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Roger sterns* (grandson to Archbishop Sterne), 
Lieutenant in Handiside^s regiment, was married to 



* Mr. Sterne was descended from a family of that name in Suffolk, one 
of which settled in Nottinghamshire. The following genealogy is ex- 
tracted tirom Thoresby's Dacatos Leodinensis , p. 215. 

SxMOir Sterne, of Mansfield. 

I 



I 

Dr. Richard Sterne, = Elizabeth, daughter 



Archbishop of York , 
ob. June 1683. 



IT 



of Mr. Dikinson, 
ob. 1670. 
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Richard Sterne, William Sterne, Simoq Sterne, 

of York and of Mansfield. of Elvington 

Kilvington, and Halifax , 

Esq. 1700. ob. 1703. 



Mary, daughter and 
heiress of Roger 
Jaqaes, of Elving- 
ton, near Yorjk. 



I 1 
Richard. 

I 
Richard. 



I 2 I 3 I 4 

RoaER. Jaquos, ll^d. Mary. 
I ob. 1759. 



|5 
Elizabeth. 



I 6 
Frances. 
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LAURENCE STERNE. 
The Arms otthetunny, aaya Goillam, in hi8 booVoiHGi^kXCiTS ^'^.TV^ 
Sfiiiime»ial Journey, etc* ^ 




2 MEM0IR3 OF TUG LIFE 

Agnea Hebert, widow of (t Captain of a good faini^^ 
Her family name was {I believe) Nuttle; — thougl, 
upon recollection, that was t!ie name of her fcither-in- 
law, wlio was a noted sutler in 1*1 an dcrs,-. 'in -'Queen 
Anne's wars , wliere my father , mdl'ri^d ^is ■ " wife's 
daughter (N. B. he waa ia debt. 'to-hlht}," which was on 
September 25, 17'11, elj b^Jb.- TFiia" Nuttle bad a son 
by my grandtnothej', — =- a'tine person of a man, but a 
(^gctsUsS- iy^'gljH '^ what became of bim I know not. 
Tbp-Sitmily {if any left) live now at Cloumcl, in the 
south ofli-olauil; at which town I waa born, November 
24, 1713, a few days after my mother amved from 
Dunkirk. — My birth-clay was ominous to my poor 
father, who was, the day of our ai'rival, witb many 
other brave officers, broke, and sent adrift into the wide 
world, with a wife and two children; — the elder of 
which was Mary. She was born at T<isle, in Freneli 
Flanders, July 10, 1712, new style. This child was 
the most unfortunate; she married one Wemans, in 
Dublin, — who used her most unmercifully; spent his 
substance, became a bankrupt, and left my poor sister 
to shift for herself; which sbc was able to do but for a 
few months, for she went to a friend's bouse in tbe 
country, and died of a broken heart. She was a most 
beautiful woman, — of a fine figure, and deserved a 
better fate. The regiment in -wliicb my father served 
being broke, he lef^ Ireland as soon as X was able to 
be tarried, with the rest of his family, and came to the 



nccounl of liie treat Imvine aauracil s lilBl fof 
"I'liel^eiiliiaeulBl JoLirney." 
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OP THE REV. Jin, «TEESE, 3 

family-seat at Elvin^on, aear Toi-k , where Iiis motlier 
lived. She was daughltr to Sir Itoyer Jai^nesi, and an 
heiresB. There wo sojounied for about ten months, 
wlicn the regiment was established, and our household 
decamped with bag and bag^gage for Dublin. Within 
a month of our arrival, my father left ub, being ordered 
to Eseler; where, in a Bad winter, my mother and her 
two children followed him, travelling firom Liverpool, 
by land, to Plymouth. — (Melancholy description of 
thia journey, not noceasary to ha transmitted here,) — 
In twelve months we were all sent back to Dublin. 
My mother, with three of ua (for she lay in at Ply- 
mouth of a boy, Jorum), took ship at Bristol, for Ire- 
laud, and had a narrow escape Irom beiug cast away, 
liy a leak springing up in the yessel. At length, after 
many perils and stmggles, we gut to Dublin. There 
mj father took a large house, furnished it, and in a, 
year and a halfs time spent a great deal of money. 
In the year one thousand seven hundred and nineteen, 
all unhinged again; the regiment was ordered, with 
many others, to the lule of Wight, in order to embark 
for Spain in the Vigo espcdilion. We accompanied 
the regiment, and were driven into Milfnrd Haven, but 
huided at Bristol; thenco, loy land, to Plymouth again, 
and to the Isle of Wight; — where, I remember, we 
StAyed encamped some time before the embarkation of 
the troops (in thia expedition, from Bristol to Ilamp- 
afaire, we lost poor Joram, — a pretty boy, foar years 
old, of the small pox): my mother, sister, and myself, 
remained at the Isle of Wight during the Vigo expedi- 
tion, and until the regiment had got back to Wicklow, 
in Ireland; whence my father sent for us, — We bad 
poor Joraui's ioss eappUei, during our stay iu \.Vft \^ 
1* 



OP Tim LIFE 

of Wight, by tlie birtU of a girl, Aane, born Septemo? 
the twon^-tbird, cue tbousand Bevcn iiuadred and nine- 
teen. — This pretty blosaora fell, at the age of three 
years, in tba barracks of Uablin: she was, as I well 
remember, of a fine delicate frame, not made to last 
long, — as were most of my father's babes. We em- 
barked for Dublin, and had all been cast away by a 
moat violent storm; but, through the iatercessions of 
my mother, the captain was prevailed upon to tnra 
hack into Wales, where we stayed a month, and at 
length got into Dublin, and travelled by land to Wick- 
low; where my father had for some weeks given ua 
over for lost. — We lived in the barracks at Wicklow 
one year (one Ihonsaud seven hundred and twenty), 
when Devijoher (bo called after Colonel Devijeher) was 
born; thence we decamped to stay half a year withMr. 
Fetherston, a clergyman, about seven miles ftom Wick- 
low; who, being a relation of my mother's invited ua 
to his parsonage at Animo. -— It was in this parish, 
during our stay, that I Lad that wonderful escape in 
falling through a mill-race whilst the mill was going, 
and of being taken up unhurt: the story is incredible, 
but known for truth in all that part of Ireland, where 
hundreds of the comiaon people flocked to see mo. 
Hence we followed the regiment to Dublin, where wa 
lay in the barracks a year. In this year (one thousand 
seven hundred and twenty-one) I learnt to write, &c. 
The regiment ordered in twenty-two to Carrickfergus, 
in the north of Ireland. Wd all decamped; hut got no 
further than IJrogheda; — thence ordered to Mul- 
lengar, forty miles west, where, by Providence, we 
stumbled upon a kind relation, a collateral descendant 
Mvia Archbishoi) Sterne, who took us all to his caatle. 




OP THE BEV. MK. STERNE. 5 

'lindly eutertained us for a year, and sent ua to 
Qie regtmont at Carrickfergua, loaded with kindnesses, 
)st rueful and tediouB journey had we all (in 
Marcli) to Carricltfergus, where wo arrived in six or 
seven days. Little Devijeher here died; he was tUreo 
years old: he had been left behind at nurse at a farm- 
house near Wicklow, hat was fetched to us by my far 
flier the sununer after: - — another child sent to fiU his 
place, Susan. This bahe too Icfl ua behind in thia 
weary journey. The autumn of that year, or the spring 
afterwards {I forgot which), my father got leave of his 
Colonel to Gs me at school, which he did near Halifax, 
with an able mastery with whom I stayed some time, 
till, by God's car© of me, my cousin Sterne, of Elving- 
toQ, became a father to me, and sent me to the uni~ 
veraity, &o. To pursue tho thread of our stoiy, my 
Other's regiment was, the year after, ordered to London- 
derry, where another sister was brought forth, Cathe- 
rine, still living; but most unhappily estranged from 
me by my uncle's wickednoss and her own folly. From 
this station the regiment was sent to defend Gibraltar, 
At the siogo, where my father was run through the hody 
by Captain Phillips, in a duel (the quarrel began abont 
a goose!); with much difficulty, he survived, though 
with an impaired p.onstitution, which was not able to 
withstand the hardships it was put to; for he was sent 
to Jamaica, where he soon fell by the country fever, 
which took away his senses first, and made a child of 
him; and tlien, in a mouth or two, walking about con- 
tinually without complaining, till the moment he sat 
down in an arm-chair, and breathed his last, which was 
at Port Autouio, on the north of the island. My father 
was a little smart man, active to the last de^ee ia a.U. 
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most patient of fatigue and disappointments, 
of which, it pleftsed God to give him full measure. He 
was, in his temper, somewhat rapid and hasty, but of 
a kindly sweet disposition, void of all design; and so 
innocent in his own intentions that he suspected no 
one; so that you. might have cheated him ten times in 
a. day, if nine bad not been sufficient for your purpose. 
My poor father died in March, 1731. I remained at 
Halifax till about the latter end of that year, and caa- 
not omit mentioning this anecdote of myself and school- 
master; — he had the ceiling of the school-room new 
white-washed; the ladder remained there: I one un- 
lucky day mounted it, and wrote with a brush, in large 
capital letters, LAU. STERNE, for which the usher 
severely whipped me. My master was very much hurt 
at this, and said, before ma, that never should that 
name be effaced, for I v&b a hoy of genius, and ho 
was sure that I should come to preferment. — This 

(expression made me forget the stripes I Lad received. 
— In the year thirty-two* my cousin sent me to the 
university, where I staid some time. 'Twas there that 
I commenced a friendship with Mr. H — , which has 
been lasting on both sides. I then came to York, and 
! my uncle got me the living of Sutton: and, at York, I 
became acquainted with your mother, and courted her 
for two years: — she owned she liked me; but thought 
herself not rich enough, or me too poor, to be joined 
together. — She wont to her sister's in S — ; and I 
wrote to her often. — I believe then she was partly 

! • He wna admitted of Jctns College, [mlic ncivoraity of CdQibHdee, 

I etbJn1;lI3:i,undertbenii»DnnfMr. Cumon. 
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determinoil to have me, but would not say bo. — At 
her return she fell into a coiisumption; and one ovening 
that I was sitting by her, -vrhh an almost broken heart 
to flee Ler eo ill, sho said, "My dear Laurcy, I never 
can be yours, for I veiily believe I bave not long to 
live! but I have left you every shilling of my fortune." 
— Upon that she shewed rao her wiU. — This gene- j 
rosity overpowered me. — It pleased God that she re- 
covarcd, and I married her in the year 1741. My 
uncle* and myself were then upon very good terms; for 
he Boon got me the Prebendary of York; — but he 
ijaarralled with me afterwards, bacause I would not 
write paragraphs in the news-papers; — though he 
was a party man, I was not, and detested such dirty 
work, thinking it beneath me. From that period ha 
became ray bitterest enemy.** — By my wife's means, 
I got the living of Stillington: a fnend of hera in the 
south had promised her that, if she married a clergy- 
man in Yorkshire, when the living became vacant, he 
would make her a compliment of it. I remained near 
twenty years at Sutton, dojug duty at both places. I 
had then very ^ood health. Books, *** painting, fiddling, 
and shooting, were my amusements. Aa to the Squire 
of the parish, I cannot say we were upon a very 
friendly footing: but at Stilhngton, the family of the 
C — B shewed ns every kindness: 'twas most truly 



foiihure poems, Svo. 17T*. 



8 MBM0IB3 OF THE LIFE 

agreeable to be within a milo and a half of an amiable 
family, who were ever cordial friendB. In the year 
1760, I took a house at York for your mother and 
yourself, and went up to London to publish * my two 
first volumes of Shandy.** In that year Lord Falcon- 
bridge presented mo with the curacy of Coxwonid; a 
flweet retirement in comparison of Sutton. In sixty- 
two I went to France, before the peace was concluded; 
and you both followed me. I left you both in France, 
and, in two years after, I went to Italy for the recovery 
of my health; and, when I called upon you, I tried to 
engage your mother to return to England with mo:*'** 
ahe and yourself are at length come, and I have had the in- 
expressible joy of seeing my girl every thing I wished her. 

/ have set down these particulars Telating to my fa- 
taili/ and self for mi/ Lydia, in case hereafter she might 
have a curiosiiy, or a kinder motive, to Icmto them. 
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As Mr. Stei'no, in the foregoing narrative, hatli 
hrongbt dowa the account of himself until witbiu a iav 
moEtUa of liis deatL, it remaina only to mention that lio 
lofl York about the end of tlie year 1TU7, and came to 
London, in order to publish The seiUmentat Journey, 
which he bad written during the preceding summer at 
Ilia favourite living of Coxwonld. His health had been 
for some time declining; but he continued to visit hia 
friends, and retained hia usual flow of spirits, la Fe- 
bruary, ] 7G8, he began to perceive the jipproachea of 
death; and with the concern of a good man, and with 
the Bolicitudo of an atfectrouate parent, devoted hia at- 
tention to the future welfare of hia daughter. His letters, 
at this period, redact so much credit on hia character 
that it is to be lamented some others in the collection 
were permitted to seo the light After a short struggle 
with hia disorder, his debilitated and worn-out fraino 
Bubmittcd to fate on the 18th day of March, 17S8, at 
his lodgings in Bond-street. He was buried at the new 
borying-ground belonging to the parish of St. George, 
Hanover-square, on the liriA. of the same month, in the 
most private manner; and hath since been indebted to 
strangers for a monument very unwordiy of hia me- 
mory; on which the following lines are inscribed; — 

Near to this Place 

Lies the Body of 

The Eeverend Laukekcb Sterne, a, u. 

Died September 13th, ITOS, * 

Aged 53 Years. 
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If a sonnd Head, warm Heart, and Breast humane, 
Unsullied Worth, and Soul without a Stain; 
If Mental Powers could ever justly claim 
The well-won Tribute of immortal Fame, 
Sterne was the Man^ who, with gigantic Stride, 
Mow'd down luxuriant Follies far and wide. 
Yet what tho' keenest Knowledge of Mankind 
Unseal'd to him the springs that move the Mind; 
What did it cost him? — Ridicul'd, abus'd. 
By Fools insulted, and by Prudes accus'd! — 
Ih his, mild Reader, view thy future Fate; 
. Like him, despise what 'twere a Sin to hate. 

This monumental Stone was erected by two brother 
masons; for though he did not live to be a member of 
their society, yet, as his all-incomparable performances 
evidently prove him to have acted by rule and square, 
they rejoice in this opportunity of perpetuating his high 
and irreproachable character to after-ages. 

W. & S. 



A SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 

TiinOBon 
FEAKCE AND ITALY. 



— Thet order, said I, this matter better in France. 

.... Yoii have been in France? said my gentleman, 

toniiag; quick upon me, with tbo most ciyil triumph in 

"(he world Strange! qaoth I, debating the mutter 

with myaelf, that one-and-twenty miles, sailing, for 'tis 
absolutely no further from Dover to Calais, should give 
a man these rights: — I'll look into them: so, giving 
up the argument, — I went etraight to my lodgings, 
pat up half a dozen shirts and a black pair of ailk 
breeches; — "tbe coat I Lave on," said I, looking at 
Ujo Bleeve, "will do;" — took a place in the Dover 
stage; and, the packet Bailing at nine the next morning, 
— by three I had got set down to my dinner upon a 
fricaseed chicken, bo incontestibly in France that, bad 
I died that night of an indigestion, the whole world 

.conld not have suapendeJ tbe effects of tbe droits 
<i'aubame;* — ray shirta, and black pair of ailk 
breeches, portmanteau and all, must have gone to the 
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12 SEMTIMEKTAI, JODRNEV 

Kiii^ of France: — even tlie Uttle picture which I have 
60 long worn, and so ofton told thee, Eliza, I would 
carry with roe into roy grave, would have been torn, 
from my neck! — Ungenerous! to seize upon the wreck 
of an unwary paBseoger, whom your subjects had 
beckoned to their coast! — by Heaven! Sire, it is not 
well done, and mnch does it grieve me 'tis the monarch 
of a people so civilized and courteous, and so renowned 
for Rentimcnt and Una feelings, that I have to reason 
with! 

But I have ecarco set a foot in your dominions — 

CALAIS. 
"When I had finished my dinner, and drunk the 
King of France's health, to satisfy my mind that I 
bore him no spleen, but, on the conti'ary, high honour 
^ die humanity of hia temper, — I rose np an inch 
taller for the accommodation. 

— No, said I, the Bourbon is by no means a cruel 
race: they may he misled, like other people; but there 
is a mildness in their blood. As I acknowledged this, 
I felt a, suffusion of a finer kind upon my cheek, more 
warm and friendly to man than what Burgundy (at 
least of two livres a bottle, which was such as I had 
been drinking) could have produced. 

— Just God! said I, kicking my portmanteau aside, 
what is there in this world's goods which should sharpen 
our spirits, and make so many kind-hearted brethren 
of us fall out so cruelly as we do by the way? 

When man is at peace with man, how much lighter 
than a feather is the heaviest of metals in his hand! 
ie^ulls out his purse, and, holding it airily and un- 
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compress'd, looks round him as if he sought for an oh- 
ject to share it with. — In doing tliis, I felt every 
vessel in tny frame dilato, — the arteries beat all 
clieerily together, and every power which sustained life 
performed it with so little friction that 'twould have 
confounded the mat phi/sical precieuse in Prance: with 
all hei materialism, she could scarce have called mo a 
machine. 

I'm confident, said I to myself, I should Lave over- 
set her creed. 

The accessJOQ of that idea canicdJJature, at that 
time, as liigh as she could go; — I was at peace with 
the world before, and this finish'd the treaty with 
myself. 

- — Now, was I a King of France, ewed I, what a 
moment for an orphan to have begged his father's port- 
manteau of mel 



THE MONK. 



I HAD scarce uttered the words, when a poor Monk, 
of the order of 8t Fi'ancis, came into tie room, to beg 
something for hia convent. — No man cares to have 
liis virtues the sport of contingencies, -^ or one man 
may be generous, as another man is puissant; — sed 
aon quoad kanc, — or be it as it may, — for there is 
no regular reasoning upon the ebbs and flows of our 
humours, they may depend upon the same causes, for 
auglit i know, which influence the tides themselves; — 
Hwould oft be no discredit to us to supposo it was so: 
I'm sure, at least for myself, that in many a case I 
should 1)0 moro highly satisfied to bave it 6i>.\i>3'j 'iva 
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woriil — "I baJ an affair with the moon, in which 
there was neither sin nor sLaine," than Lave it pass 
altogether as my own. act and deed, wherein there was 
eo mucli of both. 

— But be this as it may, — the moment I cast 
my eyes opon him, I was predetermined not to give 
him a single sons; and accordingly I put my purse into 
my pocket, buttoa'd it up, set myself a little more upon 
my centre, and advanced up gravely to him. There 
was soinetbing, I fear, forbidding in my look: I have 
his figure this moment before my eyes, and think there 
was that in it which deserved better. 

The monk, as I judgeil (lom the break in his ton- 
Bure, a few acatter'J white hairs upon his temples being 
all that remained of it, might be about seventy; but 
fVom bis eyes, and that sort of fire which ^as in them, 
which seemed more tempered hy courtesy than years, 
could ho no more than sixty: — truth jnight lie be- 
tween, — he was certainly sisty-flve; anil the general 
air of his countenance, notwithstanding something 
seem'd to have been planting wi'inkles in it before 
their time, agreed with the account. 

It was one of those beads which Giiido has often 
painted, — mild, pale, penetrating, free fi'om all cora- 
_ mon-place ideas of fat contented ignorance looking 

L downwards upon the earth; it look'd forwards, but 
1^ look'd as if it look'd at something beyond this world. 
I How one of hia order came by it, Heaven above, who ' 

I let it fall upon a monk's shoulders, heNt knows; hut it 
■ would have suited a Brahmin, and bad I met it upon j 
I the plains of Indostan, I htid reverenced it. J 

^ The rest of his outline may he given in a few M 

^t strokes; one might put it iato the hands of any one to I 
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, for 'twas neitlier elegant nor otherwise but as 
clioractei: and expression made it so: it was a tliin 
spare foi-m, aomcthiug above tbe common size, if il; lost 
not the distinction by a bend forward in the figure — 
but it was the attitude of Intreaty; and, as it now 
stands presented to mj imagination, it gained more 
than it lost hj it 

When he had entered the room three paces. 
Btood still; and laying: his left hand upon his breast (i 
slender white staff with which he journeyed being ii 
his right) — when I had got close up to I ' 
troduced himself with the little stury of the wants of 
hia convent, aud the poverty of his order; — and did 
it with so simple a grace, — and such an air of de- 
precation was there in the whole cast of his look and 
figure — I was hewitch'd not to have been struck 
■with it, — 

■ — A better reason was, I had predetermined not 
to give him a single sous. 

THE MONK. 



-— 'Tis very true, said I, replying to a cast 
upwai'ds with his eyes, with which he hud coucluded 
liis address; — 'tis very true, - — and Heaven be their 
resource who have no other but the charity of the 
■world! the stock of which, I fear, is no way sufficient 
for the many i/i-cat claims which are hourly made 
upon it. 

As I pronoimced the words grenl elmm^, he gave a 
slight glance with his eye downwards upon the sleeve 
of his tunic. — I felt the full force at tiua awe'aS.. — 
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I ackaowlodg^Q it, said I: — a coarse haliit, and that 
hut once in three years, with meagre diet, ■ — are no 
great matters; and the true point of pity is, as they 
can be earn'd in tiie world with so little industry, that 
your order should wish to procure them hy pressing' 
upon a fiind which is the property of the lame, the 
blJiid, the aged, and the infirm! — the captive, who 
lies down counting over and over again the days of 
his afdictiona, languishos also for his share of it; and 
had you been of the Order of Mei-cif, instead of tlie 
order of St. Francis, poor as I am, continued I, point- 
ing to my portmanteau, full cherfuUy should it hava 
been opened to you, for tlie ransom of the unfortunate. 

— The monk made me a how. — But of all othera, 
resiun'd I, the unfortunate of our own country, surely, 
have the first rights: and I have left thousands in 
distress upon om- own shore. — The monk gave a cor- 
dial wave with his head — as much as to say, No 
doubt, there is misery enough in every comer of the 
world, as' well as within our convent. — But we 
distinguish, said I, laying my hand upon the sleeve of 
his tunic in return for his appeal, — we distinguish, 
my good father, betwixt those who wish only to eat 
the bread of their own labour — and Ibose who eat 
the bread of other people's, and have no other plan in 
life but to get through it in sloth and ignorance for 
the love of God. 

The poor Franciscan made no reply: a hectic of a 
moment pass'd across his cheek, but could not tarry: 

— Nature seemed to have had done with her resentr- 
raents in him; he shewed none: — but letting his stafi 
fall within bis arm, he press'd both his Jiands with ro- 
BJffnation upon his hreaat, and retired. 
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THE MONK. 

My heart smote me tlie nKimeat lie sLut the Joor, 
— Pshal Buiil I, wild an air of carelessiiesB , three ae- 
raral times, — but it would not do; every ungracious 
syllable I had uttered crowded back iutg my imogi- 
nadcm: I reflected I had no right ovei- the poor I'ran- 
(^soao but to deny him; aad that the punislunent of 
that wjis enough to the disappointed, without the ad- 
dition of unkind lanfruaff"' — I considei'ed hia gray 
hairs: — hia courtfiouB iignre seem'd to re-enter, and 
gently ask mo what injury he had done maV — and 
■why I could use him thusf* — I would have given 
twenty livres for an advocata. - — ■ I have behaved veiy 
ill, said I, within myself; but 1 have only juat set out 
upon my ti-avels, (ind shall learu bolter manners as I 
get along. 

THE DESOBLIGEANT. 

CALAIS. 

When a man is discontented with himself, it has 
one advantage, however, that it puts him into an ex- 
cellent frame of mind for making a bargain. Now, 
there being no travelling through France and Italy 
witliout a chaise, — and Nature generally prompting 
u» to the thing wo aro fittest for, I Vaikcd out into tlio 
coach-yaid t" buy or hire sometiiing of that kind to 
my purpose: on old tk^ohligeanl ,* in the furthest 
corner of the court, hit my fancy at first sight; so X 
in^ftntly got into it, and finding it in tolerable bar- 
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mony witli my feelings, I ordered tlie waiter to call 
Monsieur Dessein, the master of tlie hotel; — but Mon- 
sieur Dessein being gone to vespers, and not caring to 
face the Franciscan, whom I saw on the opposite side 
of the coui't, in conference with a lady just arrived at 
the inn, — I drew the taffeta-curtain betwixt us, and, 
being determined to write my journey I took out my 
pen and ink, and wrote tho preface to it in the desob- 
ligccmt. 



It muflt have been observed, by many a peripate- 
tic philosopher, that Nature lias set up, by her own 
unquestionable authority, certain boundaries and fences 
to circumscribe the discontent of man; she has effected 
her purpose in the quietest and easiest manner by 
laying him under almost insuperable obligations to 
work out his ease, and to sustain bis sufferings at home. 
It is there only that she has provided him with the 
moat suitable objects to partake of his happiness, and 
bear a part of that burden which, in all countries and 
ages, has ever been too heav y for one pai r of shonldets- 
'Tis true, we are endued with an imperfect power of 
spreading our happiness sometimes beyond hey limits; 
but 'tis so ordered that, foim the want of languages, 
connexions, dependencies, and, from the difference in 
educations, customs, and habits, we he under so many 
impediments in communicating our sensations out of 
our own sphere, as often amount to a total im^un^ 
lity. -^ 
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. It will always follow lienco that the balance of sea- 
i menB> r"c5m merce is always against the eKpatriated 
iTenturer: Jje must buy what he has little occasion 
at j^eir >tiwii price; — his ■conversation will seldom 
talcea in exchange For theirs without a large dis- 
Boont, — and this, by the bye, eternally driving; him 
Mo the hands of more etjuitahle brokers, for such 
pODversatton as ho can find it requires no great spirit 
of divination to guess at his pfirty. 

This brings mo to my point, and naturally leads 

le (if the soe-saw of this (lesobli'jrfiut will bnt let me 

get oo) into the efficient as well as final causes of trav- 

Yonr idle people, that leave their native cotintry, 
iia^ go abroad for some reason or reasons which may 
tiA derived from one of tlicse general causos: — 
Infirmity of body, 
Imbecility of mind, or 
Iuevita,ble necessity. 
The two first include all those who travel by land 
or by water, labouring with pride, curiosity, vanity, or 
Bpleon, subdivided and combined ad infinitum. 

The third class includes the whole army of pere- 
grine martyrs; more especially those travellers who set 
■ont Hpon their travels with the benefit of the clergy, 
«ither as delinquents, travelling under the direction of 
governors recomraeuded by the magistrate; — or 
"■ ig gentlemen, transporfed by the cruelty of parents 
^iaas, and travelling; under the direction of 
recommended by Oxford, Aberdeen, and 




a fom'th class, but their number is so 
itt that they would not deserve a diatiiicVlau, ■^ft^'i 
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it not necessary, in a work of tliis nature, to observe 
tlie greatest precision and nicety, to avoid, a confiisJon 
of character: and these men I speak of are auch as 
cross the seas, anil sojourn in a land of strangers, with 
a view of saving money, for various reasons, and upon 
Various pretences; but, as they might also save others 
a great deal of unnecessary trouble by saving their 
money at home, — and, as their reasons for travelling 
are the least complex of any other species of emi- 
grants , I shall distinguish these gentlemen hy the 
name of 

Simple travellers. 
Thus the whole circle of tra^'ellers may be red uced 
to the folloiyingJ isaLda: ■ — 

IJIeTVavel lers , 

Inquisitive Travellera, 

Lying Travellers, 

Proud Travellers, 

Vaia Travellers, 

Splenetic Travellers; 
then follow 

The Travellers of Necessity, 

The Delinquent and FeJonious Traveller, 

The Unfoitaoate and Innocent Traveller, 
J y The Simple Traveller, 

\j And last of all (it you please) The Sentimental ■ 

T Traveller (meaning thereby myself), who have trav- 
elled, and of which I am now sitting down to give an 
account, — as much out vS Nrcexfili/, and the breom ck 
Vuya'^ev, as any one in the class. 

I am well aware, at the same lime, as both my 
travels and observations will he altogether of a dif- 
ferent cast from any of my forerunners, that I migbt 
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^ve iasiated upon a whole njah" pnfii-n1y in mjcfllf^ 
^— but 1 Bliould break m upon the coufinea of the Vain 
Traveller, in irishing to di'aw attention towards me, 
till I have some better grounds for it than the mere 
~!gue% nf my Vi'l'ir'^ It. is sufficJ eat for roj;^ reader, 

TravelleiTiiSself, that, ivith~Btudy 

herca fion7Tjg-g]^~.E9flb}e 3° determine 
Ma ow n placeaiia rank lu the catalogue; ^Jt will be 
(me atett __IO!gg^^OTmLg~Ei'roself aa it is great odds 
^ bnt he r etains aome tincture and^osemblance of '^hat u/ 
llgjimbi!)e.il or .carried, out, to the. picgeat hour. **' 

The man who first transplanted the grape of Bur- 
gundy to the Cape of Good Hope (observe ho was a 
Dutchman) a£i£r__dreamt.of^(XQnl[mg_th£_ Bams, .son Guat 
the Cape that th e sa me grap e produced upon, th^ Freach. 
mountains, — he was too phlegmatic for that; — but, 
midoabtcdly, he expected to drink some sort of vinous 
Ij^not; — but whether good, bud, or indifferent, —he 
^ew enough of this world to know that it did not 
depend upon his choice, but tjifit wtmf ia jrp^Prnlly 
eaUed chance was to decide his bucccm: however, he 
boped for tlie"best; and in"These"KopeB, by an intem- 
perate confidence in the fortitude of his head, and the 
depth of his discretion, Mynheer mi ^ht possib ly nv^rfliit 
both ia his new v ineyard; and, by discovering hia 
naJEedness, become a laughing-stock to his people. 

Even BO it fares with the poor Traveller, sailing 
and posting through the politer kingdoms of the globe, 
in pursuit of knowledge and improvements. 

Knowledge and improvements are to be got by 
Suling and posting for tbat purpose; but whether nse- 
fiil knowledge and real improvements Ma all a lottery; 
— and, even where the adventurer is aucuosaful, tha 
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acquired stock must bo used 'witli caadon and sobriety, 
to turn to any protlt; — - but, as tlie cltancea run pro- 
digiously the other way both aa to the acquisition and 
application, I am of opinion that a. man would act as 
wisely if bo could prevail upon himBetf to live con- 
tented without foreign knowtedgo or foreign improre- 
ments, eapecially if be lives in a country that has no 
absolute want of cither; — and indeed, much grief of 
heart has it oft and many a time cost me when I have 
observed how many a foul stop the Inquisitive Traveller 
has measm-ed, to see sights and look into discoveries, 
all which, as Sancho Panza said to Don Quixote, they 
might have seen dry-shod at home. It ia an age bo 
ftdl of light that there is scarce a country or comer of 
Europe whose beams are fiut crossed and interchanged 
with others, — Knowledge, in most of its branches, 
and in most affairs, is like music in an Italian street, 
whereof those may partake who pay nothing. — Bnt 
there is no nation under Heaven, — and God is my 
record {before whose tribunal I must one day come aad 
give an account of this work) — that I do not speak 
it vauntingly, — But there ia no nation under Heaven 
abounding with more variety of learning, — where the 
sciences may be more fitly woo'd, or more surely won, 
than here, — where Art ia encouraged, and will soon 
rise high, — where NaturO (4like her altogether) has so 
little to answer for, — and, to close all, where there is 
more wit and variety of character to feed the mind 
with: — Where then, my dear countrymen, are yoa 
going? — 

.... Wo are only looking at this chaise, said they. 
.... Tour moat obedient servant, said I, skipping out 
of it, and pulUng off my hat We were wonder- 
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ing, said one of ibera, who, I found, was na Inquisiiive 

Travdlei; — ivbat could occasion its motion 

Twas the agitation, said I, coolly, of writing a preface. 
. . I never heard, said the other, who waa a Simple 
Traveller, of a preface wrote in a desobUgeant. ■ ■ . It 
\TOald have been better, eaid I, in a vis-a-vis. 

As an Englishman does not travel to see Englishmen, 
I retired to my room. 



I PERCEIVED that Bomething darkened the passage 
mot's than myaelf, as I stepped along it to my room; 
it was effectually Mons. Dussein, the master of the 
hotel, who had just returned from vespers, and with his 
hat toider his arm, waa moat complaiaantly following 
me, to put mo in mind of my wanta. I had wrote 
myBelf pretty well out of conceit with the desobUgeant; 
and Mons. Oessein speaking of it with a shrug, as if it 
would no way suit me, it immediately struck my fancy 
that it belonged to aome Innocent Traveller, who, on 
hifl return home, h&d left it to Mons. Doasein's honour 
to make the most of. Four months had elapsed since 
it had finished its career of Em-ope in the comer of 
Mons. Desseiu'a coach-yard: and having aalhed out 
thence but a. vamped-up business at firat, though it had 
been twice taken to pieces on Mount Sennis, it had not 
profited much hy ita adventures, — but by none ao 
Httle as the standing so many months unpitied in the 
comer of Mons. Deasein'a coach-yard. Much, indeed, 
was not to ba said for it, — hut something might, — 
and, when a few words will rescue iliscry out of her 
distress, I hate the man who can he a churl of them. 
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— Now, was I the master of thia hotel, sakl I, 
laying the point of my fore-finger on Mons, Dessein'g 
breast, I would inevitably make a point of getting rid 
of this unfortunat© desoblif/eimt ; it stands swinging r» 
proaehes at you every time yon pass hy it, 

Aran Dieti! said Mons. Dessein, — I have no ii 

tereat Except the intereat, aaid I, which men of 

certain tnra of mind take. Mens. Dessein, in their ow 
sensations, — I'm persuaded, to a man who feels for 
others as well as for himself, every rainy night, disguise 
it as you will, muat cast a damp upon your apirits, 
You suf^r, Mons. Dessein, as mucit as the machine. 

I have always observed, when there is as niooh sour 
as e^feet in a compliment, that an Englishman is eter- 
nally at a baa widain himself wJiother to take it or let 
it alone; a Erenchman nover is; Mons. Dessein made 

C'est lien vrai, said he. — But, in this case, I 
should only exchange one disquietude for another, and 
with loss. Figure to yourself, my dear Sir, that in 
giving yon a chaise which would fall to pii 
you had got half way to Paris, — figure to yourself 
how moch I should suffer, in giving an ill impression 
of myself to a man of honour, and lying at the mercy, 
as I must do, d'lin lioimne iFesprit. 

The dose was made up exactly after my own pre- 
scription; BO I could not help taking it, — and return- 
ing Mons. Dessein his how, without more casuistry we 
walk'd together towards liis remise, to take a view 
bis magazine of chaises. 
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IN THE STREET. 

CALAIS. 

It must needs be a hosrilo kiml of a ivorU, when 
th e buyer ( if it be b«l of h, sorry post-chaise) cannot 
go forth with the seTTer" thereof into"t1ie~9treet to de- 
termine the difference betwixt tliem, but he instantly 
falls into the same frame of mind, and views hia con- 
ventig^t with the same sort of eye, as iE he was going 
along with him toHyjle^ Park Comer to fight a dneL 
For my own part, bein-;; but "a "poor swordsmaUj and 
no way a match for Mons. tlessein, 1 felt the rotation 
of ail the movements within me to which the situation 
is incident; — I looked at llonsieur Dessein through 
and through, — eyed him as he walked along in pro- 
file, — then fH face; — thought he looked like a Jew, 
— then a Turk, — disliked hia wig, — cursed htm 
by my gods, — wished him at the Devil! 

And is nil this to be hghted up in the heart for a 
beggarly account of three or four Louisd'ors, which is 
the most 1 can be overreached in? — Base passion 1 
eaid I, turning myself about, as a man naturally does 
upon a_ sttdden reverse of sentira^iit^ — base, ungentle 
passion! thy hand is against every man and every 
man's hand against thee. .... Heaven forbid! said she, 
raising her hand up to her forehead, for I had turned 
full ill front upon the lady- whom I had seen in con- 
ference with the monk: — she had followed ua un- 
peroeived. — Heaven forbid, indeed! said I, offering 
her my own; — she had a black pair of silk gloves, 
open only at the thumb and two fore.fingers, so ac- 
cepted it without reserve, — and I led her up to the 
door of the i 
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Monsieur Desseiu had dialed the key above fifty 
timos, Ijefure be found out he had come with a wrong 
one ill hia hand: we were as impatient as himself to 
have it opened; and so attentive to the obstacle that I 
continued holding her hand almost without knowing it: 
so that Mona. Deasein left us together, with her band 
in mine, and with our faces turned towards the door of 
the remise, and said he would be back in five minutes. 

Mow, a colloquy of five minutes, in such a. gitoa- 
tion, is worth one of as many ages, with your facea 
turned towards the street In the latter case, 'tis drawn 
from the objects and occurrences without; — when yonr 
eyes are fixed upon a dead biank — you draw purely 
from yourselves. A silence of a single moment, upon 
Mens. Dessoin's teaviug us, had been fatal to the gI- 
tuation, — she had infallibly turned ahoat; — so I 
began the conyersation instantly. 

— But what were the temptations (asjl write not . 
to apologize for the weaknesses of my heart in IIub 
toor, ■ — but to give an account of them) — ■ shall be 
described with the same simplicity with which I felt 



THE EEMISE DOOR. 



When I told the reader that I did not care to get 
out of the doaobllgeant, because I saw the monk in 
close conference with the lady just arrived at the inn, 
I told him the truth; but I did not tel! him the whole 
truth; for I was full as much restrained by the ap- 
pearance and figure of the lady he was talking to. 
Suspicion crossed my brain, and said, he was telling 
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her what had passed: something jarred upon it withiu 
me, — I wished him at his convent. 

When the heart flies out before the understand iag, 
it saves the judgment a world of pains, — I*as certain 
sbe was of a better order of beings: — however, I 
thonghlf no more of Ler, but went on and wrote my 
preface. 

The impression returned upon my encounter with 
her in the street; a guarded frankness, with which she 
gave me her hand, shewed, 1 thought, her good educa- 
tion and her good sense; and, as I led her on, I felt a 
pleaaurahle ductility about her, which spread a calm- 
I osBs over all my spirits. 

— Good God! how a man might lead such a crea- 
ture as this round the world with him! 

I had not yet seen her face, — 'twas not material; 
for the drawing waa instantly set about, and, long be- 
fore we had got to the door of the remise, Funci/ had 
finish'd the whole head, and pleased herself as much 
irith its fittmg her goddess, as if she had dived into the 
Tiber for it; — but thou art seduced, and^a seducing 
slnt; and albeit thou cheatest us seven times a day with 
tiiy pictures and images, yet with so many charms dost 
thon do it, and thou deckest out thy pictures in the 
shapes of so many angels of light, 'tis a shame to break 
with thee. 

When we had got to the door of the remise, she 
withdrew her hand iroin across her forehead, and let 
me see the original: — it was a face of about six- 
and-twenty, — of a clear transparent brown, simply 
set off without rouge or powder; — it was not criti- 
cally handsome, hut there was that in it which, in the 
&ame of miud I was in, attached me much more to it. 
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I fancied it wore tlie cliaraeters 
of a widow'd look, and in that state of its declension 
wliich had passed the two first parosysma of Borrow, 
and was quietly beginning to reconcile itself to its loss; 
— but a thousand other distresses might have traced 
the same lines ; I wisli'd to know what thuy had teen, — 
and^waTTcady to inc[iiire {had the aame bon ton of con- 
versation permitted as in the days ofEsdras) — "What 
ailelh theei and why art thou disquktedf mid why is thy 
\ understanding troubled?" In a word, I felt benevolence 
' for her, and resolved, some way or other, to throw in 
my mite of courtesy, if-Betj*£_ra'vice. 

Sach were my temptationsT) — and in this dis- 
position to give wayTo" thenJT^as I ieft alone with 
the lady, with her hand in minis, and with our faces 
both turned closer to the door of tJie remise than was 
absolutely necessary. 

TIIE REMISE DOOE. 



Tnis certainly, fair lady, said I, raising her hand 
np a little lightly as I began, must be one of Fortune's 
whimsical doings; to take two utter strangers by their 
hands, - — of different sexes, and, perhaps, from different 
comers of the globe, and in one moment place them 
together in such a cordial situation as Friendship hei^ 
self could scarce have achieved for them had she pro- 
jected it for a mouth. — 

.... And your reflection upon it shews how much, 
Monsieur, she has embarrassed you by the adventure. 

When the situation is what we would wish, nothing 
ia so ill-timed as to hint at the circumstances which 
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moke it bo. Yoa thank Fortune, continued slie; 

— you Iiad reason, — the lieart knew it, anil was 
satisfied^ and who hut an English philasophor would 
h&vo sent notice of it to the brain to reverse the 
judgment? 

In saying this, she disengaged her hand, with a 
look,jKhjch I thought a sufficient commentaiyujon 
ri^^ Vs ^ ^ "~ • ~^ '^^ 

It is a miserahle picture which I am going to give , 
of tlie weakness of my heart, hy owning that it suffered i 
a pain, which worthier occasions could not have in- .■ 
dieted. — 1 was mortified with the loss of her hand; I 
oed the manner iu which I Lad lost it carried neither 

3 to the wound. J necer feh jheja in of a. J 



j pBflTJah inferiority SO m is erably i: 



The triumphs of a true feminine heart are short 
apon these discomtitm-es. }n a very few seconds she 
laid her hand upon the cuff of my coat, in order to 
fioiah her reply, some way or other, God knows how, 
I regained my situation. 

She had nothing to add. 

I forthwith began to modal a different conversation 
for the lady, thinking, from the spirit as well as moral 
of this, that I had been mistaken in her character; 
tut, upon turning her face towards me, — the mnscles 
Mlaxed, and I saw the same unprotected look of dis- 
<treaa which liret won me to her interest: — melancholy! 
to see such sprightUuess the prey of sorrow, — -I pitied 
her from my soul; and, though it may seem ridiculous 
enough to a torpid heart, — I could have taken hefl, 
into my arms, and cherished her, though it was in thej 
open street, without blusiiing. ^ 

The pulsatiou of tiie arteries along my fingeta' 



■J 
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asSng flcros3 her, told !» 



i 



presSng flcros3 her, to ld Ler what B-aa pass in;^ witlun 
inB_ She looked down; — a silence of some moments 
followed. 

I foar, in tliia interval, I must havo made some 
slight eflbrts towards a closer compression of her band, 
from a subtle eeaaation I felt in the palm of my own, 
— not as if sEe was goings to withdraw hers, — but 
as if she thought about it; -'— and I had infallibly lost 
it a second time, had not instinct, more than reason, 
directed me to the last resource in these dangers, — to 
hold it loosely, and in a manner as if I was every 
moment going to release it of myself: so she let it 
continue till Mons. Dessein returned with the iey; and, 
in the meantime, I set myself to consider how I should 
undo the ill impressions which tlie poor monk's story, 
in case he had told it her, must ha ve planted in he r 
breaat against me. 

THE 8XUPF-B0X, 



The good o!d monk wag within sis paces of us as 
the idea of iim croas'd my mind; and was advancing 
tewarda ua, a little out of the line, as if uncertain 
whether he should break in npon us or no. He 
stopped, however, as soon as he came up to us, with 
a world of frankness, and, having a horn snuff-box in. 

his hand, he presented it open to mo You shall 

taste mine, said I, pulling out my bos (which was h 
small tortoise one), and putting it into his hand 
. , . . 'Tis most excellent, said the monk .... Then do 
me the favour, I replied, to accept of the box and all; 
when you take a pinch out of it, sometimes recollect 
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was Uie peace-offering of a inan_who_Qnee_uBetl 
Ton 0011111(117, l> pt not f rom hi s heart. 

~ Tlie poor monk blusE'I" aa red as scarlet: Mon 
IHeu! Bald ho, pressing his Iianda together, — you 
never used ine unkindly .... I should think, said the 
lady, he is not likely . . . . I blush' d in to y turn; tjut 

n vfhui. innTPmpnl.q , XJ^gVB to the fewTwho feel, to 

lyse. Excuse me, Madam, replied I, — I treated 
, most unkindly; and from no provocations. . . . 
lis impossible, said the lady . . , . My God! cried the 
J with a warmth of asseveration which seemed 
not to belong to him, — the fault was in nie, and in 

Ae indiscretion of my aeal. The lady opposed 

and I joined with her, — in maintaining that it 
naa impossible that a spirit so regulated as his could 
f^e offence to any. 

I knew not that contention could be rendered so 
^^ reet and pleasurable a thing to the nerves as I then 
Mt it. We remained silent, without any sensation of 
E fbolisb pain which takes place when, in such a 
Is', you look for ten minutes in one another's faces 
without saying a word. ~\ "Whilst this lasted, the monk 
Indibed his born box upon the sleeve of his tunic; and 
B B60I1 as it bad acq^uired a little air of brightness by 
Qm friction, he made a low bow, and said, 'Twas too 
its to say whether it was the weakness or goodness 
I our tempera which Lad involved us in this contest; 
— but, be aa it would, — be begged we might ex- 
^i boxes. — In saying this, he presented his to 
me with one hand, as he took mine from me in the 
vAer; and having kissed it, — with a stream of good- 
QattuB in bis eyes, he put it into his hosom, — and 
took bis leave. 



32 

I 1 guard tliia bux as I would tlie iusii-miieotal part; 

r of luy luligioni to help my mind on to EOmetbini 
""v ft better. ' In tmtli, I Kuldoni go abroad without it; 

j|r . ' oft aud many a, lime h avn T naU i-.fi up by it th e 

,J^p^ teouB spirit of its own&i' to re sulftte iiiy_own, iu tSi 
r^ juatlings ot llie world; tiaey badfounH full employmi 
for his, us I learnt &'om liis stoiy, till about the forty 
fifth year of his age, when, upon some milltaiy 
ill requited, and meeting at the same time with a di» 
'. appointTuent in iho tcudurest of passions, ho abandoned 
the sword aud the ses together, aud took s anetuy y 
not so tiLUc h in his couve ut as iu Gj tnself. 

I feel a damp upon my spirits asl am going ti 
add that, in my last return through Calais, upon ii 
qiuriug ai'ter Father LorooEO, I heard ha had bee 
dead near tlu-ee mouths; and was biu'ied, not in hii 
couveut, but, according to bis desire, iu a little cemi 
tiny belonging to it, alout two leagues off. I had 
strong desire tu see where tliey had laid him, — wheo 
Upon pulling out his litde horn box, as I sat by hi 
grave, aud plucking up a uellle or two at the head 
it, which had no business to grow there, they all Btrael 
■ together so forcibly upon my aSections that I bi 
iuio & tiaod of teai-s: — but I am a a we ak as a woman 
mdl b^ tha-gighLaorin auijla|^But~pIly 

THE BEMISE DOOE. 



I HAD net-er qnitted the lady's liand all this tin 
bod held it su lung that it would hare been in 
lo have lot it go, without first pressing it to i 
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Kp9; tlie blood and spirits, -which had suffered a revul- 
tioa from her, cro-wded back to her as I did it 

Now the two travellers, who had spoke to ma in 
the coacL-yard, happened at that crisis to be passing 
by, and, observing our communioations, naturally took 
it into their heads that wo must he man and wife at 
least; bo, stopping as soon as tliey came up to the 
door of the remise, the one of them, who was the 
Inquisitive Traveller, asked us if we set out for Paris 
wie next morning? .... I could only answer for myself, 
t said; — and the lady added, she was for Amiens. 
■ ■ ■ ■ We dined there yeatorday, said the Simple Tra- 
*wet , . . . You go directly through the town, added 
"fi other, in your road to Paris. — I was going to 
'*'Tn a thousand thanks for tho intelligence ttiat 
^"tinil ivas in the road to Paris; but, upon pulling out 
'"y poor monk's little horn box to take a pinch of 
^''ff, I made them a tjuiet bow, imd wished them a 
S*"**! passage to Dover. — ■ They left us alone. 
. ^ow where would ba the harm, said I to myself, 
, ■*■ -waB to beg of this distressed lady to accept of 
^^ of my chaise? — and what mighty mischief could 

Sivery dirty passion and bad propensity in my n 
?"''*l.i« took the alai-ni as I stated the proposition: —II 
" "Will oblige yoii to have a third horse, said AuaricCj 
5^*<ih will put twenty livres out of your pocket. You 
s^^w not what she is, said Caution; or what scrapes 
*"* affair may draw you into, whisper'd Coioaniice. 

— Depend upon it, Yorick, s^d Discretion, 'twill 
™ said you went off with a mistress; and came, by 
BBtignation, to Calais for that purpose. 

■^ Yon can never after, cried Jlypoerisy, aloud^ 
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Sew your face in the world; — no 

Meanness, in tho church; — nor be any thing in it, 

said Pridf, but a lousy prebendary. 

I But 'tis a civil thing-, said I; — and as I generally 

' act from the first impulse, and therefore seldom listen 
to these cabals, which sei-ve no pm'poae that I know of 

I but to encompass the heart with adamant, — I turn'd 

I instantly about to the laJy — 

But she had glided off unporcoived , as the causo 
was pleading, and had made ten or a dozen paeea 
down the street by the time I had made the deter- 
mination; so I set off after her with a long Blridp, to 
make her the proposal with the best address I was 
master of; but observing she walk'd with her cheek 
half resting upon the palm of har hand, — with Uia 
slow, short-measur'd step of thougbtfulness , and witK 
her eyes, as she went step by step, fixed upon ths 
ground, it struck me ske was trying the same cause 
herself. — God help horl said I, she has some motherr 
in-law, or tartufish aunt, or nonsensical old woman, to 
consult npon the occasion, as well as myself; bo, not 
caring to interrupt the process, and deeming it ntoni 
gallant to take her at discretion than surprise, I faced 
about, and took a short turn or two before the dooi 
£ the remise, whilst she walk'd musing on one side. ' 

IN THE STREET. 

CALAIS. 

HavisG, on the first sight of tho lady, settled the 
" I ray fancy that she was of the better order ei 
— and then laid it down as a second asioni^ 
as indisputable as the first, that she was a widow, and 
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fare a character of distress, — I went ao further; I 
got ground euough for the situation irhich pleased me; 

— and had she renmined dose beside my elhow till ^ 
midnight, I should have held true to my system, audJ ' 
fiooBidered her ouly under that general idea. [/ 

She had scarce got twenty paces distant from me 
ere Bomething within me called out for a more parli- 
xalar inquiry; — it brought on the idea of a further 
aepaiatiou; — I might possibly never see her more: 

— die heart is for saving what it can; and I wanted 
Ihe traces through which my wishes might find their 
way to her, in case I sbould never rejoin her myself 
In a word, I wished to know her name, — her family, 
' — Ler condition; —and, as I knew the place to which 
she VFSS going, I wanted to know whence she came; 
but there was no coming at all this intelligence: a 
hnndred little delicacies stood in tlie way. I formed a, I 
score .different plans. — There was no such thing as a i 

IS asking iier directly; — the thing was impossible. 
A little French debonnaire captain, who came dan- 
r down the street, shewed mo it was'the easiest thing 
in the world; — for popping in betwixt us, just as the 
lady was returning back to the door of the remise, he 
Jotroduced himself to my acquaintance, and, before he 
]iad well got announced, begg'd I would do him the 
^BOui to present him to the lady. — I had not been 
nesented myself; — so, turning about to her, he did 
ft just as well, by asking her if she had come from 
Paris? .... No: she was going that route, she said. 
, . .'. Vfus n' etes pas de Londres? .... She was not, 
she replied. . . . Then Madame must have came through 

Handers Appareinment vous ites Flammide? said 

ihe French captain. — The lady answered, akft -^^a. 
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.... Peiit-etve de Lisk? added ho She answered, 

she was not of Lisle .... Nor Arras? . . nor Cambray? 
. . nor Ghent? . . nor BruBselsP .... She answered, 



ahe was of 

.... He bad had tlie honour, he said, to he at the 
bombardment of it last war; — that it was finely 
eituated, pour vela, — and full of nobleBse when the 
Imperialists were driven out by the French {the lady 
made a slight curtsey); — so giving her an account of 
the affair, and of the share ha had had in it, — he 
begged the honour to know her name, — ao made hia 
bow. 

— El Madame a son mari? said he, looking bach 
when he bad made two steps, — and, without staying 
for an answer, — danced down the street. 

Had I served seven years' apprenticeship to good 
breeding, I could not have done as muck 



As the little French captain lef^ us, Mons. Deasdnl 
came up with the key of the remise in his hand, and 1 
forthwith let us into his magazine of chaises. 

The first object which caught ray eye, as Mons.J 
Desscin opened the door of the remise, was another old. I 
tatter'd desohligeant ; and notwithstanding it was the 1 
exact picture of that which had hit my fancy so much I 
in the coach-yard hut an hour before, the very eight 1 
of it stirred up a disagreeable eeoflation within me nowj 
and I thought 'twas a churlish beast into 
; idea could first enter to coasti'uct guojj 
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had I much more charity for the maa who 
mnld think ot nsin^ it. 

I observed tlie lady was as little taken with it as 
myself: bo Mons. Dessein led us on to a couple of 
chaises which stood abreast, telling ub, as he recom- 
mended them, that they had been purchased by my 
Lord A. and B, to go the grand tour, but had gone no 
furthei than Paris, so were, in all respects, as good as 
new. They were too good; — bo I passed on to a 
third, which stood hehiad, and forthwith began to 

chaffer for the price But 'twill scarce hold two, 

B&id I, opening the door and getting in Have 

die goodness, Madam, said Mods. Dcsseio, offering his 
Brm, to step in The lady hesitated half a se- 
cond, and stepped in; and the waiter that moment 
beckoning to speak to Mons. Desseiu, he shut the door 
of the chaise upon us. 

THE REMISE DOOE. 



O'est lien comi'j'ie^ 'tis very droll, said the lady 
SBuUng, ti-om the reflection that this was the second 
time wQ had been left together by a parcel of non- 
seuBical contingencies, ■ — '''est bicn comiqiie, said she. 

. . , . There wants nothing, said I, to make it so 
■Jmt the comic use which the gallantry of a Frenchaian 
would put it to, — to make love the first moment — 
and an offer of hia person the second. 

.... 'Tis their fort, replied the lady. 
... It is supposed so, at least; — and how it has 

e to pass, continued I, I know not; but they Lavo 
certainly g;ot the credit of understanding more of love. 



aad making it better, than any other n 
llbut, for my own part, I think them i 
11 and, in truth, the worst set of maiksmei 
'I Cupid's patience. 

— To thinlt of malting love by a 
I shoold as soon think of making al 
lilt of remnants; — and to do if 
5rst aigbt by declaration, — is Bubmitti] 
uselyes with it, to be £it);ed with all ^ 
C'-s, by an unhealed mind. 
The lady attended as if f 

- Consider then, Madam, i 
md npon here, — - 
That grave people hate Love for ■flie'O 
That selfish people hate it for their (j 
Hypocrites for Heaven's, — 
And that all of us both old and ^ 
B times worse frightened than hurt by the v 

"What a want of knowledge in this bta 
I'jnerco a man betrays who ever lota the t 
I of iaa lips till an hour or two at least i 
that hia silence npon it becomes tormentini 
of small, quiet attentions, not so pointed | 
— nor BO vague as to be mia understood - 
and then a look of kindness, and little or n 
upon it, ^ leavea Nature for your mistrol 
fashions it to her mind. 

— Then I solemnly declare, said the 1 

ting, — you have been making love to i 
while. 
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travelled from Bouloj^^ue 
)me — and so on: — but 
d jaundice; and every ob- 
mred or distorted. --- lie 
ut 'twas nothing but the 
tigs. 

^rand portico of the Pan- 
; out of it. — ' Tis noflii/ig 
... I wish you had said 
»f Medicis, replied 1; — 
CO, I had heard he had 
md used her worse than 
I he least provocation in 

again at Turin, in his 

sorrowful adventures he 

•>f moving accidents by 

nibals who each other 

'.ad been flay'd alive, 

iian St. Bartholomew, 

to the world 

ur physician. 

fortune, made the 

) Naples — from 

to Vienna, — to 

■ >us connection or 

«'. had traveird 

'it hand nor his 

< »ut of his road. 

' ; but Heaven 

uch tempers. 
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loss of tlie laily; and, knowing every moment of it 
would be as two, till I put myself into motion, — I 
ordered post-horses directly, and walked towards the 
hotel. 

Lordl said I, hearing the town-clock strike four, 

and recollecting that I had heen little more thaa a 

single hour in Calais, — 

~* What a large volume of adventures may he grasped 

within this little span of life, hy him who interesla his 

heart in every thing, and who, having eyes to see what 

time and chance arc perpetually holding out to him oa 

he joumeyeth on his way, misses nothing ho ^can fair! if 

lay hi8jiands_on! 

K"^ — If this won't turn out soraething, — another 

I wHli — no matter, — 'Us an essay upon human na- 

I ture; — I get my labour for my pains, — 'tis enough; 

— the pleasnre of the experiment has kept my senses 

and the best part of my blood awake, and laid the grosa 

to Bleep. 

I pity the man who can travel from Dan to Beer- 
sheha, and cry, 'Tis all barre n-. ;:— jiml so it igi.m^so_* 
is all the world to^ l^jffi.iyjjo will not cnltivate the^fimto 
it-SStt* T 3ec1aro, said I, clapping my hands cheerily ' 
together, that was I in a desert, I would find out 
wherewith in it to call forth my affections; — if I 
could not do belter, I would fasten them upon some 
Bweet myrtle, or seek some melancholy cypress to con- 
nect myself to; ■ — I would court their shade, and greet 
them kindly for their protection; — I would cut my 
name upon them, and swear they were the loveliest 
trees throughout the desert; if their leaves withered, I 
would teach myself to mourn; — and when they re- 
~"oieed, 1 would rejoice along wilh them. 
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The lenmed Smelfimgus travelled fi'om Boulogne 
to Paris, — from Paris tu Rome — and 90 on; — but 
, he set out witJi lhQ.,Bfle.on anJ jauadice; an d every ob - 
ject be pass'd by w as discoloured or distorted. — He 
wrote an accouut-o£ tbem; ~but 'twaa nothing bu t tbe 
jcconnt of big tni serablo foelinga. 

I met SmelftiDf;us in "tbo grand portico of tbe Pan- 
theon : — be was just coming out of it, — ' TU notliing 
hut a huge cock-pit,* said he .... I wish you had said 
aotbing worse of tbe Venus of Medicis, replied I; — 
for in passing through Florence, I bad heard he had 
fallen foul upou the goddess, and used her worse than 
a common strumpet, without the least provocation in 
nature. 

I popp'd upon SmelfiiuguB again at Turin, iu his 
1 home; and a sad tale of sorrowful advenlures he 
Iiad to tell, " wherein he spoke of moving accidents by 
flood and field, and of the cannibals who each other 
eat: the Anthropophagi." He bad been Bay'd alive, 
I and bedevill'd, and used worse than St. Bartholomew, 
at every stage be bad come at ... . 

I'll tell it, cried Smoifungus, to the world 

Yon had better te ll it, said Ip to yflnr ., phy qiciaa, 

idungus," TfiEfi'an iminenae fortune, made the 
wbole tour; goiug on from Kome to Kaples — from 
Kaples to Venice, - — from Venice to Vicuna, — to 
Dresden, to Berlin, without one generous connection or 
jileasnrable anecdote to fell of;Tmt he bad traveli'd 
— ^raight on, looking ueitlier tn his right band nor bis 
left, lest Love or^Pity should seduce him out of b ia ro ad. 

Peace hole them, if it is to bo found; but Heaven 
L itwlf, was it possible to get there with snch tempers, 
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would want objects to give it; — every gentle spirit 
would come flying njion the wJnga of Love to bail their 
arrival. — Nothing wonltl the soids of Smelfiingus and 
Hundungus hear of hut fresh anthomB of joy, fresh rap- 
tures of love, and fresh congratulations of their com- 
mon felicity. — I heartily pity them: they have brought 
up no faculties for this work; and wan the happiest 
mansion in Heaven to be allotted to Smelfungua and 
Mundungus, they would be so far from being happy 
that the Bouls of Smelfungus and Mandungus would do 
penance there to all eternity! 

HONTEIUL. 

I HAD once lost my portmanteau from behind my 
cliaise, and twice got out in the rain, and one of the 
times up to the kneos in dirt, to help the postillion to 
tie it on, without being able to find out what was want- 
ing. — Nor was it till I got to Montriul, upon the 
landlord's asking me if I wanted not a sei-vant, that it 

y occurreJ'tb' ine that that'-vas tie very tting. " ~ 

A servant! that I do, most sadly, qimth I. — Be- 
cause, Monsieur, said the landlord, there is a clever 
, yonng fellow, who would bo very jirond of the hononr 
I Ito serve an Englishman. , . , But why an Enghsh one 
more than any other?. , . . They are so generous, said 

y the landlord I'll be shot if this is not a livre out 

\ of my pocket, quoth I to myself, this very night . . , 
But they have wherewithal to be eo, Monsieur, 
added he. , . . Set down one livre more for that, 

quoth I It was but last night, said the landlord, 

qii'un my Lord Anglois pre.wniait un ecu ii la fille dt 
chitmhre Taut pi», jmir MadeinoMIe Junatojie, said I. 



Now Janalone being the landlord's daughter, and 
&e landlord sopposing I was young in Frencli, took 
tie liberty to inform mo I shotdd not have said Innt 
pi»; — but Initl mieux. — Ta'it mkux, toujours, Mon- 
«fflir, said be, when there is anything to be got; — 
tuiit ph, when there ia notbing. ... It comes to the 
same thing, said I. — P-trrioimfz moi, said the land- 
lord, j 

I cannot take a fitter opportunity to observe, once 
for all, that ti'if )'is and lanf mieii.v, being two of tho \j 
great hinges in French conversation, a stranger would 1 
do well to set himself ripht in the ni^ of them , before n 
he gets to Pani! I 

A pi-ompt French Marquis, at our Ambassador's 
table, demanded of Mr, H — , if he was H — the poet? 
— No, said Mr. H — , mildly. . . . Tiwt pis, replied the 
Harquis. 

.... It is H — the historian, said another. . . . 
Tant mieu.r, said the Marquis. - — And Mr. H — , who 
IB a nan of an excellent heart, returned thanks for 
ItotL 

When tbe.-lasdjord had set me right in this matter, 
lie called imLa Fleiir^ which waa the name of tho 
young man he had spoken of, — saying only first, 
lliat, as for bis talents, he would presume to say no- 
thing — Monsienr was the best judge what would suit 
Um; but for the fidelity of La Fleur, he would stand 
MBponsible in all he was worth. . 

Xha-la'idl'li'Ldelivijrcd ibis iu a .manner which in- 
stantlj set jay -mind to tho business I was upon; ; — 
an& La Flenr, who stood TVaitlng without, in tliat 
breathless expectation wliicli every son of Nature of us 
have felt in our turns, came in. 
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I AM apt to be taken Tritli all kiuda of people at 
it Biglit, bat never more bo than wlien a poor Devil 
oomea to offer his Bei'vice to ho poor a Pe ril as myi 
and, as I know this weakne a37~T~al way a suffer 
judgment to draw back something on that very account 
-— and this, more or lees, according to the mood I am 
in, and the caaa; — and, _I may add, the gender, too, 
of thepeiBoiLl am to govern, ~~ 

When La Fleur entered tlie room , after every 
discount I could make, for my soul, the genuine look 
and air of the fellow determined the matter at onoe in 
his favour; ao I hired him firat, — and then began to 
enquire what he could do. — But I shall find out his 
talenta, quoth I, aa I want them ; — - beaidcs, a French- 
man can do every tiling. 

Now poor La Fleur conld do nothing but beat a, 
drum, and play a march or two upon the fife. I was 
determined to make his talents do: and can't eay my 
weakness was ever so insulted by my wibdora aa in 
the attempt. 

La Fleur had set out early in life, as gallantly as. 
moat Frenchmen do, witli sefvinij for a few years 
the end of which, liaving satiafied the sentiment, and 
found, moreover, that the honour of heating a drum 
was likely to he ita own reward, as it opened 
further ti'ack of glory to him, — he retired li tsea terrcBy 
and lived roinme il plaisoH a D'leu; — that is to say,' 
upon nothing. 

.... And so, qnotli Wisdom, you have'hired a 
drummer to attend you, in this tour of yours through 
Franco and Italy!. . . . Fahaw! aaid I, and do not one 
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half of our gentiy go witb & humdmm comjiaanm du 
voyaije tLe sume rouud, antl have tlie piper and the 
Devii and ail to pay heaides? IVTien a roan can ex- 
tricate himself with a eiju'woqiie in such an nneq^aal 
match, — he is not ill off. . , . But jou can do Bomc- 
thing else, La Fleur? said L . . . t/u'oui! he could 
make epatterd ashes, and conld play a little upon the 
fiddle. — Bravo I said Wiedom — Why I play a bas3 
myself, Bald I; — we shall do very well. You can 
shave, and dress a wig a little, La Fleur? — lie had 
ail the dispositions in tlie world, ... It is enough for 
Heaven, aaid I, interrupting him, — and ought to be 
enough for me. — So supper coming in, and having a 
&bky Fughah spaniel on one side of my chair, and a 
ftench valet, with as much hilarily in his countenance 
aa ever Nature pamted in oliB",~ on the other — I was 
jaSs&eii to my heart's content with my empire; and if 
monarchs knew what they would bo at, they might be 
03" satlsGcd as I was. 



L 



As La Fleur went the whole tour of France and 
Italy with me, and will he often upon the stage, I must 
interest the reader a' little fm-ther in liis behalf, by 
aaying that I had never less reason to repent of the 
impnlses which generally do determine me than in re- 
gard to this fellow; — he was a faithful, affectionate, 
simple soul aajver trudged after. ihe heels of a philo- 
aopher; and notwitlietanding his talents of drnm-heat- 
Uig and spatterdash-raakiiig, which, though very good 
in themselves, happened to he of no great service to 
me, yet was I hourly recompensed hy the festivity of 
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lua temper; — it supplied all defects: — I had a con- 
stant iBsource in bis looks in nil difdculties and dis- 
tresses of my own — ■ (I was going to have added, of 
his too); but La Fleur waa out of the reacli of every 
thing; for whether it waa hunger or thirst, or cold or 
sakedness, or watcLings, or whatever stripes of ill-luck 
La Fieur met with in our joumoyings, there waa no 
indes in his physiognomy to point them ""^ ^'yj._ — '■ti 
was eternallj'flie same; so, if T am a pieve of a pUilp- 
sopher^ which_Satan now and ftefi" ^uta it iuKLjny 
'head i am, — it always mortifies the pride of the eon- 
"ceit, by reflecting how much I owe to the complexional 
philosophy of this poor fellow, for sliaming me inttuaie 
of a_bette;: _kind. With all this, La Fleur had a small 
cast of the coscomb; , — but he seemed, at first sight, 
to be more a coxcomb of nature than of art; and, be- 
fore I had been three days in Paris with him, — ha 
seemed to be no coxcomb at all. 



MONTKTUL. 

Ti!E nest morning, La Flour entering upon his em- 
ployment, I delivered to hira the key of my portman- 
teau, with an inventory of my half-a-doaen shirts, and 
a silk pair of breeches: and bid him fasten aU upon 
the chaise, — get the horses put to, — and desire the 
landlord to come in with his hilL 

.... CeH un gari;on de bonne fortune, said the 
landlord, pointing through the window, to huif-a-dozen 
wenches who had got round about La Fleur, and were 
most kindly taking their leave of him as the posdllioa 
was leading out the horses. La Fleur kissed all their 
hands round and round again, and thrice he wiped his 
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eyee, and tUrice he promised he would bring thorn all 
\ fudons irom Eomo. 

The young fellow, said the landlord, ia beloved by 
■ sU the town; and there is scarce a corner in Montriul 
iirbere the want of him will not be felt. He has but 
I one miBfortune in the world, contianed he, ','He ia al- 
iwayB in love." .... I am heartily glad of it, said I5 
' 'twill save me the trouble every nigiht of putting my 
breeches under my head. In aayjng this, I was making 
Bot so much La Fleur's ^loge aa my own, having beeu 
in love with one princesa or other almost all ray life, 
.Bud I hope I shall go on so till I die, being firmly 

rsnaded that, i f eve r I do a mean action, it moat ba. 
B ome i nterval betwiat one paasion aud another: 
i*Bnit~thiB interregnum lasts, I always perceive my 
%eart locked up, — I can acarce find in it to give 
^misery a sixpence; and therefore I always get out of it 
ufaGt as I can; and the moment I am rekindled, I 
-am all generosjiy and goodwill again; and would do 
any thing in the world, either for or with any one 
ly lliey will hut satisfy mo there is no ain in it. 

— But in saying this, — sure I am commending; 
the passion, — not myself. 1 

■'' A FEAGMENT,'"- 

— The town of Ahdera, notwithstanding Demo- 
eritna lived there, trying all the powers of irony and 
laughter to reclaim it, was the vilest and most 
fligate town in all Thrace. What for poiaoi 
rades, and assassinations, — libels, pasquinades, and 
tumults, there was no going there by day; — 'twas 
worse by night 




Now, wlien tilings were at the worst, it came to 
pass that tLe Andromeda of Euripides being repre- 
Bented at Abilera, the whole orchestra was delighted 
with it; but, of all the passages which delighted them 
uothiiig operated more upon their imaginadDiis than 
the tender strokes of nature which the poet had wrought 
up in that pathetic Hpeecb of Perseus, Cupid, prince 
of Goils anil vicn, &c. Every man almost spoke pure 
iambics the next day, and talked of nothing but Por- 
seus's pathetic adclxess, — "0 Cupid, prince of God^ 
and raonl" in every street of Abdera, in eTery loiise, 
— "0 Cupidl Cupid;" — in every mouth, like the 
natural notes of some sweet melody which drop from 
it, whether it will or no, — notbing bufCupid! GupidI 
prince of Gods and men!" — The fii-e caught, — and 
the whole city, like the heart of one man, opened itself 
to Love. 

No pharmacopolist could sell one grain of helebore, 
not a single armourer had a heart to forge one instru- 
ment of death; — Friendship and Virtue met together, 
and kissed each other in the street ; — the golden age 
returned, and hung over the town of Abdera; — every 
Abderite took his oaten pipe; and every Abderitish 
woman lefl her pmple web, and chastely sat her down, 
and listened to the song, 

— 'Twas only in the power, says the Fragment, 
I of the God whose empire estendeth from heaven to 
I earth, and even to the depths of the sea, to Lave done 
Oiia. 
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When all is ready, ami every article is disputed 
mi paid for at t!ie inn, unless you are a little souiod 
I7 the adventure, tliero is always a matter to compound 
«lthe door, before you can get into your cliaise, and 
1^ is witb the sons and daughters of poverty who 
tioou nd you. Let no man say, "Let them go to the 
TJevfll^ — 'tis a cvuel jowney to send a few miser- 
lilies; and they have had sufferings enow without it. I 
■ih-ftys think it hetter to talte a few sous out in my " 
land; and I would counsel every gentle traveller to do 
to likewise; ho need not be bo exact in setting down 
Ma motives for giving them: — they will be registered 
alee where. 

For my own pai't, there isno man gives so little as 
I do; for tew that I know have so little to give: but 
« thiB was the first pubLu act of my charity in France, 
Liook the_ mor . e no dce of it. 

^~-=z= ^^c\ 1- a-wa^ said I, - — ^ I have but eight sous 
Id tbewftrld ,~shewiag them in my band, and there are 
tigkt poor men and eight poor women for them. 

A poor tattered sonl, witliout a shirt on, instantly 
vitfadrew his claim, by retiring two eteps ont of the 
^Tcle, and making a disqualifying bow on liis part. 
Had the whole jim-terre cried out, Fluce nux dames, with 
one voice, it would not have conveyed the sentiment of 
* deference for the sex with half the effect. 

Just heaven! for what wise reasons hast thou ordered 1'. 
it that beggary and urbanity, which are at such variance I'l , 
in other countries, should find a way to be at unity in \. 
this ? 



I insisted upon prfisenting him iritli a Bingle sot 
merely for Iiia politea^e. 

A. poor little dwarfish, brisk fellow, wLo stood ov 
tgainst me in the cii-clo, putting Bomefhing first vni 
■m, which had once been a hitt, took his snnfT-bi 
f hia pocket, and generously offered a pinch < 
both Bides of him: it was a gift of conseqnence, ai 
modestly declined. The poor little follow pressed 
Lapon them with a nod of wolcomonesa — ■ Ih'erifz-en,-, 
, said she, looking another way: so they en 
I pinch. — Pity thy box should ever want oi 
said I to myself; so I put a couple of sous into it, - 
taking a small pinch out of his box to enhance tiu 
value, as I did it. — He felt the weight of the aeooi 
obligation more than of the first, — 'twas doing hi 
Lan honour, — the other was only doing him a charit 
lud he made me a bow to the gronnd for it. 
, . . , Here 1 said I to an old soldier with one ban 
who had been campaigned and worn out to death 
the service, — here's a couple of sous for thee. — Vi 
U Jiai! said tbe old soldier. 

I had then but three sous left: so gave one, simp 
mr famour de Dieu, which was the footing on wHi 

B^t was begged The poor woman had a dislocat 

p ; so it could not be well upon any other motii 
Mon cher et tr'ea-charitable Monsieur Then 

■ Jio opposing this, said L 

ft _ Mjf Lord Anglois! — tho very sound was troi 
■Aie money"; ^- ao~I"gave rmj hut sons for it. "Bi 
Kn the eagerness of giving, I had overlooked a paut 
W:hontmi.v, who had no one to ask a sous for him, ai 

■ *ho, I believe, would bave perished ere ho could ha' 

■ naked one for himself; he stood by the chaise, a lltt 
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irithoQl: tbc circle, and ivipcd a tear fi'om a face which 
I thought had seen better days. 

— Good God! Baid I, and I have not one Binglo' 
HUB left to give him .... But you have a thousand! > 
cried all tho poweva of Nature , stirring within me; — 'i 
■K> I gave him ■ — - bo mutter what, — I am asLained ■ 
to Bay how iiiuth now, — and waa asliamed to think ■ 
'iow little then; so if the reader can fonn any con- I 
jecture of my disposition, as tliese two fixed points are 
given him, he may judge within a livre or two what 
Was the precise sum. 

I could afford nothing for the rest, but Bieu voita 
h4His!iE. — £( le ban Dieii vous henisse encore, aaid the 
old soldier, the dwarf, &c. The panvrr honteiLT could 
j»y nothing, — he pulled out a little handkerchief, 
gjid wiped his face as he tiu'ued away; — and I thought 
.lie thanked me more than tbcm all. 



THE BtDET. 

Havino settled all these Uttle matters, I got into 
Jlny post-chaise with more ease than ever I got into 
L post-chaise in my hfe; and La Fleur having got 
me large jack-boot on the far-side of a Httla bidet,* and 
f another' on this (for I count nothing of his legs), he 
I cantered . away before mo as happy and as perpendi- 
Vcnlar as a prince. 

r "^ But what is happiness! what is grandeur, in 
\ tllis painted scene of hfe! — A dead ass, before we 
lihod got ji league, put a sudden stop to La Fleur's 
- his bidet would not pass by it, — a con- 
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tention aroae betwixt them, and the poor fellow was 
kicked out of his jack-boots tlie very first kick. 

La Fleur bore his fall like a French Chrlatian, 
Baying neither mora nor less upon it than DiabU! bo 
presently got up, and came to the charge again astride 
hia bidet, beating him np to it as ho would have heat 
his drum. 

The bidot flew from one side of the road to the 
other, then hack again, then this way, — then that 
way, and, in Bhort, every way bnt by the dead ass; — 
La Fleur insisted upon the thing, — and the bidet 
threw him. 

— What's the matter, La Fleur, sjud I, with this 
bidet of thine? ■ . . . Monsieur, said he, c'est un cheval U 

plus opim'dlre du nmnde Nay, if he is a conceited 

beast, he must go his own way, replied L — So La 
Fleur got off him, and, giving him a good Bonnd lash, 
tlie bidet took me at my word, and away he scampered 
back to Montriul — PesU! said La Fleur. 

It is not mal-d.-propos to take notice here that, 
though Ija Fleur availed himself but of two different 
terms of exclamation in this encounter, — namely, 
Diithlf! and PeMf! that there are, neverthelesB, three in 
the French language, like the positive, coinparfttive, 
and superlative, one or tlie other of which serve for 
every unexpected throw of the dice in life. 

Ijc DiahUI which is the first and positive degree, 
is generally used in ordinary emotions of the mind, 
where small things only fall out contrary to your ex- 
pectations, — such as — tlie throwing one's doublets, 

— La Fleiu-'fi being kicked off his horse, and so forlh, 

— Cuckoldom, for the same reason, ia alwaya 
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But, in casGs where tlie cast lias something' provo- 

iing in it, as in that of the Bidet's running away after 

leaving La Fleur aground in jack-boots, — 'tis the se- ! 

eond degree; I 

'Tis then P^ste! I 

And for the third — ' 

— But here my heart is vnmg with pity and fe!- 
Jow-feeling, when I reflect what miseries must have 
ina their loti and how hitterly so refined a people 
mast hftTe smarted to have forced them upon the use 
of it. ~ 

Grant me, ye powers which touch the tongas' \ 
with eloquence in distress! — whatever is my fasl,[ ] 
grant me hut dectint words to esclaim in, and I will J 
give my nature way. V 

— But, as these were not to he had in France, I \ 
Oresolred to take every evil just as it befel me, without 
-toy exclamation at all. 

La Fleur, who had made no such covenant with 
Unself, followed the Bidet with his eyes till it was 
got out of sight, and then, you may imagine, if you 
liUase, with what word he closed the whole affair. 

As there was no hunting down a frightened horse 
in JBCk-boo'ts, there remained no alternative but taking 
la Fleur either behind tJio chaise, or iuto it 

I preferred the latter, and, in half an hour, we got 
to die posthouse at Nampont. 

THE DEAD ASS. 



— And this, said he, putting the remains of a crust 
I into hia wallet, — and this should have been thy ■qot- 
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tion, said he, liadat thou been alive to have sha 
with me. — I thought, hy the accent. It had be 
apostrophe to bis child; but 'twas to his ass, a 
the veiy ass we had seen dead in the road, whic 
occasioned La Fleur's misadventure. The man s\ 
to lament it much; and it instantly brought ijj; 
mind Sancho'a lamentation for his: but he did ^ 
more true touflhes of nature, 

The'monmer was sitting npon a sfflue beodli 
door, with an ass's pannel and its bridle o 
which ho took up from time to time, — then I 

down, — look'd at thom, and t 

then took hia crust of bread out of his wallol t, 
if to cat it, held it some time in his 1: 
it upon the hit of his ass's bridle, ^ loofcejj 
at tiie little arrangement ho had made, 
gave a sigh. 

The simplicity of his grief drew ni 
him, and La Fleur among the rest, um"! 
were getting ready: as I continued ^j' ■ 
chaise, I could see and hear over tlj'i; 

— He said he had come lost ti 
Le had been from the furthest bon' 
and had got so far on his return li 
died- Every one seemed desirous to liii. 
neas could have taken so old and J 
journey from his own home. 

— It had pleased Heaven, 1 
with three sons, the finest lads i 
having, in one week, lost two of i 
the small-pox, and the youn_ 
distemper, he was afraid of bein 
and made a vow, if Heaven worn 
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ould no more 
.d into a trot. 
II! Here am I, 
the best of the 
-i coiuter. 

-iiBt for evils, which 
jk it kindly at her 
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' (if my mouth when the 

iiji Itij Bister in it, drove 

(.. miika me a bow of re- 

iiiMilar kind of it which 

e with me. She was as 

quite finished my supper, 

Ito the room with a billet, 

the liberty to charge 

was to present myself to 

ing I h.id nothing to do at 

ndtled, she was sorry, but 

id not considered, that she 

ig me her story — that she 

f my route should ever lay 

t had not by then forgot the 

, that Sladame de L 

.nrge her obIi];,^1tion. 

meet thee, said I, fair spiiiti >t 



RBSTHtENTAL JOUKNET 



THE POSTILLION. 



_ The concern wliicfi the poor fellow's story tliroflf 
me into recjuired aome attention; the postillion paid not 
the Icaat to it, but Bet otf upon the pave in full gallop 

The thirstiest soul in the most sanilj desert ol 
Arabia could not have -wished more for a cup of cold 
water than mine did for grave and quiet movements; 
and I should have had a high opiuion of the poatilBo^ 
had ho but stolen ofF "with me in something like H 
pensive pace, — On the contrary, as the mournes 
finished his lamentation, the fellow gave an unfeeling 
lash to each of his beasts, and sot oE clattering like ft 
thousand devils. 

I called to him as loud as I could, for Heai 
sake to go slower: — and the louder I called the more 
unmercifully he galloped. — The dcnce take him and! 
his galloping too, said I, he'll go on tearing my nervoa 
to pieees till he has worked mo into a foolish passion, 
and then he'll go slow, that I may enjoy the aweeta 
of it. 

The postillion managed the point to a miracle; by 
the time he had got to the foot of a steep hill, about 
half a league from Nampont, — he had put me out of 
temper with him, — and then with myself for bemg so. 

My case then reqnired a different treatment; and a 
good rattling gallop would have been of real service. 
to me. 

. , . Then, prithee, get on, — get on, my good lad, 
said L 

... The postillion pointed to the hill, — I then triad 
p return to the story of the poor German and bis ass; 
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— but I had broke the clue, - — ■ and could no more 
get into it again than tbe postillion could iuto a trot. 

— The deuce go, said I, with it alii Ilere am I, 
Wang as candidlj disposed to make the best of the 
votst as ever wight waa, and nil runs counter. 

There is one awoet lenitive at least for evils, whiciL 
IWure holds out to us: so I took it kindly at Ler 
fljnds, an3 SeH asleep; and the first word which roused 
flfi waa — .. -as. 

— Bless me I said I, rubbing my eyes, — this is 
Ihe very town where my poor lady is to come. 



AMIENS. 

The words were scarce out of my mouth when the 
Count de L'**'s post-chaise, -with his sister in it, drove 
liastily by; she had just lime to make me a how of re- 
Wgnition, — and of that particular kind of it which 
lold me she had not yet done with me. She was as 
good as her look; for before I quite finished my supper, 
her brother's servant came into the room with a billet, 
in which she said she had taken the liberty to charge 
me with a letter, which I was to present myself to 
Madame R — ■, the first morning I had nothing to do at 
Puts. — There waa only added, she was sorry, but 
from what penchant she had not considered, that she 
had been prevented telling me her story — that she 
Moll owed it me; and if my ronto should ever lay 
through Brussels, and I had not by then forgot the 

name of Madame de L , that MaJamc de L 

would be glad to discbarge her obligation. 

Then I will meet thee, said I, fiiir spiritl at 
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ssels; — 'tis only returning from Italy, tbrongk 
Germany to Holland, by the route of Flanders, tome;' 
— 'twill scarce be ten poata out of my way; but were 
it ten tliousand! mlli wliat a moral delight will itj 
crown my journey, in sharing in the sickening' incidents 
of a tale of misery told to me by such a sufferer! To: 
'£ee her weep, and, though I cannot dry up the fountain 
jof her tears, what an exqoiaite sensation is there still 
left in wiping them away from off the dieeta of tiia- 
jfirst and fairest of women, as I'm sitting mOx ray 
handkerchief in my hand in silence the whole night 
beside her! 

There was nothing wrong in the sentiment; and 
yet I instantly reproached my heart with it in the 
bitterest and moat reprobate of expressions. 

It had ever, aa I told the reader, been one of the 
singular blessings of my life to be almost every hour'. 
of it miserably in love with some one: and my last' 
flame happening to be blown out by a whiff of jealousy 
on the sudden turn of a. corner, I had lighted it up. 
afresh at the pure taper of Eliza but about threes 
months before, — swearing, as I did it, that it flhonldi 
last me through the whole journey, — Why ahonld I 
dissemble the matter? I had sworn to her eternal- 
fidelity; — she had a right to my whole heart: — to 
divide my affections was to lessen them; ■ — ■ to expose. 
them was to risk them; where there is risk, there may; 
be loss; — and what wilt thou have, Yoriek, to answer 
to a heiirt bo full of trust and confidence, — so good,' 
BO gentle, and unrep reaching! 

viil not go to Brussels, replied I, inter- 
ipting myself; — but my imagination went on, — I 
;alled her looks at that crisis of our separation, wheu 
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_ of ua had power to say adieu! I looked 
tts pictnre sLo had tied in a black ribband about i 
BKk, — and blusked as I Looked at it. — I would 
invB given tlie world to have kissed it, — but was 
ubamed; — and sliall this tender flower, said I, press- 
ing it between my bands, — shall it bo smitten to its 
T6iy root, — and smitten, Toriok! by thee, who haat 
pomised to shelter it in thy brcastj' 

Eternal Fountain of Happidess! said I, kneeling' 
iovn upon the ground — be- thou my Vitness, — 
tod every pure spirit which tastes it, be my witness 
tJBO, that I would not travel to Brussels, unless Eliza 
vent along with me, did the road lead me towards 
Heaven! 

Tn transports of this kind, the heart, in spite of tha 
Bnderatanding will always say too muub. 



THE LETTER. 



FoHTUNB had not smiled upon La Fleur, 
had been unsuccessful in hia feats of chivalry, — and 
not one thing had offered to signalize his zeal for my 
service from the time he had entered into it, which 
was almost four -and -twenty hours. The poor soul 

burned with Impatience; and the Count de L 'a 

servant coming with the letter, being the first practi- 
eable occasion which offered, La Fleur had laid hold 
of it, and, in order to do honour to his master, had 
taken him into a baek-parlour in the auherje, and 
treated him with a cup or two of the host wine in Pi- 
cardy; and the Coimt do L — — 's servant, iu return, 

I .^ I 
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it to be bcliind-liaiid in politeness witli La Fleur, liad 
taken him back with Mm to the Count's hot«l. La^ 
FleuT's^ prevcn Sn^ ( f o r there was a. passport in hia 
looks) Boon set every servant in the kitchen at 
with him; and, as a Frenchman, whatever be Lis ta* 
lents, has no sort of prudery in ahew^ing them, La' 
Pleur, in less than five minutes, had pulled ou' 
fifo, and, leading off the dance himself with the fiist 
note, set the /ille de chumlirc, the vwitre d' hotel, tho 
cook, the scullion, and all the household, dogs and cats, 
besides an old monkey, a dancing! I suppose there nevev 
wag a merrier kitchen since the flood, 

Madame do L , in passing fi-om her brother' 

apartments to her own, hearing so much jollity beIo# 
stairs, rung up her fi,lle lie chambre to ask about it; and 
hearing' it was the English gentleman's servant who. 
had set the whole house meriy with his pipe, she- 
ordered him up. 

As the poor fellow cotdd not present himself empty, 
he had loaded himself, in going up stairs, with a thon- 

sand compliments to Madame de L , on the part 

of his master; added a long apocrypha of inquiries 
after Madame de L- 's health; told her that Mon- 
sieur his master was mi desespoive for her re-establish- 
ment from the fatigues of her journey; and, to close 
all, that Monsieur had received the letter which Ma- 
dame had done him the honour .... And he has dona 

me the honour, said Madame de L , interrupting. 

La Flour, to send a billet in retm-n. 

Madame de L bad said this with such a tone 

of reliance upon the fact that La Fleur had not power 
disappoint her expectations; — he trembled for my 
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boimur — and, possibly, might not altogether be un- 
eoncenied for Lis o^rn, as a mtia cipable of being at- 
, laelted to a master who could be wanting; en ci/ards 

V< a. n> iPunr ffinmf! bo that, when Madame de L 

aifced La Plenr if he had bronght a letter, , — qu'au', 
tud La Fleor; so, laying down his hat upon the 
groond, and taking hold of tlie flap of his right side- 
poctet with his left hand, he began to search for the 
letter with his right; — then contrariwise, — Diabie! 

— then sought every pocket, pocket by pocket, rotind, not 
ftrgetting his fob; — I'este! — then La Flour emptied 
tliem upon the floor, |— pulled out a dirty cravat, — a 
tandkerchief — a comb, — a whiplash, - — a night-cap, 

— then gave a peep into his bat — Qiif-lte etourJrriesl 
Ha had left the letter upon the table in the aulicryr; — 
be would run for it, andhe back with it in three minutes. 

I had just finished my snppei when La Flour came 
in to give me an account of bis adventure; he told the 
wbole story simply as it was; and only added that, if 
Konsieur had forgot (pitr hazant) to answer Madame's 
letter, the arrangement gave him an opportunity to re- 
r the fai/.v pas; ~~ and if not, that things wore 
only as they were. 

Now, I vae not altogether sure of my etiqneUe, 
whether I ought to have wrote or no; but if I had, — 
a Devil himself could not have been angry; 'twas but 
officious zeal of a well-meaning creature for my 
lionoQr; and however he might have mistook the road, 
or embaiTassed me in so doing — his heart was in no 
ftmlt — I was under no necessity to write; — and, 
what weighed more than all, — he did not look as if 
he had done amiss. 
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.... "V\* All veoy well, La Fleiir, Ewd I. — 'Twas 
«uri)l>lvitl. \'a l''Ieur flew out of the room like light- 
»\»gi niiil rt>tiini'd with pen, ink, and paper, ii 
Imiiil) ftitil, (wniiiig up to tlie table, laid tliem close be- 
I'lii'H iiii'i with Hucb a deligbt in Iiia countenance that I 
Miiilil <ii)t help taking up the peo. 

I Itiigan, and began again; and, thongh I had QO- 
lliliit( I" itiiyi and that nothing might have been 6x- 
jiriiHNiid \a half-a-dozen lines, I made half-a-dozen dif- 
f'lirciit beginnings, and could no way please myselt 

In ahort^I waa in no mood to write. 

I,tt i'ieur stepp'd out anS bronght a little water 
a glass to dilute ay ink — then fetched sand and 
Boal-wax. — It was all one; I wrote, and blotted, and 
tore off, and hurat, and wrote again. — Le Diahla 
i'emporte, said I, half to myself — I cannot write tliia 
Belf-aame letter, throwing the pen down despairingly aa 
I said it. 

Aa soon as I had cast down my pen. La Fleur 
vanced with the most respectful carriage up to the 
table, and, making a thouaand apologies for the liberty 
he was going to take, told me he had a letter in hia 
pocket, wrote by a drummer in bis regiment to a cor- 
poral's wife, which, he durst say, would suit the oc- 
casion. 

I had a mind to let the poor fellow have his hu- 
mour. — ' Then prithee, said I, let me see it 

La Fleur instantly pulled out a little dirty poeket- 
hook, cramm'd full of smaU letters and billet-doux in 
a sad condition, and laying it upon the table, and then 
mtying the string which held them all together, 
them over, one by one, till he came to the letter in 
question — Ln voiVi, said he, clapping his hands; so, 
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bg it first, be laid it before me, ) 
(eps from the table whilst I read it. 



THE LETT E It. 

Madame, 

penetr^ de la doiilaur la plus vive, ct reduit 
temps an deseapoir par ce retonr imprevli du 

floral, qui rend notre entrevue de ce soir la chose 
h mondc la plus impossible. 

Maia, vivo la joiel et toate la mieTine sera de penser 
i TOQs. 

L'amoui' n'est rkn sans BCntiment 

Et le Bentimeot est encore moms sa 

On dit qu'oa do doit jamais 

On dit aussi q^ne Moasieitr le Corporal monte la 
gJtrde Uercredi; alors ce sora mon tour. 

En attendant — Vive I'amour! et vive la bagatelle, 
Jb suis, Madame, 
Avec toQtes les sentiments les plas 
respectueux et lea plua tendres, 
tout a vons, 

Jaques Eoque. 
It ivaa but chang-ing the Corporal into the Coimt 
■ — and saying nothing; about mounting guard on Wed- 
meaday, — ^d_the letter was neither right nor wrong; 
■ — §0, to gratify flTe"-poor ftlloW, who stood trembling 
for my Jommfj Lis own, and the honom' of his letter, 
— I tooKtlTtT cre am gently off it, — and, whipping it 
up in my own way, — seal'd it up, and sent it to Ma- 
dame do L ; and tbo next morning we pursued 

our journey !o I'aria, 



i: 



PAEIS. 

When a man caa contest the point by dint of 
equipage, and cany on all floundering before him ■with 
half a-dozen lacquies and a couple of cooks — 'tia very 
veil ia sucli a place aa Faris, he may drive in at 
which end of a street he will. 

A poor prince, who is weal; in cavalry, and whose 
whole infantry does not exceed a single man, had beat 
quit the field, and signalize himself in the cabinet, if 
he can get up into it, — I say up into it — for then 
is no descending perpendicularly amongst 'em with a 
"jtfe void, TTifs enfans," — here I am, — ■ whatever 
many may think. 

I own, my first sensations, aa soon as I was left so- 
litary and alone in my own chamber in the hotel, wero 
far from being so flattering as I tad prefigured them. 
I walked up gravely to the window in my dusty black 
coat, and looking through the glass, saw all the world 
in yellow, blue, aud green, running at the ring of plea- 
sure. — The old with broken lances, and in helmets 
which had lost their vizards; — the young, in armour 
bright, which shone like gold, beplumed with each gay 
feather of the east, — all, — all, — tilting at it like fas- 
cinated knights in tournaments of yore, for fame and 
love. 

Alas, £00r Torick ! cried I, what art thou doing 

here? On tLe very Ersl onset of all this glittering clat- 
ter, thou art reduced to an atom; — seek — seek 
some winding alley, with a tourniquet at tbe end of it, , 
where chariot never rolled, nor flambeau shot its rays; 
■— there thou mayest eolacc thy soul io converse sweet 
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some kind i/i'isc/te of a barLei-'s wife, aad get into 

coteries! — 

- May I perisli! if I do, said I, pulling out a let- 
Ux Irhieh I had to present to Madame de E — . I'll 

upon tliis lady tLo very first thiog I do. So I 
eaUed La Flour to go seek me a barbej; directly, — 
wd come back aad brusli my coat 



When the barber came, be absolutely refused to 
il7e any thing to do with my wig: 'twas either above " 
w below his art: I had nothing to do but to take one 
twAy made of his own leconnnendatioa. 

— But I fear, friend, said I, this buckle won't 
itftud , . . . You may immerBe it, replied he, into the 
ocean, and it will stand. 

What a great scale is every thing upon ia this 
oi^! thought I. — The utmost stretch of an English 
periwig-maker's ideas could have gone no further than 
to have "dipped it into a pail of water." — What 
^erencel 'tis like time to eternity! 

I eonfesB 1 do hale " all "conceptioBB as I do the 
pttny ideas which engender them; and am generally so 
s&uck with the ^eat works of Nature that, for my 
~~' .^if r. could help it, I never would make a 
coSiparison less than a mouataia at least. All that caa 
%e said agaiast the Froncb sublime, in this instance of 
this: — That the grandeur is more in the word, 
_ and, fegju jn the llwi;}. No doubt the ocean fills the 
mind with vast ideas; but Paris being so far inland, it 
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I was not likely I should run post a Lundred miles out 
of it to try tLe ex^teriment: — tlie Parig iau bar bw^ 
meant nothing. 

The" pail of water standing heBiJe tlie gi-eat deep 
makes certainly but a eorvj tigTue in speccL; — but 
'twill be said, — it lias one advantage — 'tis in the 
next room, and tLe truth of tlie buckle may be tried 
in it, without more ado, in a single moment. 

In honest trutlt, and upon a more candid reviaioit 
of the matter, the Prejich ex pression professfs mo re than 
Jt perfo rms. """ *■ 

'— I think I tan sec the precise and distinguishing 
'ks of national character more in these nonsensical 
mti<E than in the most important matters of state; 
great men of aU nations talk, and talk so mach 
alike, that I would not give uine-peuce to cfaoon 
among them. 

I was so long in getting from under my barbel's 
hands that it was too late to flunk of going with my 
letter to Madame E^ that night: !rat when a man is 
once dressed at all points for going out, his Tedeclionfl 
turn to little account; so, taking down the name of the 
Hotel dc Modonc, where I lodged, 1 walked forth, 
without the determination where to go; — I shall con- 
sider of that, said I, as I walk along. 

THE PULSE. . 



Hail, ye small sweet courtesies of life, for smootb 
do yo make the road of it; like grace and beau^, 
which beget inclinations to love at first sig' 
who oj)en this door, and let the stranger in. 




;Lt: tig;^ 
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Pray, Madame, salil I, have the goodness to tell 
which way I must tara to go to the O/iei-a Cu- 
wjwe — MijBt wiiliagly, Mousieur, Btud she, laying 
*fflde her work. 

I had given a. cast with my eye into half a dozen 
ifiopa as I came along, in search of a face not likely 
to lie disordered by such an interruption; till, at last, 
tbtg hitting my fancy, I had walked in. 

Sis was working a pair of ruffles as she sat in a 
low chair on the fai' side of the shop facing the door. 
.... Tff.s volo/iticra; most willingly, said she, laying 
Mr work down upon a chair next hor, and rising np 
from the low chair she was sitting in, with so cheerM 
t movement and so cheerful a look, that had I hcen 
liying out fifty Louis d'ors with her, I should have said 
— "This woman is grateful." 

You must torn, Monsieur, said she, going with me i 
fa) the door of the shop, and pointing the way down 
lie street I was to take, — yoii must turn first to your i 
left hand, — muis prenez ij/iriJp, — there are two turns; | 
•an he so good as to take the second, — then go ' 
iavn a little way, and you'll see a cliurch, and when 
fou are past it, ^ve yourself the trouble to turn directly .' 
to the right, and that will lead you to the foot of the i 
J'ont Ni'iif, which you must cross, and there any one 
uriH do himself the pleasme to shew you- ' 

She repeated her instructions three timea over to 
with the same good-natured patience the third time 
as tlie firstj — an d if t onvs and m amieys have a mean- 
jjlg,-wbichr-certa*Bly. they~Iiave| unless' fo hearts which 
l^lthem out, — she seemed really interested that I 
^fialcrnoriose myself 
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I will not suppose it was the woman's beanty, not- 
,1/ -wiUistaiiding she was the liandsomest gi-isi'.ttc, 1 think, 
if ^ I ever saw, which Lad much to do with the sense I 
f i>- had of her courtesy; only I remember, wheal t«ld her, 
a**^ how mueh I was obliged to her, that I looked very 
" Ifull in her eyes, — and that I repeated toy thanks aa 

'often as she had done her instructions. 

I had not got ten paces from the door, before I 
found I had forgot every tittle of what she had s^d: 
— so looking back, and seeing her still standing in the 
door of the shop, as if to look whether I went right* 
or not, — I returned back, to ask her whether the first 
turn was to my right or left, for that I had absolutely 
forgot. — Is it possible? said she half laughing. — 
'Tis very possible, replied I, when a man is thinking 
more of a woman than of her good advice. 

As this was the real truth, she took it, a^ eveiy 
woman takes a matter of right, with a slight cnrtaey. 

— ' Atten'let, said she, Jayingher hand u pon my 
arm to detain me, whilst she caDed a lad out of tha 
back sbop to get ready a parcel of gloves. I am just 
going to send him, said she, with a packet into thati 
quarter; and if you will have the complaisance to stepi 
in, it will be ready in a moment, and he shall attend' 
you to the place. So I walked in with her to the far- 
side of the shop; and taking up tho rut^e in my bands 
which she laid upon the chair, as if I had a mind to 
sit, she sat down herself in her low chair, and I io- 
Btantly sat myself down beside her. 

He will be ready, Monsieur, said she, in a 
ment .... And in that moment, replied I, most willingly 
would I say something very civil to you for all tbeso 
courtesies. Any one may do a casual act of good-na- 
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ttir6, lilt a coatiauation of them shews it ie a, part of 
tiie temperature; and certalalj, added I, if it is tho 
Hae blood which comes from the heart, which descends , 
h the eitremea (touching liet wrist) I am am^e youjl 
wat IiavB one of the best pubes of any woman in the! I 

world Feel it, said she, holding out her arm. Son 

laying down my hat, I took hold of her fingers in one 
sand, and applied the two fore-fingers of my other to \\ 
te artery. — 

Would to Heaven! my dear Eiigenins, thou hadst 
passed by, and beheld me sitting in my black coat, 
and in my lack-a-day-sical manner, counting the throbs 
<>fit, one by one, with as much trne devotion as if I 
had been watching the critical ebb or flow of her fever! 
§0W wouldst thou have laughed and moralized upon 



Tot new profefisionr aiuT thou shouldat have laughed 



kud moralized on — Trust me, my dear Eugenius, I 
nbould have said "there are worse occupatious in this 
ivorld than feelifff a woiMiii's pulse." ^- But a grisett^a, 
^Q^ woiddst have said, — and in a open shop, 
Torick l — 

— So much the better: for when my views arc 
direct, Eugenius, I care not if aD the world saw me 
feel it. 



THE HUSBAND. 



I had counted twenty pulsations, and was going on 
feat towards the fortieth, when her husband, coining 
oaeipectedly from a backparlour into the shop, put 
me a little out iu my reckuning. — 'Twas nobody but 
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Lcr liuslianil, alio said — so I began & fresli score — 
MonBieur is so good, quoth slie, as lie passed by us, 
as to g'ive himself the trouble of feolirg my pulse- — 
The husband took oif hia hat, and making me a bow, 
said, I did him too niiicli honnur; and having said that, 
he put on hio hat and walked out. 

Good God! said I to myself, as ho went out, — 
and can this man bo the husband of tliia Troman! 

Let it not toiinent the few who know what mnnt 
have been the grounds of this exdamation, if I ex- 
plain it to those who do not 
I In London, a ahopkeeper and a shopkeeper's wife. 

seem to be one bono and one flesh. In the aeverat 
endowments of mind aud body, sometimes the one, and 
Bometimes the other has it, so as in genera! t« be upon 
a par, and to tally with each other as nearly as a man, 
\ and wife need tn do. 
— p In Paris, there are scarce two orders of beings morQ: 
different, for the legislative and executive powers of 
the shop not restiug in the husband, he seldoms comesi 
I there: — in some dark and dismal room behind, he' 
sits commerccless in his thrum night-cap, the samei 
I rough son of Nature that Nature left him. 
, ' The genius of a people whore nothing but the mo-. 
f narchy is Salii[ue having ceded thia department, with. 
I Sunday others, totally to the women — by a continual 
higgling with customers of all ranks and sizes from 
I morning to night, hke so many rough pebbles shook 
' long together in a hag, by amicable collisions, they 
have worn down their asperities and sharp angles, and 
I not only become round aud smooth, but will receive, 
some of them, a polish like a brilliant — Monsieur ie 
I" Mari is little better than tbe stone under your foot. 
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Wnrely, — surely, man! it is not good for tlieel 

done; thou wast made for social interconrso andl 

p-jiuu meetings; and thia improvomcnt of our natures j 

faun it, I appeal to, as my evidence. ' 

— And how does it boat. Monsieur? said ehe.... 
yf'ah all the benignity, said I, looking quietly in her 
tjea, that I espccted. — She waa going to say Bom&- 
thing civil in return, but the lad came into the shop 
*ith the glovoa. — ApropoK, said I, I want a couple 
*fpair myself. 

TIIE GLO\'ES. 



Tub beautiful griselie roso up when I said ibis, 
sna, going behind the counter, reached down a parcel, 
Ud untied it: I advanced to the side over-against her; 
ftey were all too large. The beautiful yrisette mea- 
*iired them one by one across my hand, — it would 
not alter the dimensions. — She begged I would try a 
[angle pair, which seemed to be the least — She held 
II open; — my hand slipped into it at once. — It will 
lot do, said I, shaking my head a Uttlo. — No, said 
'^% doing the same thing. 

There are certain combined looks of simple subtlety 
ifhere whim, and sense, and seriousness, and non- 
*««e, are so blended that all the languages of Babel 
"t looae together, could not express tbem — they are 
eoinnmnicaled and caught so instantaneously that you 
ean scarce say which party is the infector. I leave it 
*" your men of words to swell pagea about it, — it is 
snougli in the present to say, again, the gloves would 
"ot do; 60, folding our hands within our arms, we both 
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loird upon the counter; — it was narrow, anil there 
was just room for the parcel to lay between us. 

The beautiful grisMe looked sometimes at the 
gloves, then aiJewaya to the window, then at the gloves 
— and then at me. I was not disposed to break 
silence; — I followed her example; so I looked at the 
gloves, then to the window, then at the gloves, and 
then at her — and so on alternately, 

I found I lost considerably in every attack: — 
she had a quick black eye, and shot through two such 
long and silken eye-lashes with sucb penetration that 
sLb looked into my very heart and reins. — It may 
seem 8trangeVl!t!t"i~cmihi- actually feel sbe did. 

It is no matter, said I, taking up a couple of the 
pairs next me, and pnttiug them into my pocket. 

I was se nsiblo tho beautiful iji'iscfir had not asked 
a single livre above IKo price. H wished sbo had Eist^ 
ed a livre more; aiid was puzzling ray brains how to 
bring the matter about, — Do you think, my dear 8a, 
said sbe, mistaking my embarraBsment, that I uoald' 
ask a sous too much of a stranger — and of a stranger' 
whose politeness, more than his want of gloves, 
done mo tho honour to lay himself at my merey? — ■ 
■Sfen eroyez capabhf - — Faith! not I, said I; and if 
yon were, ynu are welcome. So, counting the money 
into her band, and with a lower bow than one gener- 
ally makes to a shopkeeper's wife I went out; andhar" 
lad with his parcel followed me. 



THE TKANSLATION. 



There tt.is nobody in the tox I was let into, but 
1* kindly old French officer. I love the character, not 
Only because I honour the man whose manners are 
Softened by a profession which makes bad men worse, 
Dot that I once knew one — for ha is no more, — 
^ni why should I not rescue one page from violation 
ty writing his name in it, and telling the world it waa 
Captain. Tobias Shandy, the dearest of my flock and 



_,iSen4gIjTh^gejEiIanth*roj)y I nei-er think of at this long 
■ttutance from his death, but my eyes gush out with 
^ears. For his sake, I have a predilection for the, 
"whole corps of veffirana; and ao I strode over the two 
back lows of benches, and placed myself beside him. 

The old officer was rending attentively a small 
pamphlet (it might be the book of the opera] with a 
large pair of spectacles. Aa soon as I sat down, ho 
took hie spectacles off, and, patting them iuto a sha~ 
green case, returned them and the hook into his pocket 
together. I half rose up, and made him a bow. 
Translate this into any civilized language 
■world, the sense is this: — 

"Here's a poor stranger come into the box; he 
seems as If be knew nobody: and is never likely, was 
lie to be seven years in Paris, if every man be t 
near keeps his spectacles upon bis nose: — 'tis shutting 
the door of conversation absolutely in Lis face, and 
1 ^ TiBJng him w orse than a German." 

I . Tne t'rench officer might as well have said it all 
I aloud: and if he had, I should in conrse have ^it 
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bow I made him into French too, anJ tohl him, "I was 
Bensiblfi of iiis attontion, and returned him a thouaand 
tlianks for it" 

There is not a. secret so aiding to the progress of 
sociality as to get master of this short hand, and to be 
quick in rendering' the several turns of looks and limbs, 
with all their inflections and delineations, into plain 
words. For my own part, by long habitude, I do it 
BO mechanically that, when I walk the streets of Lon- 
don, I go translating all the way; and have more than 
once stood behind the ciiclo, where not three words 
have tieea said, and have brought o£F twenty different 
dialogues with me, which I could have fairly wrota 
down and sworn to. 

I was going one evening to Martini's concert at 
Milan, and was just entering the door of the hall, when 
the Marquisina de ¥'*** was coining out, in a sort of a 
LuiTy: — she was almost upon me before I saw her: , 
80 I gave a spring to one aide, to let her pass. She 
had done tlic same, and on the same side too: so we 
ran our heads together: she instantly got to the other 
side to got out: I was just as unfortunate as she had 
been; for I had sprung to that side, and opposed her 
passage agaiu. Wo botb flew together to the other 
side and then back, — -and so on: — it was ridiculous: 
we both blushed intolerably; so I did at last the thing 
I should have done at first; — I stood stock stiU, and 
the Marnnisina had no more difficulty. I had no 
power to go into the room till I had made her so much 
iparation as to wait and follow her with my eye to 
the end of tJie passage. She looked back twice, and 
walked along it rather sideways, as if she would make 
room for any one coming up stairs to pass her. — No, 
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^'d I, Ihat'a a rile tranalation; the Maninisina has a 
%lit to ihc best apolugy I c^ make her; ftnd tliat 
opfiniog is left for me to do it in: ^ — so I ran aiid 
wgged pardon for the embarrassment I had given her, 
**ying it was my intention lo have made her way. 
"oe anaworetl, she was gnided by the same intoulion 
'''Wards me; — so wo reciprocally thanked each other, 
'S'i« was at the top of the staiia; and seeing no cicidieo 
"ear her, I begged lo hand her to her coach; so we 
^ent down the Htaire, stopping at every third step to 
'alk of the concert and the adventure. — Upon my 
I ^Ord, Madam, said I, wheu I had handed her in, I 
I llade six different efforts to let you go out. — And I 
W *nado eis efforts, replied she, to let you enter. — I 
' "Wish to lleaven you would make a seventh, said I. — 
'^th all my heart, said slie, making room. — Life is 
too short to be long about the forms of it; — so I in- 
stantly stepped in, and she carried me homo with her .... 
I -^nd what became of the concert? St. Cecilia, who, I 
l;BoppoEe, was at it, knows more than I, 
W I will only add that the connectinn, which arose 

' ont^the transiaiion, gave mo more plcaflUro tlmii any 
one r had the honour to make in Italy, 



THE DWARF. 



I HAD never hoard the remark made by any one iii 
toy life, except by one; and who that was will pro- 
hiblj come out in this chapter; so that, being pretty 
much unprepossessed, there must have hocn gronndB for 
what etnick me the moment 1 cast my eyes over tho 
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parterre, — anil tLat waa tho unaccountable sport of 
Nature in forming Budi numbers of dwarfs, 
doubt, sbe sports at certain times in almost every 
corner of the world: but in Paris, there is no end to 
her amusementB. — The goddess aeems almost aa meny- 

As I carried my idea out of Ibe Opera Comiqu« 
with me, I measured every body I saw walking in the 
streeta by it. - — Melaacliol y tippli cationj espociaU}' 
where the size was extremely litlle, — the face ex- 
tremely dark, — the eyfls quick, — the n 
the teeth white, — the jaw promiuent, - 
many miserables, by forue of accidents, driven nut q| 
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their own proper class into the very veiye of another. 
which it gives me'pnin WWJlte" 'dfiifn:"^ — every tfam 
man a pigmy; — some by ricketty heads and hainpti 
backs; — others by bandy legs; — a third set arrdBtra 
by the hand of Nature in the sixth and seventh 3 
of their growth; — a fourth, in their perfect and r 
tural state, like dwarf apple-trees; from the first t 
ments and stamina of their existence, never meant t 
grow higher. 

A Medical Traveller might aay 'tis owing to tmdi 
bandages; - — a Splenetic one, to want of air; — eni 
an Inijuisitive Tra\'eller, to fortify the system, 
measure tho height of their houses, — the narro 
of their streets, and in how few feet square i 
sixth and seventh stories such numbers of the Bout*- 
rjeo'me eat and sleep together. But I remember, ]lfr. 
Shandy the Elder, who acconnted for nothing like any 
body else, in speaking one evening of these mattera^ 
averred that children, like other animals, might be in- 
creased almost to any size, _grovidejiJiig£M^me_i' 
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' VotlA ; but the miaery was , the citizens of Paris 
So coop'd up that they had not actually room 
enough to get them. — I do uot call it getting any 
Ihingi said he; — 'tis getting nothing. — Nay, con- 
timed he, rising in hie argument, 'tis getting worse 
tlian nothing, when all yon have got, after twenty or 
five-aad-tweiity years of the tenderest care and most 
mtrlliouB aliment bestowed upon it shall not at last he as 
Kgh as my log. Now, Mr. Shandy being very short, 
fliere could bo nothing mors said of it. 

As this is not a work of reasoning, I leave the so- 
intion aB^IfouncHtVand content myself with tJie truth 
llnly'of the remark, wl)ich_ia_ierified in everyJane and 
^jlfliie oF/Paria. .1 was walking down that which leads 
from the Carrousel to the Palais Royal, and obsei-ving 
a little boy in some distress at the side of the gutter 
which ran down the middle of it, I took hold of hia 
liand, and hcl^ied him over. Upon turning up his face 
to look at him after, I perceived he was about forty. ' ' 
■ - . . Never raind, said I, some good body will do m :» 
much for me when I am ninety. ( 

I feel some little principles within me, which in- 
^eline me to be merciful towards this poor blighted part 
of my species, who have neither size nor strength to ■ 
tret on in the world. — I cannot bear to see one of 
them trod upon; and had scarce got seated beside my 
old French officei' ere the disgust was exercised by 
seeing tho very thing happen under the box we 
Bat in. 

At the end of the orchestra, and betwixt that and 
tiie first sideboK, there is a small esplanade left, where, 
when the house is full, numbers of all ranks take sanc- 
tuary. Though you sUud, as in tho partei-re, you pay 
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Ihe aame prico as in the orchestra. A pooi' dcfonceless 
being of tliis order had got thrust, somehow or other, 
iuto this luckleBs place; — the night was hot, and ha 
was surrounded by beings two feet and a half higher 
than himself. The dwarf suffered inespresaibly on all 
sides; but the thing which incommoded him most was 
a tallj_ corjjulent Gorman, near s5?oB'"fiiiit' Wjll," yto. 
"stood directly betwixt him and all possibility of his 
seeing either tlie stage or the actors. The poor dwaif 
did al! he could to get a peep at what was going for- 
wards, by seeking for some little opening betwixt th« 
German's arm and his body, trying first on one Bide, 
then on the other; hut the German stood square ia the 
most unaccommodating postnre that can be imagined; 
— the dwarf might as well have been placed at the 
bottom of the deepest draw-well in Paris; so he cirilly 
reached up his hand to the German's sleeve, and told 
him his distress. — The German ttiriicd his hea d back, ' 
looked down upon bim as Goliah did upon David, — 
and unfeohngly resumed Tiis posture. 

I was just then taking a pinch of snuff out of my 
monk's little horn bos. — And how would thy meek 
and coui'teous spirit, my deal' monk, so tempered tO'. 
beaf and forhtar! — how sweetly would it have lent' 
an ear to this poor soul's comphiint! 

The old French officer seeing me lift up my eyes 
with emotion, as I made the apoati'opiie, took the 
liberty to ask me what was the matter? — I teld hira 
the story in three words, and added, how inhuman it 

By this time the dwarf was driven to extremes,' 
Jiis first _tran?pgr|Hj which are generally nnrea-' 
lable, had told the German he would cut off his 
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qneuB with his kniib. — The German looked back 
Cttoily, and told him he waa welcome, if ho could 
reach It. 

An injury sharpened by aji insult, he it to whom it 
will, mukeB every tii ttiL.ut.gftntim ent a party ; I could 
liave leajicd out of the bus. to have redressed it. — 
The old French officer did it with much less confiision; 
for, leaning; a little over, aud nodding to a sentinel, 
, and pointing at the same time, with his linger, at the 
dietresa, — the sentinel mado his way to jt. — There 
»M no occasion to tell the grievance — the thing told 
iteelf; BO, thrusting' back the German instantly witb his 
musket, - — ha took tlie poor dwarf hy the hand, aud 

placed him before him This is noble! said I, 

clapping my hands together. .... Aud yet you would 
■Hot permit this, said the old officer, in Kngland. 

.... In England, dear Sir, said I, xee sit all nt oiip 
*aae. 

The old French officer would have set me at unity 
with myself, in case I had been at variance, — by 
Saying it was a bou mot; — and, as a lion mot is al- ' 
^^ys worth soinP thin^"; in Paris, he" offered mo a pinch 

»f BBuff. 

THE ROSE. 

PAllIS. 

It was now my turn to ask the old French officer, 
"What waa the matter?" for a cry of " J-Iaitsscs ha 
maina, Monnieiir VAhbe! " rc-cehoed from a dozen dif- 
fbrent parts of the pai-lrrn-, was as unintelligible to 
me aa my apostrophe 
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He told me it was some poor Abbti in one of the 
upper lotfes, who he supposed liad got jilanted penia 
behind a couple of grisettcs, in order to aec the opeiSi 
and that the parterre, espying him, iroi'e iasistiug npoa 
his holding up both his hands duriog the representa- 
tion And cos it be supposed, said I, that an ec- 
clesiastic would pick the i/riselles' pockets? — The. 
old i'rench officer smiled, and, whispering in my 
ear, opened a door of knowledge which I [had no 
idea of, 

.... Good God! said I, turning pale with aston-- 
ishment, — is it possible that a people so smit wit" 
sentiment should at the same time be so unclean, an 
so unlike themselves? — Quelle grossierU'! added L 

.... The French officer told me it was an illiberali 
sarcasm at the church, which had begun In the theatrt 
about the time the Tartufie was given in it, by Moli&res 
— - hut, like other remains of Gothic manners, was do- 
chning. — Every nation, continued he, have their r 
fineineats and grossierU's, in which they take the lead,, 
and lose it of one another by turns; — that he ha£ 
been in most countries, but never in one but whe re ha 
found some delicacies, which others seemed to yant- 
Le pour et le contre se ivQuvent en cha'jtie nation; thertt- 
is a balance, said he, of good and bad everywhere^ 
and nothing but knowing it is so can emancipate one 
half of the world from the prepossession which it Lolda 
against the other: — that the advantage of trav^*_ai. 
it regarded the xqaeoie vivre, was by Eeeing a g rcf^ 
deal both of men and manners; it taught us miityst 
toleration; and mutual toleration, concluded he, loa ldiBy ' 
me a bow, taught us mutual love. 

The old French officer deHvered this with at 
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Icand ouT anil good sense as coincided witli my ' 
Ssfluriitilo ■improfial&aB ■of- Lis _ tlifttiicter: — ^ I I 
buli aht"^ lovod tUo man; but I fear I niistoolc tlie j i^, 
olyccl: — 'iwfts _li.iy. o*^!, w-ay of tUioking, ■ — the' j 
iifieronce was, i could not liave esprcsscait half so ' 

t alika troublesome to both the rider and kia 
toui — if the latter goes pricking up liis oars, and 
Ihrting all the way at every object wliicli he never 
iMw before, — I have aa little torment of this kind aa 
'My creatiiro alive; and yet I honestly confess that 
'Wny a thing gave mo pain, and that I blushed at 
amy a word the first montb — which I found incon- 

l^uent and perfectly innocent the second. 
lUndamc da Itambouliet , after an acquaintance of 

tioat six weeks with her, had done mo the honour to 
WS ma in lier coach about two leagues out of town. 

"■'Of all women, Madame de Eambouliet ia the most 

•freoti — and I never wish to see one of more virtues 
1l2 parity of heart. ^- In our return back, Madame de 
"Udwuliet desired me to pull the eord — I asked her 
,«slia wanted any thing? — Rien 'juc jwur jits.?t'c, said 
^Udsrae de Itambouliet. 

Grieve not, gentle tjavellor, to let Madame de 
Stobouliet p — ss on. — ^ And, ye fair mystic nymphs, 
8" aaoh one phick yom- roue, and scatter them in yoiu- 
^, — for Madame de Rambonliet did no more. — I 
^oded Madame de liambouliat out of the coach; and 
'"'d I been the priest of the chaste Cmtnljn, I could 
Bot have served at her fountain with a more respectful 
ifcootura. 
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THE FILLE DE CHAMBRE. 



What the old Freneli officer had delivered Dpoii 
travelling', bringing Poloniua's advice to his son, apon 
the same suhject, into my head, — and that- bringing 
in Hamlet, — and Hamlet the rest of Shakespeare's 
Works, I stopt at the Quai de Conti, ia my return 
home, to purchase the whole set. 

The bookseller said he had not a set in the world. 
.... ComiitEiil! said I, taking one op out of a set 

which lay upon the counter betwixt us He said, 

they were Bent him only to be got hound; and were to 
be sent back to VerBaillea in the morning to the Count 
de B****. ■ 

.... And does the Count de B****, said I, read. 
Shakespeare? .... C'est un esprit fort, replied the" 
bookseller. — He loves Knglish hooks; and, what is, 

imore to his honour, Mo^nsieur, he loves the English 
itoo. . , . You speak this so civilly, said I, that it ia' 
enough to oblige an EngUshman to lay out a Louis 
Id'or or two at your shop. — The bookseller made a 
ibow, and was going to say something, when a young 
decent girl, about twenty, who, by her air and dress 
seemed to he fills de chainhre to some devout woman 
of fashion, came into the shop and asked for Les 
Ei/araneiis da Catir et de CEsprit. The hookseller gave 
her the book directly; she pulled out a little green 
satin purse, run round with a ribband of the same 
colour, and, putting her fiager and thumb into it, she 
took out the money and paid for it. As I had nothing 
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more to Btay mo in tho shop, we both walked out of 
«»e door together. 

— And what have yon to do, my dear, said I, 
*ith Tlif Waiuierin/fs of thi ffeart, who sciirce Jmow 
yet yon have one? nor, 'till love has first told you it, 
Or Bome faithless shepherd has made it ache, canst thou 

*Ver be enre it is so Xd Dieu m'eii gartle! said 

tHe girl With reason, said I; for, if it is a good 

one, 'tis a pity it should ho stolen; 'tis a little treasure 
to thee, and gives a better air to yoiu: face than if it 
tPas diBBSed out with pearls. 

The young girl listened with a submissive attention,, 
boldutg her satin purse by its ribband in her hand all 
the time. — 'Tis a very small one, said I, taking hold' 
of flie bottom of it — (she held it towards me) — ant( 
tliere is very little in it, my dear, said I; — but ba 
"bat as good as thou art handsome, and Heaven will, 
fill it I had a parcel of crowns in my hand to payi 
far Shakespeare; and, as she had let go the pnrse en-l , 
tircly, I put a single one in; and, tying up the ribband! 
in a bow-knot, returned it to her. 

The young girl made me more a humble curtsey 
than a low one — 'twas one of those quiet, thankful 
siakuigE, where the spirit bows itself down, — the body 
does no more than tell it. I never gavea girl a crown 
jaj gy life w hich gave me half the pleasure. 

My advice, my dear, would not have been worth a 
pin to you, said I, if I had not given this along with 
it; but now, when you see the crown, you'll remember 
it; — BO don't, my dear, lay it out in ribbands. 

.... Upon my word, Sir, saiJ tho girl, earnestly, 
I am incapable; in saying which, as is usual in litUe 
ft* 
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bargains of honour, she gave me her hand: V—i^n I'mW, 
Monsifiir, je meltrai eel argent apart, said ship. 

When a virtoous convention is made beitwixt maa ^ 
and voinan, it sanctiliea their most private walks; sO' 
notwithstanding it was dusky, yet as both omr^ roadf^ 
lay the same way, we made no scruple of wHlkingt 
along the Quai de Conti together. 

She made me a second curtsey in setting off; and^ 
before we got twenty yards from the door, as if ahfl 
had not done enough hefore, she made a sort of a Utdfl 
stop, to tell mo again — she thanked me. 

— It Tvaa a email tribute, I told her, which I could 
not avoid paying to virtue, and would not ba mUtakei^ 
in the person I had been rendering it to for the ■world: 
but I see innocouce, my dear, in yonr face, — and 
fonl befal the man who ever lays a snaro ii 
way I 

The girl seemed affected, jome way .aiLOtbCTi wMl 
what I said; — she gave a low sigh; — I found 
was not empowered to enquire at all after it, — so sa 
nothing more, till I got to the corner of the Bue de 
Nevera, where we were to part. 

But, ia thia ths way, my dear, said I, to till 

Hotel de Modene?. . . . She told me it was; — or ib.^ 
I might go by the Hue de Crueneguault, which was thi 

nest turn Then I'll go, my dear, by the Kue de " 

Gueneguanlt, said I, for two reasons: first, I shall 
please myself; and next, I shall give yon the protection 
of my company as far on your way as I can. ■■ -- 
The girl was sensible I was civil, — ami said, elie 
'wished tlio Hotel de Modene was in the Hue de St 

rierre You live there? said I She told me 

she was ^llf de d'a-nilre to Madame R*** Good 
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Godl said I, 'tis the very Intly for wLom I liave 

VoQglit a lotter from Amiens Tlie girl told me 

Ibat Madame E***, sbe believed, expected a atranger 

mth a letter, aad was impatient to see liim So I 

3eBired the girl to prosent my compliments to Madame 
E***, and say I would certainly wait upon her in the 
morning. 

We stood still at the comer of the Rue de Nevera 
whilst this passed. — We then stopped a moment 
vMlst sbe disposed of her Eijaremcnts du Cirur, &c., 
more commodioualy tliau earrying them in her hand: i 
— they were two volumes; so 1 lield the second for \ 
liar whilst she put the first into her jjooket; — and | 
,tfaea she held the pocket, and 1 put in the other ' 
after it 

Tia aweet to feel by what fine-BpTin threads oar 

affections are drawn together. ' 

We aet off afresh; — and as she took her third 

fit&p, the girl put her hand within wj arm. I 

"WW just bidding her, — but she did it of herself, with 
'that nndeliberating simplicity which shewed it was out 
of her head that she had never seen me before. For 
my own part, I felt the conviction of consanguinity so 
Btrongly that I could not help tui'ning half round to 
look in her face, and see if 1 could trace out any thing 
in it of a family likeness. — Tut! said I, are we nut 
all relat ions? 

When wo an'ived at the turning up of de Eue de 
Gaeneguault, I stopped to bid her adieu for good and 
all: the gii'l would thank me again for my company 
and kindness. — She bid me adieu twice; — I repeated 
it as often; and so cordial was the parting between us 
that, had it happened any where else, I'm not sitto but 
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I should have signed it with a bisa of cliarTitj, u w> 
and lioly as an apostle. W 

But in Paris, as none Idas each other hfht (fad n 
— I did what amounted to the same thing, *— 
I I — bid God bless her! 
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Whek I got home to my hotel, La Fleor told me 

I had been inquired after by the Lieutenant de Police. 

.... The deuce take it, said I, — I know the reason. 

It is timojlie reader should know it; for, in the_opd«c 

of~tlmigB in which it happened, it was onutted; no t 

that it was out of my head; but that, lad I toU^ji 

then, it might have been forgot now; — ptt'^ nrtw i^ 

the time I want it 

I I had left London with so much precipitation that 

yjt never entered my mind that we were at war witli, 

I [Fran ce; and had reached Dover, and looked throttgh 

' iny giaas at the hilla beyond Boulogne, before the idea 

presented iteelf; and with this in its train, that there 

was no getting there without a passport. Go bnt to 

a street, I have a mortal aversion for 



returning back no wiser tlmn I set out; an3~a8 this 
was one of the greatest efforts'! Tiad ever made ftir 
knowledge, I could less bear the thoughts of it; bo 
hearing the Count de **•* had hired the packet, I 
begged he would take me in his suite. The Connt 
had Bome little knowledge of me, bo made little or no 
difiiculty, — only said his inclination to serve toe 
^conld reach no fnrthcr than Calais as he was to return 
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V "Tiy of Brussels to Paria; however when I had 
once passed there, I might get to Paris without iiiter- 
^ptiOQ; but that in Paris I must make friends and 
«tift for myself. 

Let me get to Paris, Monsieur le Comte, said I, 
— and I shall do veiy weli. So I embarked, and 
lever thought more of the matter. 

When La Fleur told me the Lieutenant de Police 
W been enquiring after me — the thing instantly 
recnrredj — and, by the time La Fleur had well told 
me, the master of the hotel e,ama into my room to tell 
me the same thing, with this addition to it, that my 
passport had been particularly asked after: the master 
of the hotel ootRiluded with saying he hoped I had one- 

Not I, faith! said I. 

The master of the hotel retired three steps from 
me, aa from an infected person, as I declared ihis; - — ■ 
ftnd poor La Fleur advanced three steps towards me, 
snd with that sort of movement winch a good soul 
makes to succour a distressed one: the fellow won my 
heart by it; from tliat_Mn^!e..tf3it,_ikB_ew.liis character 
:M perfectly , and could rely on it as firmly, as if he 
rjiadserved me with fidelity for seven years. 
t Mori •Seign/'iir! cried the master of the hotel; — 
but, recollecting himself as he made the exclamation, 
lie instantly changed the tone of it — If Monsieur, 
said he, has not a passport (jipparemmimt) in all like- 
lihood, he has friends in Paris who can procure him 

one Not that I know of, quoth I, with an air of 

indifieience. .... Then certes, replied he, you'll ba 

Bent to the Bastile, or the Chatelet, mi mains 

Pool said I, tl)e_Kin^ of France ia a good -natured 
seal, he'll hurt nobody...., Cela n^empeche pas, said 



• 1— :_ - - -._- :. 'Il' Basdle to- 

■ :: . .-ji rs. 7 iir lodgings 

. -::■- . - : : . u: Kem a day 

^ _ . \' ',:' :* .--^ J- Ji zL"^. -worlJ 

-. I -1 ' -r — 'iiLLC zlCouv could 

- .._•..•,* ^Cfit ties 

— «: .. — "-« j'.cli said and 



%.\.2. 



: rrir^ La Fleur's 
: 2v embajTass- 



.- i.^i-« L- so cava- 



-• ' 



^ :,: :: i: .-ly upon my 

^::". y. i:i'i. wliilst Le 
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■ ... ■ - ■....■' .> •:-■ i.- ...■.- :«.".k ^tiler's shop; 

% v- . -i. * \ ; V . ■ \ ". ."■. ^'iL .:: Coiid together, 
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.•iUil iTouo down to -iiji Iii:i:>oif, 1 rhcu began to tliiuk 
piously about my situation. 
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^^P^Vl&iid here, I know, ^Eugenius^^ou wilt smile at 
^W ramembriuice of a slioS" "dialogue wliicli passed 
ietlriat TIB, tbo moment 1 was going to set out. — I 
most tell it liere. 

Eugenitis, knowing that I was as little subject to_ 
- te oTe rbuitbened wltumoneyas^ thought, had drawn 
me aside to interrogate me how mucEThad taken care 
for? Upon, telling him the exact sum, Eugenius shook 
Ilia head and said it would not do-, so pulled out his 

parse, in order to empty it into mine I've euoogh, 

in conseienco, Eugeuius, said I Indeed Yorick, 

you have not, replied Eugenius; I know France and 

Italy hotter than you But you don't consider, 

Eugenius, said I, refusing bis offer, that before I have 
been threo days in Paris, I shall take care to say or 
do something or other for which I shall get clapped 
Bp into the Uastile, and that I shall hvo thei'c a couple 
of months entirely at tlie King of France's expense. 

I beg pardon, said Eugenius, drily; really, I bad 

forgot that resource. 

Now the event I treated gaily came serious to my 
dooi. 

la it folly, or nonchalance, or philoBopby, or perti- 
nacity; — or what is it in me, that, after all, when 
La Fleur had gone down stairs and I was quite alone, 
I could not bring down my mind to think of it other- 
wise than I had then spoken of it to Eugenius? 

— And as fur tho Bastlle — the terror is in tha / 
word. — Make the most of it yon can, said I to my- | 
self, the BaKtilc is but another word for a towcrj — I 
Uid R tower is hut another word for a house you can't I 
get out of — Storey on the gouty I for they are in it 1 
twice a ycai-. — But with niac livrcs a day, and pen ' 
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f-\-'~i and iuk and paper and patience, albeit a man can't 

y get out, lie may do very well within, — at least for 

a month or sis weeia; at the end of which, if he ia a 

harmless fellow, bis innocence appears, and he comea 

out a better and wiser man than he went in. 

I had some occasion (I forget what) to step into 
the conrt^-yard, as I settled this account; and remember 
I walked down stairs in no small triumph with the 

conceit of my reasoning. Beahrew the sombre 

pencil! said I, vauntingly — for I envy not its power, 
which paints the evils of life with so hard and deadly 
lA colouring. The mind sits terrified at the objects sho 
I has magnified herself, and blackened: reduce them to 

Ntheir proper size and hue, sho overlooba them. 

'Tis true, said I, correcting the proposition — the 
Eaatile is not an evil to be despised. — But strip it 
of its towers — fill up the foss — nnbarricade tha 
doors — ■ call it simply a confinoment, and suppose 'tia 
some tyrant of a distemper — ■ and not of a moUfi 
which holds you in it — the evil vanishes, and yoo 
bear the other half withont complaint. 

I was interrupted in tlie hey-day of this soliloquy,' 
with a voice which I took to bo of a child, which 
complained "it could not get oirt," — I look'd up 'and 
down the passage, and, seeing neither man, woman, 
nor child, I went out withont further attention. 

In my return back through the passage, I heard 
the same words repeated twice over-, and, looking up, 
[ I saw it was a starling hung in a little cage, — "I 

can't get out — I can't get ont," said the starling, 

I stood looking at the bird: and to every petson 
who came through the passage, it ran Buttering to the 
r side towards which they approached it, with the same | 
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of its captivity, — "I can't get out," aaid 

the starling. God help thee! said I. — but I'll 

kt tbee out, cost wliat it will; so I turned about tlio 
cage to get tbo door: it was twisted and double twisted 
(0 ^t with wire tbere was no getting it open without 
pulling the cage to pieces. — I took both bauds to it. 
The bird flew to tbe place where I was attemptbg 
hu deliverance, and, thrusting his head through tho 
treUis, pressed his breast against it, as if impatient. — j 
I fear, poor creature, said I, I cannot set thee at ''/V^ 

liberty. "No," said tbe starling; "I can't get out ^T^ 

• — I can't get out" 

I vow I never had my affections more tenderly 
awakened; nor do I rememl>or an incident in my life 
where the dissipated spirits, to which loy reason had 
been a bubble, were so suddenly call'd. home. Mecha- 
nical as the notes were, yet so true ia tone to nature 
were they chanted, th§t_in one moment they overthre_w 
^Imysysteroatic reasonings upon the Baatile; and I 
heavily walked up stairs, unsaying evoiy word I had 
jH^d^m. going down them. 

Disguise thyself as thou wilt, still. Slavery, said I, 

— Btill tlion art a bitter draught! and, though thousands 
in all ages hare been made to drink of thee, thou art 
no less bitter on that account — 'Tis thou, thrico 
sweet and gracious goddess, addressing mys elf to Li- 
berty, whom all, in public or in private, worship, whose 
tarte is grateful, and ever will he so, till Nature herself 
shall change. No tint of words can spot thy snowy 
mantle, nor chymic power tuni thy sceptre into iron; 

— with thee, to smile upon him as he eats hia crust, 
the BWain is happier than bis monarch, from whose 
Court thou art exiled. — Gracious Ileavcu! cried I, 
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kneeling down upon the last step but one in my ascent, 
grant me but healtb, thon great Bestower of it, and 
give lae bat this fair goddess as my compauion, — and 
shower down thy mitres, if it seem good unto tby Di- 
vine Providence, upon those heads which are aching 
for them! 



THE CAPTIVE. 



The bird in bis cage pursued me into my room, 
I sat down c!ose by my table, and, leaning my bead 
upon my band, I began to figure to myself the mieeries 
of confinement. I was in a. right frame for it, and W-^ 
I gave fuUjcope to ray/jraagination. ';>.' ,'~ i»^M^t^ 

I was going to begin with the millions of my fel- 

, low-creatures born to no inheritance but slavery: Lut 

finding, however affecting the picture was, that 1 could 

not bring it near me, and that the multitude of sad 

groups in it did but distract mo, 

— I took a single cBptive; and, having firat shut 
him up in hh dungeon, I then looked through ike 
twilight of bis grated door to take his picture. 

I beheld Lis body half wasted away with long ex- 
pectation and confinement, and felt what kind of sick- 
ness of the benrt it was which arises from hope deferred 
Upon looking nearer, I saw him pale and feverish; in 
thirty years the western breeze bad not once fanned 
his blood; — he had seen no sun, no moon, in all that 
time; — nor Lad the voice of fiiend or kinsman 
■ breathed through hig lattice! — His children! — 
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But here my heart began to bleed; and I was 
forced to go on with another part of the portrait. 

He was sitting upon the ground upon a little straw, 
in the furthest corner of his dungeon, which was alter- 
nately his chair and bed: a little calender of small 
sticks was laid at the head, notched all over with the 
dismal days and nights he had passed there: — he had 
one of these little sticks in his hand, and, with a rusty 
nail, he was etching another day of misery to add to 
the heap. As I darkened the little light he had, he 
lifted up a hopeless eye towards the door, then cast it 
down, — shook his head, and went on with his work 
of affliction. I heard his chains upon his legs, as he 
turned his body to lay his little stick upon the bundle. 

— He gave a deep sigh. — I saw the Iron enter^into 
his soul! — I burst into tears. — I could not sustain ) 
the picture of confinement which my fancy ha3 drawn. 

— I started up from my chair, and, calling La Fleur, 

— I bid him bespeak me a remise, and have it ready 
at the door of the hotel by nine in the morning. 

— I'll go directly, said I, myself to Monsieur le 
Due de Choiseul. 

La Fleur would have put me to bed: but not will- 
ing he should see any thing upon my cheek which 
would cost the honest fellow a heart-ache — I told 
him I would go to bed by myself — and bid him go 
do the same. 



SENTIMENTAL ^OCRNBY 



proposed, — lA 



THE STABLING. 

ROAD TO TGBSAII,LES. 

I GOT into my remise tliB hi 
Fleur got up behind and I hid the coachman make the 
best of liis way to Versailles. 

■ Aa there was nothing in this road,^r ja ther nothing 
-which I Jook for in, travelling] I cannot fill up tha 
hiank ^better than with a short history of this self-same 
hird, which became the suhject of the last chapter. 

Whilst tha Honourable Mr.**** was waiting for a 
wind at Dover, it had been caught upon the cliffs be- 
fore it could well fly, by an English lad who was his 
groom; who, not caring to destroy it, had taken it in 
his breast into the packet; — and, by course of feeding 
it, and taking it at once nnder his protection, in a day 
or two grew fond of it, and got it safe along with him 
to Paris. 

At Paris, the lad bad laid out a livi-e in a little 
cage for the starling; and, as he had liltle to do better 
the five months his master staid there, he taught it, in 
his mother's tongue, the four simple words — {and no 
more) — to which I owned myself so much its debtor. 

Upon his master's going on for Italy, the lad had 
given it to the master of the hotel. But his little song^ 
for Uherty being in an vnhioum language at Paris, the' 
/fily Fird had little or no store set by him: — so La Flenr 
bought both him and his cage for me for a bottle of 
Bnrgundy. 

In my return from Italy, I brought him with mo to 
the country in whose language he had learned his notes; 
md, telling the story of him to Lord A — , Lord A. 
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begged tlie bird of me^ m a -week Lord A. gave liim 
lo Lord E — ; Lord B. made a present of him to Lord 
C — ; and Lord C.'b gentleman sold him to Lord D.'s 
for a shilling: — Lord D. gave him to Lord E., and 
so on, half_i:oiind— the- iilphabet From that rank he 
passed into the lower house, and passed the hands of 
IS many coniinonerB. — iint as aU these wanted to get 
in, and my bird wanted to g'et out, he had almost as 
little store set by him in London aa in Paris- 
It is impossible but many of my readers mast have 
heard of hire and if any by mere chance have ever 
him, — I beglcaie to inform them that that bird 
TfM mj^ bird, — or some vile copy set up to reprosent 

T have nothing farther to add upon him but that, 
from that time to this, J luve homo this poor starling 
S3 the crest to my armsT^^ And let the herald's of- 
"Scet8~twist hia neck about if they dare. 



THE ADDKESS. 

VERSAILLES. 

I BHDtTLD not like to have my enemy take a view 
of my mind when I am going to ask protection of any 
man: for which reason I generally endeavour to pro- 
tect myself; but this going to Monsieur le Due de C — 
was an act of compulsion; — had it been an act of 
choice, I should have done it, I suppose, like other 
people. 

How many mean plans of dirty address, aa I went 
lloDg, did my servile heart form! I deserved the Bastile 
for every ono of them. 



L 
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Then iioLliing would aen'e me, wlien I got witliln 
siglit of Versailles, but putting words and sentences to- 
gether, and conceiving attitndeH and tones to wreatli 
myself into Monsieur le Dnc de C — 's good gracea. — 
This will do, said X — - Just aa well, retorted I a^&in, 
as a coat enrried up to him hj an adventurous tailor, 
without taking his measure, — ■ Fool! continued I, 
see Monsieur le Due's face first ; — obserYSJtliaLxhafc. 

jicter_iH_ written in itj — take notice in wlmt post.nrn hp 
stands ttPlioar you; — mark the turns and espreaaions 

.of his tody and limbs; and for the tone r=-il»a_£i3L 
sound which comesfrom Jjis lipa will give it ymi- Ai^d, 
froni aU these togetherj you'll compound an addresa at 
once upon *he spotj which eannot disgust thc^^^E^^^ 

_@jH£fe3Si[ita.aa.'e. his..owa» and most li kely to ^n 



ffelll said I, I wish it well over. — Coward ag^sl; 
as if man to man was not equal, throughout the whole' 
iuHSce orTEe~gIotio ; and^Tf^iTthe field, why not faes' 
to face in the eahiaot too? and trust me, Torick, wliea-i 
ever it is not so, man ia false to bimeelf, and beta-Oi^, 
his own Buccoui's ten times, where nature does it onM-, 
Go to the Due de C — with the Bastile in thy loofce; 
— my life for it, thou wilt he sent hack to Fans iff 
half-an-bour with an escort ■ 

I believe so, said I. — Then I'll go to the l>iilEe,. 
by Heaven! with all the gaiety and debonaimesa in 
the world. 

— And there you are wrong again, replied I; — 
a heart at ease, Torick, flies into no extremes, — 'da 
ever on its centre. — Well! well! cried I, as the coaoh- 
mau turned in at the ^atcs, I find I shall do very well: 
and by the time Le had wheeled round the court, and 
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LrottgLt me up to tlie door, I found myself so mucli 
the bettoi' for my own lecture tliat I neither ascended 
the Btepa like a victim to justice, who was to part with 
life upoa the topmast, — nor did I mount them with a 
akip and a co'iple of strides, as X-do_jvJifia__I fly up, 
Eliza' '1 ihppi '" '"f'^t^.JL- '" ~ ~ 

As I entered the door of the saloon, I was met hy 
a person who possibly might be the viaitre cPfiotel, but 
bad more the air of one of the nnder-BGcretariea, who 
told me the Due dc C — was busy. — I am utterly 
ignorant, said I, of the forms of obtaining an audience, 
being aa absolute stranger, and, what is worse in the 
present conjuncture of afTairs, being an Engliahxaan, 
too lie replied that did not increase the difficulty. 

— 1 made him a slight bow, and told him I bad some- 
tMng of importance to say to Monsieur le Doc, The 
Becretary looked towards the stairs, as if he was about 
to leave me to carry up this account to some one. — 
Bat I must not mislead you, said I, — for what I have 
to say IB of no manner of importance to Monsieur le 
Dnc de — , hut of great importance to myself. .... 

C'est line autre ajfaire, replied he Not at all, said 

I, to a man of gallantry. But pray, good Sir, continued 
I, when can a stranger hope to have iccesse? .... In 
not less than two hours, siud he, looking at his watch. 

— Tbe number of equipages in the court-yard seemed 
to justify the calculation that I could have no nearer a 
prospect; and as walking backwards. 'and forwards in 
the saloon, w ithout a soul to commune wjthj was for 
ihp. timp na hiul as being iu the.Bastile itself, I in- 
stantly went back to my remise, and bid the coachman 
drive me to the Cordon Bleu, which was the nearest 
hotel. 

1 



SENTIMENTAL JODIINCY 



I tliiuk there is a fatality in it-, — J seldom go to ] 
the place I set out for. 



LE PATISSIEE. 

TEKSAILLE9. 

Befohe I had got lialf way down the street, I 
changed my mind; as I am at Versailles, thought I, I 
might as well take a \-iew of the town; so I pulled the 
cord, and ordered the cuachman to drive round Game 
of the principal streets. — I suppose the town ia not 
very large, said L — The coachman begged pardon 
for setting me right, and told me it was very superb; 
and that numbers of the first dukes and marquisBQa 
and counts had hotels. — The Count de B — , of whom 
the bookseller at the Quai de Conti had spoken so 
handsomely the night hefore, came instantly into my' 

I mind —■ And why should I not go, thought I, to the 

Count de B — , who has so high an idea of Englieh 
books and Englishmen, — and tell him my story? S* 
I changed my mind a second time. In bmih, it waa 
the third; for I had intended that day for Sladame de 
R — , in the Eue St. PieiTe, and had devoutly sent het ^ 
word by her /illc de fhamlire that I would assuredty 
I wait upon her; — but I am goveraed by circumstanoes; 

I — I cannot govern them: bo seeing a man standing 

I with a basket on the other side of the street as if hS' 

I had something to sell, I bid La Fleur go tip to him,-, 

I and inquire for the Count's hotel. 

I La Fleur returned, a little pale; and told me it was 

^ a Chevalier de St. Louis selling pale's. — It is impos< 

^^^. Bible, La Fleur, said I. — La Fleur could no mors 
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account for the pliccnamGiion tlian myself; but per- 
siatetl in bis story: be bad aeea the croix act ia gold, 
with its red ribbaod, be said, tied to bis button hole; 
and had looked into the basket, and seen the pittea 
wliich the Chevalier was selling; so could not be mis- 
taken in that. 

Sucb a reverse in a man's life awakens a better 
principle than curiosity: I could not help looking for 
gome time at him, as 1 sat in the remise. The more I 
looked at him, his crois, and bis basket, the stronger 
tbey wove themselves into my brain. — I got out of 
the renijse, and went towards bim. 

He was begirt with a clean linen apron, wliich fell 
below bis knees, and with a sort of a bib that went 
lialf way up bis breast. Upon tbe top of this, but a 
little below tbe hem, bnng bis croix. His basket of 
little pale's was covered over with awbite damask nap- 
kin: another of the same kind was spread at tbe bot- 
tom; and there was sucb a look a( praprete and neat- 
ness throughout that one might have bought his pate's 
of bim as much from appetite as sentiment. 

He made an offer of tbem to neither; but stood still 
with them at tbe comer of a hotel, for those to buy 
who chose it, without solieitatioa 

He was about fortf-eigbt; — of a sedate look, 
something approaching to gravity. I did not wonder. 
— I went up rather to the basket than bim, and, hav- 
ing lifted up tbe napkin, and taken one of his pate's 
into my hand, — I begged he would explain tbe ap- 
pearance which affected me. 

He told me, in a few words, that the best part of 
his life had passed in the service; in whicb, aller spend- 
ing a small patrimony, he bad obtained a company and 
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the croix with it; but that, at the conclusion of the last 
peace, hia regiment being reformed, aud the wholei 
corps, with those of some other regiments, lefl withont 
any proviaion, he found himself in a wide world, with- 
ont Menda, without a livre; — and indeed, s^d he, 
without any thing but this — (pointing, as he said it, 
to his croix.) — The poor Chevalier won my pity, audi 
he finished the aoene hy winning my esteem, too. 

The King, he said, was the most generous of piincea; : 
but his generosity could neither relieve nor rswsrdJ 
every one; and it waa only his misfortune to he amongst 
the number. He had a little wife, he said, whom he 
loved, who did the patisRcrii:; and added he felt no 
dishonour in defending her and himself from want in 
this way, — unless Providence had offered him a 
better. 

It would be wicked to withhold a pleasure &om' 
the good, in passing over what happened to thia poor 
Chevalier de St. Louis ahout nine months after. 

It seems he usually took his stand near the iron 
gates which lead sp to the palace; and as hia c; 
had caught the eye of numbers, numberB had made the 
same inquiry which I had done. — He had told the 
same story, and always with so much modesty and good 
sense that it had reached at last the king's ears; — 
who, hearing the Chevalier had been a gallant officer, 
and respected by the whole regiment aa a man of 
honour and integrity, ■ — he broke up bis little trade 
by a pension of fiiteen hundred livrea a year. 

Aa I have told thia to please the reader, I beg he 
will allow me to relate another, out of its order, te 
jilease myself; the two stories reflect light upon each 
' "' " .d 'tis a pity they should be parted. 
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I Wbbn states and empires have their periods of de- 

I denHion, and feel, in their turns what distresB and 
poverty is, — I stop not to teil the caitsea which gra- 
dnally brought the house of d'E — , in Brittany, into 
decay. The Marqois d'E — had fought up against 
his condition with great firmness; wishing to preserve, 
Ksd fltill shew to the world, some little fragments of 
what his ancestors had been — their indiscretions had 
put it out of his power. There was enough left for 
the little esigencies of obscurity. — But he had two 
boys who looked np to him for light; — ho thought 
they deserved it He had tried his sword, — it could 
not open the way, — the mounting was too esponsive, 
— and simple reoonomy was not a match for it: — 
there was no reaource but commerce. 

In any other provinL'e in Prance saving Brittany, 
this was smiting the root for ever of the little tree his 
pride and affection wished to see re-blossom. — But, 
in Brittany, there being a provision for this, he availed 
liimself of it; and, taking an occasion when the States 
were assembled at Eennea, the Marquis, attended with 
his two boys, entered the court; and having pleaded 
the right of an ancient law of the duchy, which, though 
seldom claimed, he said, was no less in force, he took 
his sword from his side; — Here, said he, take it; and 
he truB^ guardians of it till better times put me in 
condition to reclaim it. 

The president accepted the Marquis's sword; he 
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staid a few minutes to gee it deposited 'fi 

of hia house, and deparfgd, ■"■'.. " ■ " 

Tlie MiLri|uia 'kqd.^f^ jvLflle' ftiinily embarked the 

aexttiijf.ferMartinJao-' Snd, in about nineteen or twenty 
:yeai^'.ai^ ?ii]cco9Bfiil application to business, with some 
"unlooked-for bequests from distant branches of his house, 

returned home to reclaim his nobility, and to sup-' 

It was an incident of f:ood fortune, which will 
happen to any traveller but a sentimental one, that I 
should be at Rennes at the very time of this 
requisition. I call it solemn — it was so to ra 

The Marquis entered the court with bis whole fa- 
mily: he supported bis !ady; — his eldest son sup- 
ported his sister, and his youngest was at the other 
exfieme of the Hoe next bia mother; — he put his 
handkerchief to his face twice. — 

— There was a dead siience. When the Marquia 
had approached within six paces of the tribunal, he 
gave the Marchioness to hia youngest son, and advan- 
cing three steps before his family — he reclaimed his 
sword. His sword was given him: and the moment ho 
got it into bis band, he drew it almost out of the scab- 
bard: — 'twas the shining face of a friend he had once 
given up; ■ — ■ he looked attentively along it, beginning 
at the hilt, as if to see whether it was the same, — 
■when observing a little rust which it had contracted 
near the point, be brought it near bis eye, and bend- 
ing hia head down over it, — I think I saw a tear 
fall upon the place, — I could not be deceived by what 
followed. 

"I shall find," said he, "some other way to get 
it off" 
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en Hie Marquis bail said this, he returned his 
BWOrd into its scabbard, made a bow to the guardiana 
of it, — and, with his ivifo and daughter, and his two 
sons folbwing him, walked out, 

how I envied hia feelings 1 _^^__^__^_^_ 



THE PASSPORT. 



I FOUND no difficulty in getting admittance to Mon- 
Bieur le Comte de B — . The set of Sbakspeare was 
laid upon the table, and ho was tambling them over. 
I walked up close to the table, and giving first such 
a look at the books as to make him conceive I knev 
vhat they were, — I told him I had come without any 
one to present me, knowing I ah ould meet with a friend 
in his apartment, wlio, 1 truated, would do it for me. 
— It is my countryman, the great Shakspeare, said I, 
pointing to his works, et ayz la honfe\ mon elm- ami, 
apostrophizing his spirit, added I, de me fairs cet 
hounrw-h. — 

The Count smiled at the singularity of the intro- 
duction; and seeing I looked a little pale and sickly, 
insisted upon my taking an arm chair; so I sat down; 
and to save him conjectures upon a visit so out of all 
role, I told him simply of the incident in the booksell- 
er's shop, and how that had impelled me rather to go 
to him with the story of a little embarrassment I was 
under, than to any other man in France. . - • And what 
is your embarrass men I? let mo hear it, said the Count 
... So I told him tho story just as I have told it the 
reader. 
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— And tlie master of my hotel, said I, as I c 
cludsd it, will Deeds hare it, Monaieur le Comte, that 
I should be sent to tlie Bastile; — but I have no ap- 
proheasions, continued I, — fur, in falling into the 
hands of the most polished people in the world, and 
being conscious I was a true man, and not come to Bpy 
the nakedness of the land, I scarce thought I lay at 
their mercy. — It does not suit Ihe gallantiT- of the 
French, Monsieur le Comte, said I, to sh ew it agaj " 

_ invalids. 

An"~animated hlash came into the Count de B — 
cheeks as I spoke this — Na craijnez rleti — Doo't, 
fear, said he. . . . Indeed I don't, replied I again. - 
Besides, continued I, a little sportingly, I have comti 
laughing all the way from Loudon to Paris; and I do' 
not think Monsieur le Due de Choiseul is such an enemy 
to mirth as to send me back crying for my pains. 

— My application to you, Monsieur le Comte do 
B — (making him a low bow) is to desire he will not 

The Count heard me mth great good-natnre, or X . 
had not said half as much, — and once or twice » 
— C'est bien (lit. So I tested my caitse there, — and. 
determined to say no more about it 

The Count led the discourse: we talked of indif« 
ferent things, — of books, and pohtics, aud men; and- 
then of women. ■ — God bless them alll said I, after 
much discourse about them, there is not a man upon 
earth who loves them so much as I do. After all the 
foibles I have seen, and all the satires I have read 
against them, still I love tliem; being lirmly persuaded 
that a man who has not a sort of an affection for tko 
whole sex is iucapable of ever loving a single one aa' 
~' 6 ought 
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i bim; Monsieur PAnijIois, said the Count, gaily; 

— you are not come to spy the nakednesB of the land; 

— I believe you; — ui encore, I dare say, tkat of oiu- 
women: but permit mo to conjecture, — if par liitxai-d, 
they feU into your way, that the prospect would not 
affect you. 

Lhai'e something within me whicli cannot hear the 
_£luick. t^ the least iudeceut inslnuatiou : in the sporta- - 
bility of chit-chat I have often endeavoured to conquer 
it, and vith infinite pain have hazarded a thousand 
things to a dozen of the ses together, — the least 
of which I could not venture to a sing^le one to gain 
Heaven. 

Excuse mo, Monsieur le Gomte, said I: as for the 
nalcednesB of yonr land, if I saw it, I should east my 
eyes over it with tears in them; ■ — ■ and for that of 
your womep (blushing at the idea he had excited in 
me) I am bo evangelical in this, (tnd_li ave s uc h a fe l- 
lOStfeeling^ Jbr whatever is iceni' ahout them, that It 
would cover if *ith 'S gatnient; if Ttnew how to throw \ 
it on; but I could wish, continued I, to spy the niiLrd- I ■ 
tif!iii of their hearts, and, tlirough the different disguises 
of customs, climates, and reli^on, find out what is good / 
in them to fashion my own by; and, therefore, am I[ 

It is for this reason, Monsieur le Cnmte, continned 
I, that I have not seen the Palais Koyal nor the Luxem- 
bourg, — nor the Facade of the Louvre, — 
attempted to swell the catalogues we have of pictures, 
Btatues, and churches. — I conceive every fair being 
as a temple, and would rather enter in, a 
original drawings, and loose ahetches, hung up in it, 
than the Transfiguration of Eapbael itself. 
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The thirst of this, coatiuued I, as impatient as that 
which inflames the breast of the connoisseur, has led 
me from my own home into France, and from l^ance 
will lead me through Italy, — 'tis a quiet journey of 

I the heart in pursuit of Naliii-i-f and those affections 
which arise out of her, which make U3 love eact 
other, — and the world, better than we do. 

The Count said a great many civil things to me 
upon the occasion; and added, very politely, how much 
he stood obliged to Shakspeare for making me known 
to him. — But, a-propos, said he; ■ — - Shakspeare is 
full of great things; — ]ieJcirgot_thejniall^]Uicti''t' ^^ 
announcing yoiu' name: — it_ pats you under the*ne- 
I ceasity of doing it yourseTT 



THE PASSPOliT- 



TsERE is not a more perplexing affair in life to me 
than to 6et about telling any one who I am, — for 
there is scarce any body I cannot give a better ac^ 
count of than myself; and I have often wished I could 
do it in a single word, — and have an end of it It 
was the only time and occasion in my life I conld ac- 
complish this to any purpose; — for Shakspeare lying 
upon the table, and recollecting I was in his b ooks, I 
took up Hamlet, and turning immediately to the grave- 
digger's scene in the fifth act, I laid my finger apon 
Torice; and, advancing the book to the Coant, with 
my finger all the way over the name, — Me void! 
»id I. 

Mow, whether the idea of poor Yorick'a skull was 
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fr out of tht Count's mind by the reality of my own, 
r by wbat magid he could drop a period of seven or 
eigbt hundred years, makes nothing in thia account; 
'tis certain, tlie French conceive better than ihey com- 
bine; — I wonder at nothing in this world, and the 
leas at this; inasmuch as one of the first of our own 
chorcb, for whose candour and paternal sentiments I 
have the highest veneration, fell into the same mistake 
in tbe very same case: — "He could not bear," he 
said, "to look into the sermons wrote by the King of 
Denmark's jester."..,. Good, my Lord! said I; but there 
are two Yoricks. The Yorick your Lordship thinks of 
has been dead and buried eight hundred years ago; he 
flouriahed in Horwendillus'a Court; — the other Yorick 
is myself, who have flowish'd, my Lord, in no Court. — 
He shook bis head. .... Good God! said I, you might 
as well confound Alexander the Great with Alexander 

the Coppersmith, my Lord! 'Twas all one, be 

replied. 

If Alexander, Kino; of Mncedon, could have 

translated yonr Lordship, said I, I'm sure your Lord- 
ship would not have said so. 

Tbe poor Count do B**** fell but into the same 

Et, Monsieur, est il Yorietf cried the Count. 

.... Je le suis, aaid I Vans'? Moi — moi qui 

ai Vhonneur de vous parler. Monsieur le Comte 

Xon Dieu! said he, embracing me, — Vom etes 
Yorick? 

The Count instantly put the Shakspeare into his 
pocket, and left me alone io his room. 



SENTiMENTAL JOURNEY 



THE PASSPORT. 



I COULD not conceive why the Connt de B**** h&d 
gone BO abruptly out of the room, any more than I 
could eoneeiYe why he had put the Shakapeare into 
his pocket. — Mi/stfries, tcMch must explain themselves, 
are not worth the loss of time whieh a conjecture about 
them takes up; 'tnas better to read Shakspeare; so, 
taking np "Much Ado about Nothing" I transported 
myself instantly from the chair I sat in to MesmnEi in 
Sicily, and got so bnsy with l^on Pedro, and Benedict, 
and Beatrice, that I thouglit not of Versailles, tho 
Connt, or the passport. 

Sweet pliability of man's spirit, that can at once 
surrender itself to illnrions which cheat expectation 
and sorrow of their weary moments! — - Long, — long 
since had ye number'd out my days, had I not trod so 
great a part of them upon thiti enchanted ground. 
When my way ia too rough for my feet, or too steep 
for my strength, I get off it, to some smooth velvet 
path which fancy has scatter'd over with rose-buds of 
delights; and, having taken a few turns in it, come 
back strengthen'd and refi'esh'd. — When evils press 
sore upon me, and there is no retreat from them in tills 
world, then I take a new course; ■ — I leave it, — and, 
as I have a clearer idea of the Elysian Fields than I , 
have of Heaven, I force myself, like jEneas, into them: 
— I see him meet the pensive shade of his forsaken 
Dido, and wish to recognise it; — I see tho injured 
spirit wave her head, and turn off silent from the au- 
thor of her miseries and dishonours; — I lose the 
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for myself in here, and in tiiose affections 
wliicli were wont to make mo mo'nrn for her wlien I 
vos at school. 

Swelj/, this is not walking in a vain skadoa; — uor 
€o«a fiian disquiet himfdf in vain Sy it: — lie oftener 
does BO in trusting the iasuo of his commotions to rea- 
son only. — I can safely say, for myaelf, I was never 
able to conquer any one single bad sensation in my 
heart so decisively as by beating up as fast as I could 
for some kindly and gentle sensation to fight it upon 
its own ground. 

When I had got to the end of the third act, the 
Count de B**** entered with my passport in his Land. 
M. le Due de C— , said the Count, is as good a pro- 
phet, I daiB say, as he is a statesman. — L'li lioiame I 
gii( rit, said the Duke, ne sera Jamais danijei-eii.v. . . . . I 
Had it been for any one but the King's jester, added j 

the Count, I conld not have got it these two hours j 

Pdrdojiiiet moi, Mons. le Count, said I, I am not the \ 

"Ksng's jeeter, But you arc Yorick? .... Tes ', 

M voui ptaisantez? 1 answered. Indeed I did jest 

— but was not paJd for it; — 'twas entirely at my 
own expense. 

We have no jester at Court, M. le Comte, said I; 
the last we had was in the licentious reign of Charles II.; 

— since which time, our niannei-s have been so gra- 
dually refining that our Court at present is so full of 
patriots, who_ wish for nothini/ but the honours ami 
wealth of our country; — and our ladies are all so 
cfi33te7~S5'^potiesa , so good, so devout — there is no- 
thing for a jester to make a jest of. 

Voila un persiflage! cried the Count 
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THE PASSPORT. 

VEHSAILLES. 



As the passport was directed to all lieotenant-gover* 
DorB, governors, and commandants of cities, generals of 
armies, justiciaries, and all officers of justice, to let 
Mr. Yorick, the King's jester, and his baggage, travel 
quietly along — I own the triumph of obtaining the 
passport was not a little tanush'd by the figure I cut 
ia it. — But there is nothing unmii'd in this world; 
and some of the gravest of our divines have carried it 
so far as to affirm that enjoyment itself was attended 
even with a sigh - — and that the greatest they knew of 
terminated, m a general vmy, in little better than a con- 
vulsion. 

I remember the grave and learned Bevoriskius, in 
his Commentary upon the Generations from Adam, 
very naturally breaks off in tlie middle of a note, to 
give an account to the world of a couple of sparrows 
upon the out-edge of his window, which had incom- 
moded him all the time ho wrotej and, at last, had 
entirely taken him off from his genealogy. 

'Tis strange! writes Bevoriskius, but the facts 

are certain; for I have had the curiosity to mark them 
down, one by one, with my pen; — but the cock- 
sparrow, during the little time that I could have finished 
the other half of this note, has actually interrupted me 
with the reiteration of his caresses three-and-twenty 
times and a hal£ 

How merciful, adds Bevoriskius, ia Heaven to his 
creatures ! 

Ill fated Yorick! that the gravest of thy brethren 
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should be able to write that to tLo world wliicli stains 
thy face with ciimaon to copy, even in thy study. 

Bat this is nothing to my travels; — so I twice, — 
twice beg pai-don for it. 



CHAKACTER. 

VERSAILLES. 

And how do you find the French? said the Count 
de B — , after he had given me the passport. 

The reader may suppose that, after so obliging a 
proof of courtesy, I ciould not be at a loss to say some- 
thing handBome to the enquiry. 

.... Mais passe, pour cela. — Speak frankly, said 
he: do you find ail the mhanity in the French which 
the ■world give na the honour of? .... I had found 

every thing, I said, which confirmed it Vraimenl, 

said the Count, !es D-afigois sont polis To an ex- 
cess, replied I. 

The Count took notice of the word ej;cessi', and 
would have it I meant more than I said. I defended 
myself a long time, as well as I could, against it; — 
he instated I had a reserve, and that I would speak 
my opinion frankly. 

I believe, M. le Comte, said I, that man has a cer- 
tain compass, as well as an instrument; and that the 
Eocial and other calls have occasion, by turns, for i 
every key in him; so that, if you begin a note too 
high or too low, there must be want either in the upper 

01 under part, to fill up the system of harmony 

The Count de B— did not understand music; so de- 
sired me to explain it some other way A polished 
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nation, my dear Count, said I, makes every one 
debtor; and besides, Urbanity itself, like the fair si 
has so maiiy_chMjiia,~Tt goes againmUe teatFto' say 
it can do ill; and yet, 1 believe, there is but a certain 
line of perfection that man, take him altogether, 
empower'd to arrive at; — if he gets beyond, he rather 
eschangea. qiialities than ge ts "th em. I must not pre- 
sume to Bay how far this Tias affected the French in 
the subject we are speaking of; — but should it ever 
he the case of the English, in the progress of their re- 
finements, to arrive at the same polish which distia- 
giwahes the French, if we did not lose the politesse dti 
{caurii whidi. inclines mea more to humane a ctions thy 
'.f.nin-tl^iis fines — we should at least loseThatdistincf 
vtifioty and originality of character, which distinguishes 
them not only from each other, but from all the world 
besides. 

I had a few of King William's shillings, as smooth 

as glass, in my pocket, and, foreseeing they would be 

of use in the illustration of my hypothesis, I had got 

them into my hand, when I had proceeded so far: — 

I See, M. le Comte, said I, rising up, and laying 

lf.i M them before him upon the- table, — by jingling aad 

t f Lrnbbing one against another for seventy years together, 

yVif in one body's pocket or another's, tliey are become bo 

f r / much alike you can scarce distinguish one shilling 

^ J from another. 

' The Knglish, like ancient medals, kept more apart, 

and passing but few people's hands, preserve the first 
* sharpness which the fine hand of Nature has given 
them; — they are not so pleasant to feel — but, in 
return, the legend is so visible that, at the first look, 
you see whose image and superscription they bear. But 
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IbcPreucJi, it la Comte, added I (wishing^ to soften 
*li41 1 liad said), have so many esoeUenoJes, they can 
tUe better apnra this; — they are a. loyal, a gallant, a 
fnerous, an ingenious, and a good-temper'd people 
la IS under Heaven; — if tliey have a fanlt, they are 
too erriou?. 

Hon D'leii! cried the Count, riaing; out of hia chair. 
Mms vovs pl/iisantci, said he, correcting hia excla- 
mation I laid my hand upon my breast, and, 

irith eamost gravity, assured Mm it was my uoaj settled 
opinion. 

The Count said he was mortified, he could not 

stay to hear my reasonB, being engaged to go that mo- 
ment to dine with the Due de C — . 

But, if it J8 not too far to come to Versailles, to 
eat your soup with me, I heg, before you leave Prance, 
I may have the pleasure of knowing you retract your 
opinion — or in what manner you support it. — But, 
if you do support it, M. Ani/h'ii, said he, you must do 
It with all your powers, hecause you have the whole 
world against you. - — I promised the Count I would 
do myself the bonour of dining with him before I set 
out for Italy: ■ — so took my leave. 

THE TEMPTATION. 

PAKIS. 

Wheh I alighted at the hotel, the porter told me a 
young woman with a band-hox liad been that moment 

' inquiring for me 1 do not Itoow, said (be porter, 

I whether sbe is gone away or not. — I took the key 
t rfmy chamber of him, »' ' -"it up stairs; and, whea 
I Smlimmlal Juiiinpy, tic. ^ I 
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I had got \riUiin ten steps of tho top of the lawKny 
before my door, I met her coming easily down. 

It was the fair filk rfe. chambrr I had walked alOQ^. 
the Quai de Conti with: Madame de K*** had sent he*- 
upon some commission to a marehand c/es modet Tttiiiii. 
a step or two of the hotel de Modeae; and, as I had 
f^rd is waiting upon her, had bid her inquire if I bad 
left Paris; and, if so, whether I had not left a. letter 
addressed to her. 

As the fair fille de chwabre was bo near my door,, 
she returned back, and went into the room witb 
for a moment or two, whilst I wrote a card. 

It was a fine still evening in the latter end of the 
month of May — the crimson window-ciirtains (wlii<^ 
were of the same colour as those of the bed) wer« 
drawn close, — the sun was setting, and reflected 
through them bo warm a tint in the fair fille ds chambre' 
face, — I thought she blnsh'd; — the idea of it made 
me blush myself; — we were quite alone, and that 
superinduced a second blnsh before the first could 
get off. 

There is a sort of a pleasing half-guilty bluab, 
where the blood is more in fault than the man; — 'tis 
sent impetuous from tbe heart, and virtue flies after 
it, — not to call it hack, but to make the sensation of 
it more delicious to the nerves; — 'tis associated — 
But I'll not describe it; — I felt something at fiist 
within me which was not in strict unison with ibe lesson 
of virtue I bad given her the night before; — I aongbt 
for a card; I knew I had not one. I took 



up a pen, — i laid it down again 



abled: — the Devil 

I know as well as any one he is an advergaiy 
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whom, if we resist, he will fly from us; but I seldom I 
resist bim at all, from a terror that, though I may con- | 
quer, I may still get a hurt from the combat; — ao I j 
pve up the triumph for security; and, instead of think- j 
ing to make him fly, I generally fly myself | 

The fair f,lle de chambre came close up to the bu- 
retia, whero I was looking for a card, — - took up first 
the pen I cast down, then offered to hold the ink; she 
oSer'd it so sweetly I was going to accept it, but I 
durst not; ■ — -I have nothing, my dear, said I, to writo 
upon Write it, said she, simply, upon any thing. 

— I was just going to cry out, then I will write 
it, fair girl, upon thy lips! 

— If I do, said I, I shall perish; so I took her by 
the hand, and led her to the door, and begged she 

vould not forget the lesson I had given her She 

said, indeed she would not, and, as she uttered it with 
sonie earnestness, she turned about, and gave me both 
her hands, closed together, into mine; — it was im- 
possible not to compress them in that situation; — I 
wished to let them go; and, all the time I held them, 
I kept arguing within myself against it, — and still I 
held them on. — In two minutes 1 found I had all 
the battle to fight over again; — and I felt my legs 
and every limb about me tremble at the idea. 

The foot of the bed waa within a yard and a half 
of the place where we were standing. — I had atill 
hold of her hands — (and how it happened I can give 
no account;) but I neither asked her, nor did I think 
of the bed; — but so it did happen, we both sat 
down. 

Ill just show yon, said the fair ftlU tie chamt/re, the 
Uttle purse I have been making to-d^y to hold your 

a* 
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crown. So she put lier hand into her right pocket, 
which was nest me, and felt for it some time — then 
into the left. — "She had lost it." — I never bore 
espectatioQ more quietly; — it was in her right pocket 
at last; she pulled it out; — it was of green taffeta, 
lined with a little bit of white quilted satin, and just 
big enough to hold the crown: — she put it into my 
hand; it was pretty; and I held it ten minutes, with the 
back of my hand resting upon her lap, looking some- 
times at the purse, sometimes on one side of it 

A stitch or two bad broke out in the gathers of my 
stock; the fair fiUe de chaatbre, without saying a word, 
took out her little housewife, threaded a small needle, 
and sewed it up. I foresaw it would hazard the glory 
of the day, and, as she passed her hand in silence 
across and across my neck in the manffiuwe, I felt the 
laurels shake which fancy had wreathed about my 
head. 

A strap had given way in her walk, and the buckle 
of her shoe waa just falling off. . . . . See, said the filU 
lie cliitmbre, holding up Ler foot, — I could not, from 
my soul, but fasten the buckle in return; and, putting 
in the strap, — and, lifting up the other foot with it, 
when I had done, to see both were right, 
BO suddenly, it imavoidably threw the fair fi.lle dt 
chainhre off her centre, — ■ and then - 



THE CONQUEST. 

Yes, — and then — Te, whose clay-cold heads 
and lukewarm hearts can argue down or mask your 
passions, tell me, what trespass is it that man should 
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have thorn? or bow liis spirit stands answerable to the 
Father of spirits but for his conduct uncicr them! 

If nature Las so wove her web of kindness that 
some threads of love and desire are entangled with the 
|uece, — must the wLoIe web be rent in drawing them 
out? — Whip me such stoics, great Governor of Na- 
ttire! said I to myself: — wberever thy Providence 
ahall place me for the trials of my virtue; whatever is 
my danger, — whatever is my situation, — let me feel 
the movements which rise out of it, and which belong 
to me as a man, — and, if I govern them aa a good 
one, I will trust the issues to thy jiistice; for thou hast 
made us, and not we ourselves. 

As I finished my address, I raised the fair /iUe 
de chmnhvf up by the hand, and led her out of the 
room; — she stood by me till I locked the door and 
pat the key in my pocket, — and ihrn, — the victory 
being quite decisive, — and not till then, I pressed my 
lips to her cheek, and, taking her by the hand again, 
led her eafe to the gate of the hotel. 



THE MYSTERY. 



If a man knows the heart, he will know it was 
impossible to go back instantly to my chamber; — it 
was touching a cold key with a flat third to it, upon 
the dose of a piece of music, which bad called forth 
my affections; therefore, when I let go the hand of the 
/UU d^ chamhre, I remained at the gate of the hotel for 
some time, looking at every one who passed by, and 
forming conjectures upon tliem, till my attention got 
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fixed opon a single object whicli coofounded all kind 
of reasoning upon Bim. 

It was a tall figure, of a philoaopliic, serious adnst 
look, which passed and repassed eedalelj along tha 
street, making a turn of about sixty paces on each side 
of the gate of the hotel. — The man was about fifty- 
two, had a small cane under his arm, was dressed in a 
dark drab-coloured coat, waistcoat, and breaches, which 
seemed to have seen some years' service; — they were 
still clean, and there waa a little air of frugal propreU 
throughout him. By his pulling off his hat, and Ha 
attitude of accosting a good many in his way, I saw 
he was asking charity; so I got a sous or two out of 
my pocket ready to give Iiim, as he took me in his 
tarn. He passed by mo without asking any thing, — 
and yet did not go five steps farther before he asked 
charity of a little woman. — I was much more likely 
to have given of the two. He had scarce done wift. 
the woman, when he pulled his Lat off to another who 
was coming the same way. An ancient geutlemas 
came slowly, and, after him, a young smart 
let them both pass, and asked uotliing: I stood ob- 
serving him half-an-hour; in which time he had made 
a dozen turns backwards and forwards, and found tliat 
he invariably pursued the same plan. 

There were two things very singular in this, which set 
my brain to work, and to no purpose; — the first was, 
why the man should only tell bis story to the gei; — 
and secondly, what kind of story it was, and what 
species of eloquence it could be, which softened the 
hearts of the women, which he knew 'twas to no pur- 
pose to practise upon the men. 

There were two other circumstances which 
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tangled this myatery: — the one was, lie told every 
womaa wliat lie had to say, in her ear, and iu a way 
which had much moie the air of a secret than a peti- 
tion: — the other was, it was always sncc6Bsfiil; — he 
never stopped a woman but she pulled out her purse, 
And immediately gave him something. 

I could form, no system to explain the pheeno- 
menon. 

I had got a riddle to amuse me for the rest of the 
eveiiitig; so I walked up stairs to my chamber. 



THE CASE OP CONSCIENCE. 



I WAS immediately followed up by the master of 
the hotel, who came into mj room to toll mo I must 

provide lodgings elaewheie How bo, friend? said 

L . . . . He answered, I had a young woman locked 
np with me two hours that evening in my bedchamber, 

and 'twas against the rules of hia house Very 

well, said I, we'll all part friends, then, — for the girl 
is no worse, — and, I am no worse, - — and you will 
he just as I found you. - — It was enough, he said, to 
overthrow the credit of hia hotel. — Voye^ vous, Mon- 
$ieur, said he, pointing to the foot of the bed wo had 
been sitting upon. — I own it had something of the 
appearance of an evidence; but my pride not suffering 
me to enter into detail of the case, I exhorted him to 
let his soul sleep in peace, as I resolved to let mine do 
that night, and that I would discharge what I owed 
him at breakfast. 

.... I should sot have minded, Monsieur, said he, 
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if you bad bad twenty girls 'Tis a, Bcore more, 

replied I, interruptiDg bim, tban I ever reckoned upoD. 
.... Provided, added be, it had been hut in a inora- 
jng. . . , , ADd does tbe difference of the time of the 
day at Paiia make a difference in tiie sin? .... It 
made a difference, be said, in tbe scandal. — I like a 
good diBtinction , In my heart; and cannot say I waa 

intolerably out of temper with tbe mim I own it 

necessary, resumed the master of the hotel, that a 
stranger at Paris should have opportnnities presented 
to bim of baying lace, and sillt stockings, and ruffles, 
eC tout cfia; — and 'tis nothing if a woman comes with. 

a band box 0' my conscience, said I, she had 

one; but I never looked into it ... . TJien, Monsieur, 
said be, has bonght nothing? .... Not one earthly 
thing, replied I Because, said be, I could re- 
commend you to one who would use you en conscience. 
.... But I must see her this night, said I. — He made 
me a low bow, and walked down. 

Now shall I triumph over this maitre 'T hotel., cried 
I; — and what then? Then I shall let him see I kaow- 
be is a dirty fellow. — And what then? — What then! 
— I was too near myself to say it was for the sake of 
others. — I had no good answer left; — there waa 
more of spleen tban of principle in my project, and I 
was sick of it before the execution. 

In a few minutes the i/ri^^elte came In with her box 
of lace. — - I will buy nothing, however, said I, witlun 
myself. 

The ffrinftfe would shew me every thing. — I was 
hard to please; she would not seem to see it. — *" 
opened btr little magaaine, and laid all iier lacee, one 
alter another, before me; unfolded and folded them up 
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Bgain, one by one, witL tlie most patient Kweetneas. — 
I mig-ht bay, — or not; — she would lot me have 
every tbiug at my own price: — tiio poor creatora 
seemed ansious to get a penny; and laid herself out to 
win me, and uot so mucii in a loaimor which seemed 
artfiil, ae in one I felt simple and caressing, 

If there is not a fund of honest ciillibility in man, 
so much tbo worse; — my heart relented, and I gave 
up my second resolution as quietly as the first — 
Why should I chastise one for the trespass of an- 
Otter? If thou art tributary to this tyrant of a host, 
thought I, looking np in hor face, so much harder is 
thy bread. 

If I had not bad more than four Louis d'ors in my 
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THE RIDDLE. 





"When La Fleur came up to wait upon me at supper, 
he told me bow sorry the master of tbo hotel was for 
his affront to me in bidding me change my lodgings. 

A man who values a good night's rest will not lie 
down with enmity in his heart, if be can help it. — So 
I bid La Tleur tell tbo master of the hotel that I was 
BOny, on niy side, for the occasion I had given him; 
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— and you may tell him, if yoa will, LaFleur, added 
I, that if the young; wonaan should call again, I shall ■ 
not see her. 1 

This was a sacrifice not to him, but myself, havir^ ] 
Tesolved after so narrow an escape, to run no more 
risks, but to leave Paris, if it was possible, with all the 
virtue I entered it. 

Vest deroger a noblesse, Monsieur, said La Flenr, 
making me a bow down to the ground as he said it — 
M eni-ore. Monsieur, said be, may change his senti- 
ments: — and if {par hazard) be should like to amuse 
himself. .... I Bud no amosement in it, said I, inter- 
rupting him. 

.... Man Dieu! said La Flenr, — and took 
away. 

In an hour's time ho came to put me to bed, and 
was more than commonly officious; — something hong 
upon his lips to say to me, or ask me, which he conld 
not get off; I could not conceive what it was; and i 
deed gave myself little trouble to lind it out, as I had 
another riddle so much more interesting upon my mind, 
which was that of the man's asking charity before the 
door of the hotel. — I would have given any thing to 
have got to the bottom of it; and that not out i 
curiosity, — 'tis so low a principle of enquiry, in go- J 
neral, I would not purchase the gratificatiou of it with 
a two-sous piece; — but a secret, I thought, which s 
soon and so certainly softened the heart of every 
woman you came near was a secret at least equal to 
the philosopher's stone; had I had both the Indies, I 
would have given up one to have been master of it 

I tossed and turned it almost all night long in my 
brains, to no manner of purpose; and when I awoko in 
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the monung, I found my spirits as much troubled with 
my dreatnn as aver the King of Babylon hsd been with 
his; and I will not hesitate to aftirni it would have 
pazzled all tho wise men of Pori^, as much as those of 
Chaldea, to have given its interpretation. 



LE DIMANCHE. 



It was Sunday: and when La Fleur came in, in 
the morning, with my coffee and roll and butter, he 
had got himself so gallantly arrayed I scarcely knew 

I had covenanted at Montriul to give him a new 
Lat with a silver bnttou and loop, and four Louis d'ors 
pour s'adoniser, when we got to Paris; and the poor 
fellow, to do him justice, had done wonders with it. 

He had bought a bright, clean, good scarlet coat, 
and a pair of breeches of tho same. — They were not 
a crown worse, he said, for the wearing. — I winhed 
liim hanged for telling me. — They looked so fresh 
that though I knew the thing could not he done, yet I 
vonld rather have imposed upon my fancy with think- 
ing I had bought them new for the fellow than that 
they had come out of the Euc do Friperie. 

This is a nicety which makes not the heart sore at 
Paris. 

He had purchased, moreoyer, a handsome blue satin 
waistcoat, fancifully enough embroidered; — this was 
indeed something the worse for the service it had done, 
but 'twas clean scoured, the gold had been touched up, 
and, upon the whfele, was rather showy than otherwise; 
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— and as tlie bine was not violent, it suited with the 
coat and breeches vety woll; bo bad squeezed out of 
tbe money, moreover, a new bag and a solitntrs! and 
bad ineistad with tbe fripier upon a gold pair of ^artera i 
to bis breeches' knees. - — He bad purchased muslio 
rufBes hkn brode'es, witb four liyrea of his own money, 

— and a pair of white silk stotkings for five more; — 
and, to top all, N^ature had given bim a handsome 
figure, without costing bim a sous. 

lie entered Ibo room thus set off, with his hair 
drest in tbe first style, and witb a handsome bouquet in 
his breast. In a word, there was that look of festivity 
in every thing about bim, which at once put me in 
mind it was Sunday — - and, by combining both to- 
gether, it instantly struck me that the favour be wished 
to ask of me, the night before, was to spend tbe day 
as every body in Paris spent it besides. I bad scarce 
made the conjecture, when La Fleur, with infinite hu- 
mility, but witb a look of trust, as if I should not refuse 
him, begged I would grant bim tbe day, pour (aire U 
gallant vis-a-uia de sa maitvesm'. 

Now it was the very thing 1 intended to do myself 
vis-a-ois Madame de E****. — I bad retained the re- 
mise on purpose for it, and it would not have mortified 
my vanity to have had a servant so well dressed aa 
La Fleur was, to have got up behind it; I never could 
have worse spared him. 

But we must feel, not argue, in these embatrttss- 
menta; — the sons and daughters of Service part with 
liberty, but not with nature, in their contracts; they ora 
flesh and blood, and have their little vanities and 
wishes in tbe midst of the bouse of bondage, as well 
ku their task-masters; — no doubt, they have set their 
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aelf-^enials at a priue, — and their expectations are so 
onreasonablc that I would often disappoint them, but 
that their condition puts it so much in my power to 
do it. 

Behohl, — Behold, I am l?ie servant, — disarma me 
at once of the powers of a Maater. 

Thou shah go. La I'leur, said I. 
■And what Mistress, La Fleur, said I, canst thou 
have picked' up in so little a time at Paris? — La 
Fleur laid his hand upon his breast, and said, 'twas a 
petite lieinoiaelle , at Monsieur le Count de B****'a. — 
La Fleur had a heart made for society; and, to speak 
the truth of him, let as few occasions slip him as Mb 
master, — so that, somehow or other, — but how, 
fieaven knows, — he had connected himself with the 
demoiseUe, upon the landing of the staircase, during the 
time I was taken up with my passport; and, as there 
was time enough for me to win the Count to my in- 
terest. La Fleur had contrived to make it do to win 
the maid to his. The family, it aeema, was to be at 
Paris that day, and he had made a party with her, and 
two or three more of thB Count's Imuaeliold, upon the 
boiil«i'iiTih. 

Happy people! that, once a week at least, are sure 
to lay down all your cares together, and dance and 
sing, and sport away the weights of grievance, which 
bow down the spirit of other nations to the earlK - 
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THE FEAGMENT. 



La Fleur had left me something to a 
with for the day more than I had bargained for, or' 
could have entered either into his head or mine. 

He had hrotight the little "print of butter upon 
currant-ieaf; ani3, as the morning was warm, and ho 
had a good step to bring it, he had begged a sheet of 
waste paper to put betwixt the currant-leaf and his band. 
— As that was plate sufficient, I bade him lay it upon 
the table as it was; aod as I resolved to stay within 
all day, I ordered him to call upon the iraitcur, to 
bespeak my dinner, and leave me to breakfast by 
myself. 

When I had finished the butter, I threw the cmrant- 
leaf out of tho window, and was going to do the same 
by the waste papery — hut, stopping to read a tine 
first, and that drawing me on to a second and third, — ■ 
I thought it better worth; so I shut the window, and, 
drawing a chair up to it, I sat down to read it. 

It was in the old French of Rahelais' time; and, 
for aught I know, might have been wrote by him: it 
was, moreover, in a Gothic letter, and that so faded 
and gone off by damps and length of time it cost mfl 
iniinite trouble to make any thing of it. — I threw it 
down; and thou wrote a letter to Eugenius, — then I 
took it up agitin, and embroiled my patience with It 
afresh; — and then, to cure that, I wrote a letter to 
Eliza. ~ Stil! it kept hold of mo; and the difficulty 
of understanding it increased but the desira 

I got my dinner; and, after I had enlightened my 
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^ BiiinI witli a bottle of Burgiuidy, I at it again; and 
, after two or three hours poring upon it, with almost 
leep attention as ever Gruter or Jacob Spon did 
I upon a nonsensical inscription, I thought I made eenae 
if it; but, to make sure of it, the best way, I imagined, 
ras to turn it into English, and see bow it would look 
hen; — so I went on leisurely as a trifling roan does, 
sometimes writing a sentence, — then taking a turn or 
two, — and then looking how the world weDt, out of 
the window, bo that it was nine o'clock at night be- 
fore I had done it. ■ — ■ I then began, and read it as 
follows: — 



THE FRAGMENT. 



— Now as the Notary's wife disputed the point 
with the Notary with too much heat, — I wiah said 
the Notary (throwing down the parchment,) that there 
was another Notaiy here, only to set down and attest 
all this. 

And what would you do then. Monsieur? said 

she, rising hastily np. — The Notary's wife was a 
little fume of a woman, and the Notary thought it well 

to avoid a hurricane by a mild reply I would go, 

answered he, to bed. . . . Yon may go tfl the Devil, 
answered the Notary's wife. 

Now there happening to be but one bed in the 
house, the other two rooms being unfamished, as ia 
the cnstom at Paris, and the Notary not caring to lie 
in the same bed with a woman who had but that mo- 
ment sent him pcli-moll to the Devil, went forth with 
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Lis liat, and uane, and sbort eloat, tlie night being 
vtiry wiiidy, and walked out ill at ease towards the 
Pont Neuf. 

Of all tbe bridges wliich ever were built, the whole 
world Tvho have passed over the Pont Neuf mnst own i 
that it ia the noblest, — the finest, — the grandest, — | 
the lightest, — the longest, — the broadest that ever 1 
conjoined land and land together upon the face of the | 
terraqueous globe. — 

Bn this it seems as if the author of the Ff<i(pnmt 
had not been a Frenchman. 

The worst fault which Divines and the Doctors of ; 
the Sorhonne can allege against it is that, if there is I 
but a cap-fall of wind in or about Paris, 'tis m 
blasphemously saere Difu'd there than in any other | 
apertnro of the whole city, — and with reason, good 
and cogent. Messieurs; for it comes against you with- 
out crying t/ardc d't-aii, and with such nnpremedi table 
puffs that, of the few who cross it with their hats on, 
not one in fifty hat hazards two U^tcs and a half, which 
is its ftiU worth. 

The poor Notary, just as he was passing by the 
sentry, instinctively clapped his cane to the side of it; 
but, in raising it up, the point of his cane, catching' ] 
hold of the loop of the sentinerB hat, hoisted it over 
the spikes of the ballustrade clear into the Seine, 

— - 'Tis an ill mind, said a boatman, who catched > 
it, which blows nohoiiy any good. 

The sentry, being a Gascon, incontinently twirled 
up his whiskers and levelled hia arquebuse. 

Arquebuses in those days went off with raatches; 
and an old woman's paper lantern at the end of the 
bridge happening to be blown out, she had borrowed 
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QkQ sentry's match to liglit it; — it gave a moment's 
time for the Gascon's blood to run cool, and turn the 
ROudent better to his advantage. — ^Tis an ill wiiiJ, 
i|ud he, catching off the Notary's castor, and legitima- 
Ung the capture with the boatman's adage. 

The poor Notary crossed the bridge, and, passing 
dong the Eue de Dauphine into the Pausbourg of St, 
Germun, lamented hiniaeir aa he walked along iu this 
manoer: — 

Lockkss man that I am! said the Notary, to bo 
Mie sport of hurricanes all my days! — to be bom to 
Invfl tho Btorra of ill language levelled against mo and 
■"y profession wherever I go! — to be forced into 
muriage by the thunder of the church to a tempest of 
•"■Oman! — to bo driven forth out of my house by 
ooineatic winds, and despoiled of my castor by pontific 
oueBl — to be here, bare-headed, in a windy night, at 
"le mercy of the ebbs and flows of accidents! — "Where 
Sm X to lay my head? — Miserable man! what wind 
«i tUe two-and thirty points La the whole compass can 
'°* unto thee, as it does to the rest of thy fellow- 
•'Bn.tnrea, good! 

As the Notary was passing on by a dark passage, 
'"'QpUining in this sort, a voice called out to a girl, 
™ l»id her run for the next Notary. — Now the No- 
''T" being the next, availing himself of his situation, 
"'M.feed up the passage to tlie door, and, passing through 
*^ old sort of saloon, was ushered into a large chamber, 
"*s*iQantled of every thing but a long military pike, — 
a Dieast-plate, — a rusty old swcwd, and bandoleer, 
hmig up eqai-distant in four different places against 
flie wall. 

An old personage, who had heretofore been a. gentle- 
SMIiminiffl loivncti, eti. 9 
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man, tmd unless decay of forttme taints the blooi 
along with it, was a gentlemaa at thnt time, lay sap 
porting his head upon his hand, in his bed; a littl 
table with a taper burning was set close beside it, ant 
close by the table was placed a chair: — the Notai] 
sat him down in it; and, pulling out his ink-horn aD< 
a sheet or two of paper which be had in his pocket 
he placed tbem before bim, and, dipping bis pen in bii 
ink, and leaning his breast over the table, he dlsposei 
every thiug to make the gentleman's last will i 



.... Alas! Monsieur le Notaire, said the gentle 
man, raising himself up a little, I have nothing to be 
qneath, wbicli will pay the expense of bequeatb 
ing es-cept the histoiy of myself, and I 
not die in peace unless I left it as a legacy t 
world; the profits arising out of it I bequeath to yoi 
for the pains of taking it from me. — It is a story st 
uncommon, it must be read by all mankind; — it wil 

make the fortunes of your house The Notar] 

dipped his pen into his ink-horn Almightj 

Director of every event in my life! said tlie old gentia 
man, looking up earnestly, and raising his hands I 
wards Heaven, — - Thou, whose hand has led me oi 
through such a labyrinth of strange passages down iat< 
this scene of desolation, assist the decaying memory oi 
an old, infirm, and broken-hearted man! — Direct mj 
tongue by the spirit of thy eternal tnitb, that tbii 
stranger may set down nought but what is written ii 
that Book from whose records, said he, clasping hii 
hands together, I am to be condemned or acquitted; 
— the Notary held up the point of hia pen betwixt thi 
ktaper and liis eye. 
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. It is a sfory, Monsieur le Nolaire, said the 
gentleman, whicli will rouse up every affection in na- 
iure; — it will kill tliebuniane, and touch the heart 
of Cruelty herself with pity. — 

The Notary was inflamed with a desire to begin, 
and put his pen a third time into his ink-horn! — and 
tHe old gentleman, turning a httle more towards the 
Notary, begun to dictate his story in these words: — 

.... And where is the rest of it, La Fleur? said 
Ij — as he just then entered the room, 

THE FRAGMENT, AND THE BOUQUET.* 



When La Fleur came close up to the table, and 
was made to comprehend what I wanted, he told me 
there were only two other sheets of it, which he had 
wrapped ronud the stalks of a bouquet to keep it to- 
gether, which he had presented to the demoiselle upon 

the boulemrds Then prithee. La Fleur, said I, 

step back to her, to the Count de B»'***'b hotel, and 

see if thou canst get it There is no doubt of it, 

said La Fleur; and away he flew. 

In a very little time the poor fellow came back, 
quite out of breath, with deeper marks of disappoint- 
ment in his looks than could arise from the simple ir- 
reparability of the tragment Juste Cielt in less than 
two minutes that the poor follow had taken his last 
tender ferewell of her — his faithless mistress had given 
his gage iTamour to one of the Count's footmen — the 
footman to a young sempstress, — and the sempstress 
to a fiddler, with my fragment at the end of it. — Our 
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miflfortunes were involved together, — I gave a aigh, , 
— and La i'leur eclioed it back again to my ear.' | 

.... How pei'fidioua! cried La Fleur .... Hoir J 
unlucky! said I. 

I sLould not liave been mortified, MonsienrgJ 

quotb La Fleur, if she had lost it. ... . Nor I, La| 
Fleur, said I, had I found it 

Whether I did or no, will be seen hereafter. 

THE ACT OF CHARITY. 



The man who either disdains or fears to n'alk upa 
a dark entry may be an e:scellent good man, and fit taT^ 
a hundred things; but he will not do to make a good 
Sentimental Traveller. I count little of the many 
things I see pass at broad noon-day, in large and open 
BtreetB. — Nature is shy, and bates to act before spec- 
tators; hut in such an unobserved comer you some- 
times see a single short scene of hers worth all the sen- 
timentsof a dozenFrench plays compounded together; and, 
yet they are absohdehj fine; — and whenever I have a 
more brilliant affair upon my hands than common, as 
they suit a preacher quite as well as a hero, I genei^ 
ally make my sermon out of 'em ; and for the text, — 
"Cappadocia, Pontua and Asia, Phrygia and Pamphy- 
' as good as any one in the Bible, 
is a long dark passage issuing out from the 
Opera Comiqiic into a narrow street; 'tis trod by a few 
who humbly wait for a fiacre,* or wish to get off quietly 
o'foot when the Opera is done. At the end of it, to- 
:ards the theatre, 'tis lighted by a small candle, the 
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light of which ia almost lost before you get half way 
down; but near the door, 'tis more for omament than 
nse, you see it as a fix'd star of the least magnitude ; 
it bums, — but does little good to the world, that we 
know of. 

In returning along this passage, I discerned, as I 
approached within five or six paces of the door, two 
ladies standing, arm in arm, with their backs against . 
the wall, waiting, as I imagined, for a fiacre: — - as 
they were nest the door, I thought they had a prior 
right; 80 edged myself up within a yard or little more 
of them, and quietly took my stand. — I was in black, 
and scarce seen. 

The lady nest me was a tall lean figure of a wo- 
man, of about thirty-sis; tha other, of the same size 
and make, of about forty: there was no mark of wife 
or widow in any one part of either of them; — they 
Boemed to be two upright vestal sisters, unsapped by 
caresses, unbroke in upon by tender salutations. I 
conid have wished to have made them happy; — their 
happiness waa destined, that night, to come from an- 
other quarter. 

A low voice, with a good turn of expresBion, and 
sweet cadence at the end of it, begged for a twelve- 
sous piece betwixt them, for the lovo of heaven. I 
thought it singular that a beggar should fix the quota 
of an alms, — and that the sum should he twelve 
times as much as what is usually given in the dark. 
They both seemed astonished at it as much as myself, 
.... Twelve sous! said one .... A twelve-sous piece! 
8Eud the other, — and made no reply. 

— The poor man said he knew not how to ask less 
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I of ladies of their rank; and bow'd down bis heai 
the ground. 

.... Poo! said they, .... we have no money. 

The beggar remained silent for a moment or 
and renewed his supplication. 

.... Do not, my fair young ladies, said he, stoi 

your good ears against me Upon my wi 

honest man! said the younger, we have no change. 
Then God bless you! said the poor man, and mnltipl; 
those joys which yon can give to others withoo 
change! — I observed the eldest sister pat her hanJ 
into her pocket — I'll see, said she, if I have a 
.... A sous! give twelve, said the supplicant; Nator 
has been bountifal to you! be bountiful to a poor n 

.... 1 would, friend, with all my heart, said 
younger, if I bad it 

.... My fair charitable! said he addressing hinl 
self to the elder, - — what is it but yonr g 
hnmanity which makes your bright eyes so sweet th] 
they outshine the morning, even in this dark passage 
and what was it which made the Marquis 
and his brother say so much of yon both as they jl 
passed by? 

The two ladies seemed much affected; and impni 
sively, at the same time, tbey bodi put tbeir ham* 
into their pockets, and each took out a twelve-soi 

The contest between them and the poor supplicaE 
was no more, — it was coutinued betwirt themseln 
which of the two should give the twelve-sous juece 
charity; — and, to end the dispnte, tbey both gave 
together, and the man went away. 
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I 8TBPPED hastily after him: it was the very man 
whose success in asking charity of the women before 
the door of the hotel hail so puzzled me; and I foand 
at once his secret, or at least tlio Uasis of it; — 'twas 
fitttteiy. 

Delicious essence! how refresliing art thou to Na- 
ture! how strongly are all its powers and all its weak- 
nesaea on thy side! how sweetly dost thou mix with 
tLe blood, and help it through the most difficult and 
tortuous passages of the heart! 

The poor man, as ho was not straitened for time, 
lad given it here in a larger dose: 'tis certain he had 
■ way of bringing it into less form, for the many 
mddeu cases he had to do with in tlie streets; but how 
lie contrived to correct, sweeten, concentre, and qualify 
it, — I vex not my spirit with the inquiry; — it is 
enongh, the beggar gained two twelve-sous pieces, — 
and tbey can best tell the rest who have gained much 
greater matters by it. 

Wk get forwards in the world not so much by doing 
services as receiving them; you take a withering twig, 
and put it in the ground; and then you water it, be- 
cause you have planted it, 

Mons. le Comte de B****, merely because he had 
done me one kindness in the afiau* of the passport, 
would go on and do me another, the fewa days he was 
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^8 in mflting; me known to a few people of rank; 
d they were to present me to others, — and 

I had got master of my secret just in time to torn. 
heae honours to some little account; otherwise, i 
-commonly the case, I should have dined or supped a 
single time or two round; and then, hy translating 
French looks and attitudes into plain English, I should 
presently have seen that I had got hold of the convert* 
of some more entertaining guest; and, in course, should 
have resigned all my places, one after another, fflj 
upon the principle that I could not keep them, — 
it was, things did not go mnch amiss. 

I had the honour of being introduced to the old> 
Marquis do B****. In days of yore he had signalized 
himself by some small feats of chivalry in the Cohp 
(PAmmir, and had dressed himself out to the idea of 
tilts and tournaments ever since. — The Marquis da 
B**** wished to have it thought the affair was si 
where else than in hia brain. "lie conld like to take; 
a trip to England;" and asked much of the EngUsh- 

ladies Stay where you are, I beseech you, Mons. 

le Marquis, said L — L.es Messieurs Aiiglois can sc 
get a kind look ftom them as it is. — 'The Mar^uia 
invited me to supper. 

Mons. p****, the farmer-general, was just as ia- 
quisitive about our taxes. — They were very consider- 
able, he heard If we knew but how to oollecfr, 

them, said I, making him a low how. 

I could never have been invited to Mons, p****'^, 
concerts upon any other terms. 

I had been misrepresented to Madame de Q*** atf 
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to Mprit. — Madame de Q**' was an enprit herself; 
iHe burnt with impatience to see me, and hear me talk. 
1 had not taken niy seat, before I saw she did not care 
* 80113 whether I Lad any wit or do — I was let in 
to be convinced she had. — I uall Heaven to witness I 
never once opened tlie door of my lip s. 

Madame de V'** vowed, to every creature she 
Oiet, "She had never had a. more improving conversa- 
tion with a man in her life." 

There are three epochas in the empire of a French \ 
**^iBani — She is coquette,-^ then Deist, — t' 
^vote; the empire during these is never lost; — 
only changes her subjects; when tliirty-five years and/ 
Wox^ have unpeopled her dominions of the slaves of I 
»ov«, she re-peoples it with the slaves of infidelity, and |l 
then with the slaves of the church. 

Madame de V*** was vibrating bet'^'iit the first 
of "these epochas; the colour of the rose was fading 
fast away; — she ought to have been a Deist five 
y&^T8 before the time I had the honour to pay my 
first visit. 

She placed me upon the same sofa with her, for 
"*^ sake of disputing the point of religion more closely. 

In short, Madme de V*** told me she believed 

nothing. — I told Madame de V*** it might be her 
P''Jiiciple-, but I was sure it cou!d not be lier interest 
***_ level the outworks, without which I could not con- 
^*ve how such a ciladei as her's could be defended; 
toat tjiere was not a more dangerous thing In the world 
™*0 for a beauty to be a Deist; — that it was a debt 
o-wed my creed not to conceal it from her — - that I 
^"i not been five minutes upon the sofa beside her be- 
lope I iiad begun to form designs; — - and what is it 
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but tlie sentiments of religion, and the persuasion they 
had excited in her breast, which could have checked 
them as thoy rose up? 

We are not adamant, said I, taking hold of 

her handj and there is need of all restrainta, till Agi 
in Ler own time steals iii and lays them on ua. — But, 
my dear lady, said I, kissing her hand, — 'tas too 
too soon. — 

I declare I had the credit all over Paris of tmper- 
verting Madame de V***. — She affirmed to Mons. 
D*** and the Abb^ M*** that in one haK hour I had 
said more for revealed religion than all their Encyclo- 
pcedia had said against it. — I was lifted directly in 
Madame de V***'b cotei-ie; — and she put off the 
epocba of Deism for two years. 

I remember it was in this coterie, in the middle of 
a discourse, in whicli I was shewing the necessity of a 
fif&t cause, that the young Count da Faineant took me 
by the hand to the farthest corner of the room, to 
me jsy solitaire was pinned too strait about toj 
neck .... It should be phis hadinavt, said the Count, 
looking down upon hia own; — but a word, JT 
Torick, to thf wise.... 

— And from the wise, Mona. le Comte, replied I, 
making him a how, — is enoui/h. 

The Count de Faineant embraced me with more 
ardour than ever I was embraced by mortal man. 

For three weeks together, I was of every man'a 
opinion I met — J'ardil ce Mons. Yorick a aiitant 
d'esprit ijiie tiew aiitres . ... 11 rainoiiiie bien, Bud 
another CtH un Iwii enfant, said a third. — And at 
this price I could have eaten and drank and been 
all the days of my life at Paris; hut 'twas a 



^^^mis p: 



J ITALT. 139 

dishonest redoningx — I grew ashamed of it; i t waa 
the gain of a slave: — every sentiment of hot 
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against it; — the higher I got, the more was I 
forced upou my beggarly system; — the better the 
coterie, — the more children of Art, — I languished 
for those of nature; and one night, after a most vile 
prostitution of mjaelf to half a dozen different people, 
I grew sick, — went to bed; ordered La Fleur to get 
me horses in the moming, to set out for Italy. 



I NEVER felt what the distress of plenty was in 
any one shape till now, — to travel it through the 
Bonrbounois, the sweetest part of France, — in the 
hey-day of the vintage, when Nature is pouring her 
abundance into every one's lap , and every eye is- 
lighted up; — a journey through each step of which 
music beats time to r.nhour, and all her children are 
rejoicing as tiiey carry in their clusters — to pass 
through this with my affections flying out, and kindling 
at every group before me — and every one of them 
was pregnant with adventures. — 

Just Heaven! — it would iill up twenty volumes; 

and alas! I have but a few small pages left of this 
to crowd it into, — and half of these must be taken 
ith the poor iHaria my friend Mr. Shandy met 
with near Moulincs. 

The story he had told of that disoi-dered maid 
affected me not a little in the reading; but when I had 
got within the neighbourhood where sho lived, it re- 
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niTLed 60 strongly into my miad that I could fl^^^H 
aiBt aa iiapnlse wliicli prompted me to go half a leagns 
(' out of the road, to the village where her parents dwelt, 

' to enquire after her. 

I 'Tis going, I own, like the Knight of the Woeful 

Countenance in queat o f melttpnlinly- jid yfip^n"°; — t 

1 know not how it is, but I am never bo perfectly coa- 

, ecious of the existence of a soul within me, as when 1 

am entangle3 in them. ' - 



The old mother came to the door; her looks tol4 

mo the story before she opened her mouth. — She had 

j lost her husband: he had died, she said, of angnlsli, 

' for the loHs of Maria's sense, about a month before 

iShe bad feared, at first, she added, that it would liavO 
plundered her poor girl of what little understanding 
was left; — - but, on the contrary, it had brought hex 
more to herself; — still she could not rest. — Hei 
j poor daughter, she said, crying, was wandering some- 

f where about tlie road. 

— Why does my pnlse beat languid as I write 

II this? and what made La Pleur, whose heart seemed 

only to he tuued to joy, to pass the hack of his hand, 
twice across his eyes, as the woman stood and told it?. 
I beckoned to the postillion to turn back into the 

Wlicn we had got within half a league of Moulines, 
y at a little opening in the road, leading to a thicket, t 

I discovered poor Maria sitting under a poplar. She 

I was sitting with her elbow in her lap, and her hea^ 

1 leaning on one side within her hand: — a small brook 

^^^ran at the foot of the tree. 
^^^^^ I bid the postillion go on with the chaise to Mou 
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lines; — and La Fleur to bespeak my supper; — and 
that I 'would walk af^er him. 

She was dresse d in -white , and much as my friend 
described her, except that lier hair hung loose, which 
Wore was twisted with a silken net. ■ — She had super- 
added likewise, to her jacket, a pale green riband, 
wHcli fell across her shoulder to the waist; at the end 
of which hung her pipe. — Her goat had been as 
faithless as her lover; and she had got a litlle. ^og in 
Jieu of him , which she kept tied by a string to Eer 
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|irdle. As I looked at her dog, she drew him towards 
her with the string, — "Thou shalt not leave me, 
Sylvio," said she. I looked in Maria's eyes, and saw' 

iihe wa g tt iinttin g mnrR nf ] i f ,r father than of.hsr lover, 

or her little goat; for, as she uttered them, the teatB 
-trickled down her cheeks. 

I sat down close by her; and Maria let me wipe 
them away as thoy fell, with my handkerchief — I 
then steeped it in my own, — and then in her's, — 
and then in mine, — and then I wiped her's again; 
— and as I did it, I felt such undescribable emotions 
within me as I am sure could not be accounted forirom 
any combinations of uiatter and motion. 

I am positive I have a soul; nor can all the books 
with which materialists have pestered the world ever 11 
convince me to the contrary. 

MARIA. 

When Maria liad come a little to herself, 1 asked 
her if she remembered a pale thin person of a man, 
who had sat down betwixt her and her goat about two 
years before? .... She said, she was unsettled much at 
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lat time, but remembered it upon two accot 
tiiat, ill as she was, she saw the person pitied ^erl 
and next, that her goat had stolen his bandkeruhicfj 
and she had beat him for the theft; — she had washed 
it, she said, ia the brook, and kept it ever since inheq 
pocket, to restore it to Lim, in case she should eve| 
see him again; which, she added, he had half promised 
her. As she told me this, she took the bandkerchiel 
out of her pocket, to let me see it; she had folded b 
up neatly in a couple of vine-leaves, tied round with I 
tendril. — On opening it, I saw an A', marked in onl 
^■f the comers. 

■ — She had since that, she told me, strayed aa feu 

Komo, and walked round St, Peter's once, — anc 
returned: — that she found her way alone across thi 
Appealnes, — had travelled overall Lombardy withoul 
money, — and through the flinty roads of Savoy withonl 
shoes: how she had borne it, and howsbe had got Bup 
ported, she could not tell; — but God tempers the wind 
said Maria, (o the shorn lamb. 

.■... Shorn indeedl and to the quick, s^d I: — < 
and waat thou in my own land, where I have a col 
tage, I would take thee to it, and shelter thee; thoi 
shouldst eat of my own bread, and drink of njy owi 
cup; — I would he kind to thy Sylvio; — in all thj 
weaknesses and wanderings I would seek afler thee 
and bring thee back; ■ — when the sun went down] 
would say my prayers; and when I had done thot 
shouldst play thy evening-song upon thy pipe: noi 
would the incense of my sacrifice be worse accepted 
for entering Heaven along with tiiat of a broke! 
,iieart! 

Nature melted within me as I uttered this; and 
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\ Maria obseiTuig, as I took oat my haaHtfireiaef, thM 
1 it was steeped too mnch already to be of use, woal<I 

I needs go waeli it in the etream. And where wQ) 

I yon dry it, Maria? said L 111 diy it in my tMHom, 

I said she; — 'twill do me good. 

.... And is your heart still eo warm, Maria? 
I said I. 

I touched npon the string on which hung all h&t 
Borrows; — she looked wiih wistful disorder for iKime 
time in ny Face; and then, withont saying any tbing, 
took her pipe, and played her aerviee Ui the Virgin. — 
The string I had touched ceased tQ vibrate; tu a mo- 
meat or two Maria retnmed to herself, — let her pipo 
&1I, — and rose up. 

.... And where are yon going, Uaria? said I 

She said, to Moulines I^et us go, Haid I, together. 

— Maria pnt her arm witliin mint, and, lengthening 
the string to let the dog follow, — in that order wo 
entered Monlinos. 



MARIA. 

M0UI.IHE8. 

THOtTGH I hate salutations and greetings in the 
market-place, yet, when we got into the middle of this, 
i stopped to take mj last look and last farewell of 

Maria, though not tall, was neTcrthelcss of the first 
order of fine forms: — affliction had touched her looks 
with something tfiat was scarce earthly; — still she was 
feminine; and" so much was tJiere abont her of all that 
the heart wishes, or the eye looks for, in woman, that, 
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coiilJ tho traces bo ever worn out of her brain, 
thoeo of Eliz.t out of mine, she §hould not onlj/ eat of i 
tng Aivni/ and dviiik of viy oirn cup, but Maria should [ 
lie ill my bosom , and be mito me as a daughte r. ' ] 

Adieu, poor Incklesg maiden! — Imbibe the oil and . 
'wino which the compassion of a stranger, as be joui^ 
(loyath on his wny, now pours into thy wounds; — the 
Being who has tw^ice bruised tbee can only bind them 
up for ever, 

THE BOURBONNOIS. 

There was nothing from which I had painted out \ 
for myself so joyous a Hot of the affections as in this I 
journey in the vintage, ihrougli this part of France; 
but pressing through this gale of sorrow to it, my suf- 
ferings hare totally unfitted me. In every scene of 
festivity I saw Maria in the back ground of the piec«, 
sitting pensive under her poplar: and I had got aJmost 
tu Lyons before I was able to cast a shade across her. 

Dcoi SfiosituUty! sourre luexhausted of all that's 

pi«cio«s in our joys, or costly in oar sorrows! — Aon 
ehainest thy martyr down upon his bed oFstrai ir inrl 
^ttt ifcon WHO hl^KSt hira op to Heaven! — Etemalfoiin- | 
tiin ol oar teeimgi — ^ here I trace ^w, — 
"* "WGrtwKjf irAMi rti^j vitUm ■*?,-" — not t 

and tacfcaiH^ Bonms, "aiy «mi/ j&rna^j loeir ii||im \ 
taiJ ttiHtrs at dfttnttiim!" — awra p 
_____ -faBttfatflfiMisoTOg yrowtoTsaiim 
twqg I wToSJ^setf^ — «U eoiMs &mb Oma^m 
gBjit_^^ft^»S-tM wnriJl wUck TJfanM^4 
« Mt klwds b«t £dl Bpoit tke grvmaA, » A»i 
tumUAj cKaiMn.|— ToKhed witb the*, T 
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draws my curtain whea I languish, liears my tale of 
■ymptoms, and blames tho weather for the disorder of 
his nerves. TLou giveat a portion of it sometimes to 
the roughest peasant who trayerses the hleakest mouu-' 
tains; — he tinda tlie lacerat-ed lamh of another's fiock. 

— This moment I behold him leaning with his head 
BgaiuBt his ciook, with piteous incliaation looking down 
upon it! — Oh! had I come one moment sooner! — it 
bleeds to death! — his gentle heart bleeds with it! 

Peace to thee, generous swain! — I sec thou walk- 
est off with anguish, — hut thy joys shall balance it; 

— for happy is thy cottage, ^ and happy is the 
sharer of it — and happy are the Iambs which sport 
about you. 



THE SUPPER. 

A SHOE coming loose from the fore-foot of the thill- 
borse, at tho beginning of the ascent of Mount Taurira, 
the postilhon dismounted, twisted the shoe off, and put 
it in his pocket. As the ascent was of five or sis. 
miles, and that horse our main dependence, I made a 
point of having tho shoe fastened oQ again as well as 
we could; but the postillion bad thrown away the naib; 
and the hammer in the cliaiae-bos. being of no great 
use without them, I submitted to go on. 

He had not mounted half a mile higher, when, 
coming to a flinty piece of road, the poor Davil lost a 
second shoe, and from off bis other fore-foot. I then 
got out of the chaise in good eiimeat; and seeing a 
house about a quarter of a mile to the left hand, with 
A great deal to do, I preyailed upon the postillion to 
Sntimenial Jihiuch, via. ^^ 
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turn «p to it. The look of tlie house, and of erety 
thing about it, as we drew nearer, soon reconciled me 
to the disaster. — It was a little farm-house, finrronaded 
with about twenty acrea of vineyard, about as much 
com; and close to the house, ou one side, was a po- 
taijerie of an acre and a half, full of every thing which 
couid make plenty in' a Preuch peasant's house; — 
and, on the other side, was a little wood, wliich fur- 
nished wherewithal to dress it. It was about eight in 
the evening when I got to the house, — bo I left the 
postillion to manage his point as he could; and, ibr 
mine, I walked directly into the hoaae. 

The family consisted of an old grey-headed man 
and his wife, with five or six sons and sons-in-law, and 
their several wives and a joyous genealogy oat of 

They were all sitting down together to their lentil- 
aoBp; a large wheaten loaf was in the middle of the 
table; and a flagon of wine at each end of it promieed 
joy through the stages of the repast; — 'twas a feast 
of love. 

The old man rose up to meet me, and, with a re- 
spectful cordiahty, would have me sit down at the 
table; my heart was set down the moment I entered 
the room: so I sat down at once, like a son of the 
family; and, to invest myself in the character as speed- 
ily as I could, I instantly borrowed the old man's 
knife, and, taking up the loaf, cut myself a hearty 
luncheon; and, as I did it, I saw a testimony in every 
eye, not only of an honest welcome, but of a welcome 
mixed with thanks that I had not seemed to doubt it. 

Was it tliis? or, tell me. Nature, what else it was 
that made this morsel so sweet, — and to what magic 
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I owe it that the drauglit I took of tiioir flagon was so 
delicioas with it that they remain npon my palate to 
this hour? 

If the supper was to my taste, — tiie grace which 
followed it was much more bo. 



THE GRACE. 

When supper was over, the old man gave a knock 
open the table with the haft of his knife, to hid them 
prepare for the dance: the moment the signal was 
given, the women and girls ran altogether into a back 
apartment to tie up their hair, — and the young men 
to the door to wash their faces, and change their sahats; 
and, in three minntes, eveiy soul was ready upon a 
little esplanade before the house to begin. — The old 
man and his wife came out last, and, placing me be- 
twixt them, sat down upon a sofa of turf by the door. 

The old man had, somo fifty years ago, been no 
mean performer upon the vicl/e, — and, at the age he 
was then of, touched it well enough for the purpose. 
EUb wife sang now and then a little to the tune, — 
then intermitted, — and joined her old man again as 
their children and grandchildren danced before them. 

It was not till the middle of the second dance 
when, from some pauses in the movement wherein they 
all seemed to look up, I fancied I could distinguish 
oa elevation of spirit difierent from that which is the 
<^t9ia or the effect of simple jollity. Ina. word, I 
• ftWaght I b^eld Religion mixing in the dance; — "but,- 
m I had never seen her ao engaged, 1 should have 
looked upon it now as one of the illusions of an ima- 
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gination which ia eternatly misleading me, liad not the 
old man, as soon as the dance ended, said th&t thia 
was their constant way; and that all his life long he 
had made it a rale, after sapper was over, to call out 
his family to dance and rejoice; believing, he said, 
that a cheerful and contented mind was thelSesFTort 
of flr.Tnks to Heaven that an illiterate peasant could 

F^y — " "" " "^ 

— Or a learned prelate either, said I, 



THE CASE OF DELICACY. 

When yon have gained the top of Mount Tannra, 
you run presently down to Lyons; — adieu, then, to 
all rapid movements! — 'tis a journey of caution; and 
it fares hotter with sentiments not to he in a hurry 
with them; so I contracted with a voiturin to take his 
time with a couple of mules, and convey me in my 
own chaise safe to Turin, through Savoy. 

Poor, patient, quiet, honest people: fear not; your 
poverty, the treasury of your simple virtues, will not 
be envied you by the world, nor will your valleys be. 
invaded \iy it. — Nature 1 In the midst of thy dis- 
orders, thou art still friendly to the scantiness thou 
hast created; witJi all thy great works about thee, 
little hast thou left to ^ve, either to the scythe or to 
the sickle — hut to that little thou grantest safety and 
protection; and sweet are the dwellings which stand so 
sheltered ! 

Let the way-worn traveller vent Lis complaints 
upon the sudden turns and dangers of your roads, 
your rocks, your precipices; the difficulties of gel ting 
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the horrors of getting down, mountains imprac- 
ticable, — and cataracts, which roll down great Btonea 
from their summits, and block up his road. The pea- 
Eatits had been all day at work in removing a frag- 
ment of this kind between St. Michael and Madame; 
and, by the time my roitnriii got to the place, it wanted 
full two hours of completing, before a passage could 
any how be gained. There was nothing but to wait 
with patience: — 'twas a wet and tempestuous night; 
so that, by the delay and that together, the voihirin 
found himself obliged to put up five miles short of 
bis stage, at a little decent kind of an inn by the 
road-side. 

I forthwith took possession of my bed-chamber, got 
a good fire, ordered supper, and was thanking heaven 
it was no worse -^ when a voihirin arrived with a lady 
in it, and her servant-maid. 

As there was no other bed-chamber in the house, 
the hostess, without much nicety, led them into mine, 
telling them, as she ushered them in, that there was 
nobody in it but an Enghsh gentleman; — that there 
were two good beds in it, and a closet within the room 
which held another. The accent in which she spoke 
of this third bed did not say mnch for it; however, she 
said there were three beds, and but throe people, — 
and she durst say the gentleman would do any thing 
to accommodate matters. — I left the lady not a mo- 
ment to make a conjecture about it, so instantly made 
a declaration that I would do any thing in my 

As this did not amount to an absolutB surrender of 
my bed-chamber, I still felt myself so much the pro- 
prietor as to have a right to do the honours of it \ — 
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80 I desired the lady to sit down, presHei 
warmest seat, called for more wood, desired the lioBtesB 
to enlarga the plaa of the supper, and to favonr ua 
witli the very best wine. 

The lady had seurce warmed lierself five minates 
at the fire before she began to turn ber head back, 
and to give a. look at the beds: and the oftener she 
cast her eyes that way, the more they returned per- 
plexed. — I felt for her - — and for myself; for in a 
few minutes, what by her looks, and the ease Itself, I 
found myself as much embarrassed as it was possiblo 
the lady could he herself. 

That the beds wo were to lie in were in one and 
the same room was enough, simply by itself, to hava 
excited all this; — but the position of them (for they 
stood parailel, and so very close to each other as only 
to allow a space for a small wicker-chair betwixt them) 
rendered the affair still more oppr essive t o ns^ — they 
w^^ iiied up,Tnbreover,"near thnire; and the projec- 
tion of the chimnoy on one sido, and a large beam 
which crossed the room on the other, fonned a kind of 
recess for them that was no waj favoTjrftbletothe 
nicetj_of our sensations: ~ if any thing could have 
added to it, "it was that the two beds were both of 
them so very small as to cut us off from every idea of -i 
the lady and the maid lying togetlior, which, in either 
of them, could it have been feasible, my lying beside 
them, though a thing not to be wished, vet there waa 
nothing in it so terrible which the Imaginatio n mig ht 
not have passed over witbout torment. 

As for the little room within, It offered little 
consolation to us: 'twas a damp, cold closet, with 
half dismantled window- shutter, and with a window 
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which had neither glass nor oil-paper in it to kfeep out 
the tempest of the night I did not attempt to stifle 
my cough when the hidy gave a. peep into it; so it 
reduced the caae in courso to this alternative, — that 
the lady should sacrifice her health to her feelings, and 
take Qp with the closet herself, and abandon the bed 
next mine to her maid, — or, that the girl should 
take the closet, &e. 

The lady was a Pitdmontese of about thirty, with 
a glow of health la her cheeks. The maid was a 
Lyonoiae of twenty, and aa brisk and lively a French 
gii'l as ever moved. There were difficulties every way, 
— and the uhstacte of the stone in the road, whicfal] 
Ijraught us into the diatresa, great as it appeared whilstl] 
the peasants were removing it, was but a pebble toll 
what lay in our way now ^ I liave only to add that | 
it did not lessen the weight, which hung upon our 
spirits, that we were both too delicate to commuoicato 
what we felt to eai^h other upon the occasion. 

We sat down to supper; and, had we not had more 
generous wine to it than a little inn in Savoy could 
have furnished, our tongues had been tied up till Ne- 
cessity herself had set them at liberty; — but the 
lady having a few bottles of Burgimdy in her voiture, 
sent down her fitle de •■hamhre for a couple of them; 
so that, by the time supper was over, and we were 
left alone, we felt ourselves inspired with a strength of 
mind sttflicient to talk, at least, without resorvo, upon 
our situation. We turned it every way, and debated 
and considered it in ail kinds of lights in the course of 
a two hours' negotiation; at the end of which the ar- 
ticles were settled finally betwi\t us, and stipulated for 
in form and manner of a ti-eaty of peace, — and, I 
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, with aa niui:Ii religion a 
phides as in ai)y treaty whicli h&s yet hail 1 
aif being handed down to posterity. 
They were as foUow: 

First. As the right of the hedchamher is in Mo 

^Gur, — and iie thinking the hed next to the fire 

1 warmest, he insiats upon the coQcesBion, 

ide, of taking up with it. 

Granted on the part of Madame; with a provii 

Tiat, as the curtains of that lied 

arent cotton, and appear likewise too scanty to dri 

e, that the fille dc ehambrc shall fasten up the ope 

, either by corking- pins or needle ahd thread, 

1 a manner aa shall be deemed a sufficient barrl 

ihe side of Monsieur. 

Second. It is required, on the part of Madao] 

lat Monsieur sliall Ue the whole night tbroagh in I 

fobe de chambre. 

■Rejected; in as much afl Moosienr is not worth 
^fie de chamhre; he having nothing in his portmante) 
it six shirts and a black silk pair of breeches. 
The mentioning the silk pair of breeches made i 
entire change of the article, — for the broechee we 
accepted as an equivalent for the fobe de chambre; u 
IS stipulated and agreed upon that I should 1 
> my black silk breeches all night 

Third. It was insisted upon, and stipulated fo 
/ the lady, that after Monsieur was got to bed, ai 
the caudle nud tire extinguished, Monsieur should ni 
speak one single word the whole night. 
_ Granted, provided Monsieur's saying hia prayei 
Bight not be deemed an infraction of the treaty. 
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._._ a point forgot in this treaty, and 

"^at was the nianuer in which the lady and myself 
ehould be obliged tg undress and got to bed; jimca 
Was_oiie_ifay_of doing il, and tliat 1 Isass ia the reader 
t^ i^nviup- protesting, aa I clo, that if it is not the most 
delicate in nature, 'tia the fsnlt of hie own imagina- 
tion, — against whi:;h thia ia not my first complaint. 

r when we were got to bed, whether it was the 
liovelty of the situation, or what it was, I know not; 
but BO it was, I eoiild not shut my eyes; I tried this 
^de and that, awl turned and turned again, till a full 
lioar after midnight, when Nature and Fatieaco both 
"wearing out, — my God! said I. 

. Ton have broken the treaty, Monsieur, said 
the lady, who had no mote sleep than myself. I begged 
at thousand pardons; but insisted it was no more than 

aa ejaculation She maintained 'twaa an entire m- 

£^ction of the treaty. .... I maintained it was provided 
for io the clause of the third articla 

The lady would by no moana givo up the point, 
thou^ha he weakened her barri er, by jt; for, in the 
warmtEof the dispute, I could hear two or three cork- 
ing pina fall out of the curtain to the ground. 

Upon my word and honour, Madame, said I, 

stretching my arm out of bed by way of assevera- 
tion, — 

(I was going to have added that I would not have 
treapaased against the remotest idea of decorum for the 
world) — 

— But the fiUe dt chamlre, hearing there were 
Vorda between us, and fearing that hostilities would 
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ensue in coarse, had crept silently out of her cloi 
and, it being totally dark, had stolen so close to 
beds that she had got herself into the narrow pass< 
which separated them, and had advanced so far up 
to be in a line between her mistress and me; — 

So that, when I stretched out my hand, I can 
hold of the fille de chambre's — 



END OP THE SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 



DAVID GAEEICK ESQ. 



I When I was asked to whom I sliould dedicate this 
Toluine, I carelessly answered, To no one. -^ Why 
not? (replied the person who put the question to ma) 
Because most Dedications look like begging' n protec- 
tion to the book. Perhaps a worse interpretation may 
be given to it. No, no! already so much obliged, I 
cannot, will not, put another tax upon the generosity 
of any friend of Mr. Sterne's, or mine. I went home 
to my lodgings, and gratitude warmed my heart to auch 
a pitch that I vowed they should be dedicated to the 
man my father so much admired — who, with an un- 
prejudiced eye, read, and approved, hia worka, and 
moreover, loved the man. — 'Tis to Mr. Garrick, then, 
that I dedicate these Genuine Letters. 

Can I Forget tlio sweet Epitaph* which proved 
Mj. Garrick's friendship and opinion of him? 'Twas 
& tribute to friendship — and as a tribute of my gra- 
titude I dedicate these volumes to a man of undei^ 
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standing and feeling. — Keceive this, as it is meant. — 
May you, dear Sir, approye of these Letters aa mQch. 
as Mr. Sterne admired yon — hut Mr, Garrick, with 
all his urhanify, can never eany the point half bo for, 
for Mr. Sterne was an enthusiast, if it is possible to be 
one, in favoui of Mr. Garrick. 

This may appear a very simple Dedication, but 
Mr. Garrick will judg-e by his owa sensibility that I 
can feel more than I can express, and I believe be 
win give me credit for all my grateful acknowledgments. 

I am, with every sentiment of g^'atitude and esteem, 
Dear Sir, 

Tour obliged humble Servant, 

London. Jms, ms. LtDIA StERKB DE MeDAU,B. 



PREFACE. 

In publishing these Letters, the Editor does but 
comply with her mother's request, which was that, if 
any Letters were published under Mr. Sterne's name, 
those she had in her possession (as well as those that 
her father's friends would, be kind enough to send her) 
should be likewise published. —~ She depends macb on 
the candour of the Public for the favoui'able reception 
of them, — their being genuine,'" she thinks and hopes, 
will render them not unacceptable. — She has already 
experienced much benevolence and generosity &om her 
late father's friends — the remembrance of which will 
ever warm her heart with gratitude! 

' Be>rdcs Ite Letlers prlnlea by Mrs. Mcrtmic . those writlen by Mr. 
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- TO mss L- 



Tes! I wi]! steal from the world, and not a, bab- 
Viling tongue shall tell where I am — Echo shall not 
^0 much as whisper my liiding place; — suffer thy 
imagination to paint it as a little sun-gilt cottage, on 
"%;he side of a romantic hill — doBt thou think I will 
^eave love andfriendsTiip hehind me? No! they sha!! 
"l)e my companions in solitude, for they will sit down 
And rise up with me in the amiable form of my L — . 
"We will be as merry and as innocent as our first 
jarents in Paradise, before the arch-fiend entered that 
^indescribable scene. 

The kindest affections will have room to shoot and 
expand in our retirement, and produce siich fruit as 
madness, and envy, and ambition, have always killed 
in the bud. — Let the liuman tempest and hurricane 
rage at a distance, the desolation ia beyond the horizon 
of peace. — My L. has seen a polyanthus blow in 
December — some friendly wall has sheltered it from 
the biting wind. — No planetary inflnence shall reach 
but that which presides and cherishes the sweetest 
flowers. God preserve us! how dehghtful this prospect 
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in ideal "We will build and we will plant in 
way — einiplicity sLall not be tortured by art — we 
will leam of nature how to live — s!ie shall be our 
alchymiBt to mingle all the good of life into one ealu- 
brious draught. — The gloomy family of care and dia- 
tmst shall be banished from our dwelling, guarded by 
thy kind and tutelar deity — we will eing our chor&l 
Bonga of gratitude, and rejoice to the end of our pil- 
grimage. 

Adieu, my L. Return to one who langui§he8 for 
tby society. L. Sterne. 



n. — TO THE SAME. 

Yotr bid me toll you, my dear L., bow I bore yo«r 
departure for S— , and whether the yalley where 
D'Estella atanda retaina still its looks — or, if I think 
the roses or jessamines smell as sweet as when you left 
it. — Alas I every thing has now lost its relish and 
look! The hour you left D'Estella, I took to my bed — 
I was worn out with fevers of all kinds , but moat by 
that fever of the heart with wLieh thou knowest ■well 
I Lave been wasting these two years — and shall con- 
tinue wasting till you quit S— - The good Miss 8 — , 
from the forebodings of the bast of hearts, thinking I 
was ill, insisted upon my going to her. What can bo 
the cause, my dear L., that I never have been able to 
see the face of this mutual friend, but I feel myself 
rent to piecea? She made me stay an hour with her, 
and in that short space, I burst into tears a dozen dif- 
ferent times — and in such affecdonate gusts of pas- 
sion that she was constrained to leave the room, and 
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sympathize iu lier dresaicg-room. I liave been weejiing 
for you botL, said sLe, in a tone of the sweetest pity 
— for poor L.'s heart, I have long knovm it, her an- 
guish is as sharp as yours, her heart as tender — her 
constancy as great, — her virtaea as heroic — Heaven 
biOQ^ht you not together to be tormented, I could 
only answer her with a kind look, and a heavy sigh- — 
and returned home to your lodgings (which I have 
hired till your return) to resign myself to misery. — 
Fanny bad prepared me a supper — she is all attention to 
me — but I sat over it with tears; a bittersauce, my L., 
but I could eat it with no other- — ^for the moment she 
began to spread my little table, myheart fainted with- 
in me. ■ — ■ One solitary plate, one knife, one fork, one 
glass; — I gave a thousand pensive penetrating looks 
Bt the chair tliou badst so ollen graced, in those quiet 
ftnd sentimental repasts — then laid down my knife 
and fork, and took out my handkerchief, and clapped 
it across my face, and wept like a child. I do so this 
very moment, my L.; for, as I take up my pen, my 
poor pulse qnicfeens, my pale face glows, and tears are 
trickling down upon the paper, as I trace the word 
L — . thou blessed in thyself, and in thy virtues — 
blessed to all that know thee — to me most so, because 
more do I know of thee than alt thy sex. This ia the 
philtre, my L., by which thou hast charmed me, and 
by which thou wilt hold me thine, whilst virtue and 
fiutb hold this world together. This, my friend, is tho 
plwa and simple magic, by which I told Miss — I 
have won a place in that beart of thine, on which I 
depend ao satisfied that time or distance, or change of 
every tlu'ng which might alarm the hearts of little men, 
create no uoeaay snspense ia mine. Wast thou to ats.^ 
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in 8 — tiie.ie seven years, thy friend, though he woi::»J* 
grieve, scomB to donbt, or to he doobted — 'tis f "^~ 
only exception where security is not the parent 
danger, I told you poor Fanny was all attention 
me since your departure, contrives every day brini ' 
in the name of L. She told me last night (upon gi 
me some hartshorn), she had observed my illness bi 
the very day of your departure for S. ; that I 
never held up my head, had seldom, or scarce 
amilad, had fled from all society — that she verily T 
lieved I was broken-kearted, for she had never entei 
the room, or passed by the door, but she heard mi 
heavily^ that I neither ato, or slept, or took ph 
ia anything as before; judge then, my L., ca 
valley look bo well, or tho roses and jessamines em *U 
BO sweet as heretofore? Ah me — but adieu: t^^ 
vesper bell calls me from thee to my God. 

L. Stersb. 



III. — TO THE SAME. 

BepoitE now, my L. has lodged an indictment 
against me in the high court of Fnendship; I plead 
guilty to the charge, and entirely submit to the mercy 
of that amiable tribunal. Let this mitigate my punish- 
ment, if it will not expiate my transgression, do not 
say that I shall offend again in the same manner, 
though a too easy pardon sometimee occasiona a repe- 
tition of the same fault. A miser says, Though I do no 
good with my money to-day, to-morrow shall be marked 
with some deed of beneficence. Tho Libertine says, 
enjoy this week in forbidden and luxurious 
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pleasures, and t!iG uest I will dedicate to serious 
*honght and reflection. Tlie Gamester says, Let me 
"*ve one more clianco with tUe dice, and I will never 
touct tliem more. The Knave of every profession 
* "les to obtain but independency, and lie will become 

honest man. Tbe female Coquette triumpba iu 

tonnenting her inamorato, for fear, after marriage, he 
^^oonld not pity her. 

The apparition of the fifth instant (for letters may 
MtxiORt be called so) proved more welcome, as I did 
^^Ot expect it. Oh my. L., thou art kind, indeed, to 
>(lka an apology for me, and thou never wilt assuredly 
Spent of one act of kindness — for being thy debtor, 
■ will pay thee with intereat, Why does my L. eom- 
tlaJu of the desertion of friends? Where docs the 
_ 'Uman being live that will not join in tliia complaint? 
*■* IS a common observation, and perhaps too true, tliat 
*iarried people seldom estend tlieir regarda beyond 
their own fire-side. There is such a thing as parsimony 
^ esteem, as well as money, yet, aa one coats nothing. 
It might be bestowed with more liberality. We cannot 
gather grapes from thorns, so we must not expect kind 
Mtachments trom persons who are wholly folded up in 
Belfish schemes. I do not know whether I most de- 
spise or pity such characters — nature never made an 
unkind creature — ill-usage and bad habits have de- 
formed a fair and lovely creation. 

My L., thou art surrounded hy all the melancholy 
gioom of winter, wert thou alone, the retirement would 
be agfeeable. Disappointed ambition might envy such 
a retreat, and disappointed love would seek it out. 
Crowded towns, and busy societies, may delight the 
tmthinkio^ and the gay, but solitude is the best nurse 
SMtitNmlul laiiinea, sic. 11 
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of wisdom. Methinks I see my contemplative girl aow 
in tlie garden, ■watching the gradual approacliea of 
spring. Dost not thou mark with delight the first 
vernal buds? the snow-drop, and primrose, these CBrly 
and welcome visitors, spring henoath thy feet. Flora 
and Pomona already consider thee as their handmaid; 
and in a little time will load thee with their sweetest 
blessing. The feathered race are all thy own, and 
with thom, untaught harmony will aoon begin to cheer 
thy morning and evening walks. Sweet as this may 
be, retnm — return, the birds of Yorkshire will tune 
tlieir pipes, and sing as melodiously as those of Stafibrd- 
shire. 

Adieu, my beloved L., tiiine too much for my peace, 
L, STEam. 



IV. — TO THE SAME. 

1 HAVE offended her whom I so tenderly love! what 
could tempt me to it! but if a beggar was to knock at 
tiiy gate, wouldst thou not open the door and be melted 
with compassion? I know tiiou wouldst, for Pity has 
erected a temple in thy bosom. Sweetest, and best |of 
all human passious — let thy web of tenderness cover 
the pensive form of afflietion, and soften the darkest 
shades of misery! I have re-considered this apology, 
and, alua what will it accomplish? Arguments, bow^ 
ever finely spim, can never change the nature of things: 
very true, so a truce with them. 

I have lost a very valuable fiiend by a sad ac- 
cident, and, what is worse, he has left a widow 
five young children to lament lliis sndden %t '^~ 
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real asefuluess and Integrity of beart could have secured 
him from this, tis fiienda woald not now be mourning 
his nntimely fate; These dark and seemingly cruel dis- 
pensations of Providence oftea make the best of human 
learts complain. Who can paint the distress of an af- 
fectionate mother, made a widow in a moment, weep- 
ing in bitterness over a numerous, helpless, and father- 
less offspring! Gadl these are thy chastisements, and 
require {bard task!) a pious acquiescence. 

Forgive mo this digression, and allow mo to drop 
a tear over a departed friend; and, what Is more ex- 
cellent, an honest man. My L.! thou wilt feel all that 
kindness can inspire in the death of — . The event 
was sudden, and thy gentle spirit would be more 
alarmed on that account. But, my L,, thou hast less 
to lament, as old age was creeping on, and the period 
of doing good, and being useful, wa.s nearly over. At 
Bisty years of ago the tenement gets fast out of repair, 
and the lodger with anxiety thinks of a discharge. la 
each a situation, the poet might well say, 



My L. talks of leaving the country, may a kind 
angel guide thy steps hither! Solitude at length grows 
tiresome. Thon sayest thoa wilt quit the place with 
regret, I think so too. Does not something uneasy 
mingle with the very reflection of leaving it? It in 
Hke parting with an old frieod, whose temper and com- 
pany one has long been acquainted with. I think I 
see you looking twenty times a day at the house, al- 
most counting every brick and pane of glass, and tell- 
ing them at the same time, with a sigh, you are going 
to leave them. Oh, happy modification of matter! 
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they will remain icHensible of thy loss. But liow 
thou be able to part with thy garJen? The reco l^El e 
tion of so many pleasing walks must have endeare^^B. 
to you. The trees, the ehmbs, the flowers, which tt^^W 
rearedat with thy own hands, will they not di'oop s ~^~ 
fade away sooaer upon thy departure? Who will 
thy successor to nurse them in thy absence? Tl 
wilt leaye thy name upon the myrtle-troe. If tro^ ^ 
and shrubs, and flowers, could compose aa elegy, 
should expect a very plaintive one upon this subjects- 
Adieu, ndieu! Beheve me, ever, ever thine, 

L. Stekxe. 



York, TBBiJsy, Kot. 19, 1759. 
DEAB UASAM, 

Took kind inquiries after my health deserve my 
best thanks. What can give one more pleasure than 
the good wishes of those we value? I am sorry you 
give so bad an account of your owa health, but hope 
you will find benefit from tar-water: it has been of in- 
finite service to me. I suppose, my good lady, by 
what you say in your letter, "that I am busy writing 
an ex.traordinary book," that your intelligence comes &om 
Tork, — the fountain-head of all chit-chat news, — and, — 
no matter. Kow for your desire of knowing the reason 
of my tuining author? why truly I am tired of em- 
ploying my brains for other people's advantage. — 'Tib 
a foohsh sacrifice I have made for some years to an 
ungrateful person. I depend much upon the candour 
of the public, but I shall not pick out a jury to try 
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tie merit of my Look amongst ******, and till you read 

Ej Tristram, do not, like some people, condemu it. 
angh I am sure you will at some passages. I h.ive 
liired a small house in the Minster Yard for ray wife 
ind daughter, the latter is to begin dancing, &c. K I 
«amiot leave her a fortune, I will at least give her an 
idncation. Aa I ahall puhlish my worka very soon, I 
shall be in town by March, and shaSl have the pleasure 
~ meeting with you. All your friends are well, and 
ar hold you in the same estimation that your sincere 
friend does. 

Adieu, dear lady, believe me, with every wish for 
your happiness, your most faithful, &c. 

Lahkencb Stebne. 



VI. - TO DE. ^ 



DEAR Silt, 

De moFtuis nil nigi bottuin 13 a maxim which you 
bftve so often of Inte urged in conversation, and in 
your letters (but in your last especially), with such 
seriousness, and severity against me, as the supposed 
ttanagresaor of the rule, that you have made me at 
length as serious and severe as yourself: but that the 
hntnoitrs you have etirred np might not work too po- 
tently within me, I have waited four days to cool my- 
self, before I woald set pen to paper to answer you, 
mortuis nil nisi bonum." I declare I have considered 
the wisdom and foundation of it over and over again, 
BB dispassionately and charitably as a good Christian 
CEtn, and, after all, I can find nothing in it, or vaa-k^ 
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more of it than a nonsensical lullaby of some nurse, put 
into Latin by some pedant, to be chanted by some hy- 
pocrite to the end of the world, for the consolation of 
departing lechers. — 'Tis, I own, Latin; and I think 
that is all the weight it has — for, in plain Engliflh, 
'tis a loose and fntile position below a diapute — "y« 
are not to speak any thing of l/if demi biit vknt is goo4," 
Why so? "Who aaya BO? neither reason nor scripture. 
Inspired anthors have done otberwisa, and reason and 
common sense tell me that, if the characters of past 
ages and men are to be drawn at all, they are to be 
drawn like themaelves; that is, with their excellences, 
and with their foibles; and it is as much a piece of 
justice to the world, and to virtue too, to do the one, 
as the other. The ruling passion, ft les etjaremens dii 
cirur, are the very things which mark and distinguish 
a man's character; in which I would as soon leave out - 
a man's head as his hobby-horse. However, if, like 
the poor devil of a painter, we must conform to this 
pious canon, de morluis, &c, which I own has a spice 
of piety in the sound of it, and he obliged to paint 
both our angels and oar devils out of the same pot, I 
then infer that our SydenLams, and Sangiados, our Ln- 
cretiaa, and Messalinas, our Somers, and our Boling- 
brokes — are alike entitled to statues, and all the 
historians or satirists who have said otherwise since 
they departed this life, from Sallust to S — e, are 
guilty of the crimes you charge me with, "cowardice 
and injustice." 

But why cowardice? "because 'tis not courage to 

attack a dead man who can't defend himself," But 

"why do you doctors of the faculty attack such a one 

"tith your incision-knife? OhI I'or the good of the 
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li^ittg. 'Tia my plea, but I liave someliiing' more to 
*"y in my behalf, and it is this, I am not guilty of tlie 
ch%i-gg^ tbo' defensible. I bave not cut up Doctor 
'^'^lastrokius at all. I bave just scratcb'd him, and 
th*t; scarce ekin deep. I do bim first all booour — 
■P^«»,k of Eunastrokius &a a great man (he be who ho 
J^l^, and then moat distantly bint at a. droll foible in 
*^ character, and tbat not first reported (to the few 
""O can even understand the hint) by me, but known 
liBfore by every chamber-maid and footman within tha 
°^Wa of mortality — but Knnastrokius, you say, was a 
S*eat man — 'tis tbat very circumstance which makes 
^OH pleasantry, for I could name at this instant a score 
^^f honest gentlemen wbo might have done the very 
*iung which Kunastrokins did, and seen no joke in it 
^ all: aa to the failing of Knnastrokius, which yon 
Say can only he imputed to bis friends aa a misfortune, 
1 aee nothing like a misfortune in it, to any friend or 
relation of Kunastrokins, that Kunastrokins upon oc- , 
caeion should sit with ***** and ***** — I bave put 
these stars not to hurt yoitr worship^s dcJicaey. If Kn- 
nastrokius, after all, is too sacred a character to be 
even smiled at (which is all I bave done), be has had 
better luek than bis belters. In tha same page (with- 
out imputation of cowardice) I have said as much of a 
man of twice his wisdom — and that is Solomon, of 
whom I bave made the same remark, "Tbat they were 
both great men, and like all mortal men had each tbeir 
luling passion." 

The consolation you give me, "That my book, 
however, wilt be read enough to answer my design of 
raising a tax upon the public" ... is very unconsola- 
tory^ — to say nothing bow very mortifyingi by b — n! 
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Sn autlior is worse treated thai 
this rate — " You will get a jienn}/ i'j your 
that's enough." Upon tliis chapter let me 
That I proposed laying the world under contributi 
when I set pen to paper is wliat I own, and I Buppcl 
I may be allow'd to have that view in my bead 
common with every otber writer, to make my labcv 
-oi advantage to myself. 

Do you not do the same? bnt I beg I tnay 
'latever views I had of that kind, I bad oth 
__ - the first of wliich was the hopes of doing tJ 

■world good, hy ridiculing what I thought deaerviiig 
it, or of disscrriee to sound lenrning &c., how I hal 
succeeded, my book must shew — and this I leai 
entirely to the world — but not to that little world > 
your acquaintance, whose opinion and sontlmeula y( 
call the general opinion of the best judges without e, 
ception, who all affirm (you aay) that my book canD 
. be put into tbe Lands of any woman of character. 
hope you except widows, doctor — for they are U 
ali eo aq^ueamiah, but I am told tbey are all really 
my party, in return for aome good offices done ihi 
interests in the 274tb page of my flrst volume.) B 
for the chaste married, and chaste unmaiTied, part 
the sex, they must not read my book! Heaven forlK 
the stock of chastity should be lessened by the Li 
and Opinions of Tristram Shandy — yes, his Opinioa 
— it would certainly debauch 'era. God take tfai 
under bis protection in this fiery trial, and send 
plenty of Duennas to watch the workings of the 
1 humours, till they have safely got through the who 

^ work. If this will not lie sufficient, may we hai 

^^^H|plenty of Sangrados to pour in plenty of cold wati 

H i 
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*ill this teniblo ferine ntatioa is over! As for tLe niim' 
""<n» iti hcii/o, which you mention to me a second fime, 
I fear you think me very poor, or in debt — I thank 
^od, though I don't abound, that I have enough for a 
^'Iftan shirt every day — and a mutton chop — and 
"^y contentment with this, has thus far (and I hope 
^'ver will) put me above stooping an inch for it, even 
***r — 's estate. Curse on it, I like it not to that de- 
^^oe, nor envy (j/ou may be. sure) any man who kneels 
■ *^ the dirt for it, so tlmt, however I may fall short of 
**»6 ends proposed in commencing author — I enter 
*-Qia protest, first, tliat my end was honest; and, se- 
condly, that I wrote not to be /"erf, but to be famous. 
■* am much obliged to Mr. Gariick for his very favour- 
able opinion; but why, dear Sir, had he done better in 
^>idjng fault with it than in commending it? to humble 
**»e! An author is not so soon humbled as you imagine 
"——, no, but to make the book better by castrations, 
*liat ia still nu// judice, and I can assure you, upon this 
^liapter, that the very passages and descriptions you 
propose that I should sacrifice in my second edition 
^4% what are best relished by men of wit, and some 
others whom I esteem as sound critics - — so that, upon 
tie whole, I am still kept up, if not above fear, at 
l«a8t above despair, and have seen enough to shew me 
"the folly of an attempt of castrating my book to the 
prudish humours of particulars. I believe the short 
Cut would be to publish thia letter at the beginning of 
tbe third volume, as an apology for the first and se- 
cond. I was sorry to find s censure upon the insin- 
cMity of some of my friends — I have no reason myself 
to reproach any one man, my friends have continued 
in tho same opinions of my books which they first gave 

* — - 



a tliem, many indeed have thought better of '^H 
)nsidering them more, few worse. 

I am, Sir, Your humble servant, 

Laubence SfSi 



- TO DAVID GAERICK, ESQ, 



Dear sir, 

'TwA3 for all the world like a cut across my fingd 
"mth a sharp pen-knife. I saw the blood — g^avtf 
it a suck — wrapt it up — and thought no moro 
about it, 

But there is more goes to the healing of a wound 
than this comes to: — a wound (unless it is a woanj 
not worth talking of, — hut, by the bye, mine ib] 
must give yon some pain after. Kature will take he) 
own way with it — it roust ferment — it nmst digest 

The story you told me of Tristram's pretended 
tutor, this TOoraing — My letter by right should havt 
set out with this sentence, and then the simile woali 
not have kept you a moment in suspense. 

This vile story, I say — though I then saw botS 
how and where it woanded — I felt little from it lU 
first — or, to speak more honestly (though it ruins mj 
simile), I felt a great deal of pain from it, but affectec 
an air usual on such accidents, of less feeling thai 
I bad. 

I have now got home to my lodgings, since tha 
play (you astonished me in it), and have been 
wrapping this solf-same wound of mine, and 
k my head over it this half-hour. 



LBTTBB8. 171 

Wiiat die devil! — is there no one learned block- 
head tbrongboiit the many schools of misappUed science 
in liio Christian World to make a tutor of for my 
Tristram? — fj; qtiovis lirjm non fit — Are we so run 
oat of stock that ihere is no one lumbei^headed, mnddle- 
«eaded, mortar-headed, pnddinfj headed chap among-st 
**■*!: doctors? — Is tlmre no one single wight of much 
yeading and no learning, amongst the many thildten 
^*o my mother's nursery, who bid high for this charge 
~ but I must disable my judgment by choosing a 
•Varbnrton? — Vengeance! Lave I bo little concern 
**»' the honour of my hero I Am I a wretch so void of 
*«nse, HO bereft of feehng for the figure he is to make 
^** story, that I should chuse a preceptor to rob bim 
^ all the immortality I intended him? 0! dear Mr. 

Malice is ingenious — unless where the excess of 
■?t onlwits itself — I have two comforts in this stroke 
<**■ it; the first is that this one is partly of this kind; 
***d secondly that it is one of the number of those 
^Hich BO unfairly brought poor Yorick to his grave, 
^he report might draw blood of the author of Tristram 
"liandy — htit could not h-arm such a man as the 
**ilhor of the Divine Legation — God bless him ! though 
\oy the bye, and according to the natural course of 
descents) the bloasing should corae from him to me. 

Pray have you no interest, lateral or collateral, to 
get me introduced to his Lordship? 
Why do you ask? 

My dear Sir, I have no claim to such an honour, 
but what arises from the honour and respect which, in 
tte progress of my work, will be shewn the world I 
awe to so great a maa 
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WLilat I am taikiug of owing — I wiah, my dear 
Sir, tliat any body would tell you how mnch I ai 
debted to you. T am determined never to do it mj 
or say more upon the subject than this, that I am yours, 
L. Stekne. 



I RETURN you ten thoiiaaad thanks for the fiavonr 
of your letter and the account you give me of my y/Hai 
and girl. I saw Mr, Cb — y to-night at Kauelagh, wh* 
tells me you have inoculated my fnend Bobby. 
heartily wish him well through, and hope in God d 
goes right 

On Monday we set ou with a grand* retinne c 
Lord Rockingham's (in whoso suite I more) for Wind^ 
sor — they have contracted for fourteen hundred pounds' 
for the dinner, to some general undertaker, of which 
the K. has bargained to pay one third. Lord George, 
Sackvillo was last Saturday at the opera, some 
with great effi-ontery, — others, with great dejectioii. 

I have little news to add. There is a shilling 
pamphlet** wrote against Tristram. I wish they would 
write a hundred such. 

Mrs. Sterne says her purso is light: will you, deai 
Sir, he so good as to pay her ten guineas, and I will 



LM KMghti of lbs Garter, oa Taeida;, Mar C^. I'M * 
Wln<Hor. 

Tba CIock-mihQr'i Oulujaealnst Iheaulliar of TrlglnimShaiidir. 
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f^ton with yon, when I liavo tlie pleasure of meeting 
you. My best compliments to Mrs, C. and all friends. 
Believe me, dear Sir, your obliged and faitliM 

Lad. Steknb. 



IX. — TO THE SAME. 



I THIS moment received the faTonr of your kind 

■^tter — the letter in the Ladies' Magazine,* about 

^16, was wrote by the noted Dr. Hill, who wrote the 

"^^pector, and undertakes that magazine — the people 

^*£ York are very uncharitable to suppose any man so 

^rosB a beast as to pen. such a character of himself. — 

-tl this great town, no soul ever suspected it, for a 

."Mwnaand reasons — could thoy suppose I should be 

•uch a fool aa to fall foul upon Dr. Warburton, my 

Tiest friend, by representing ium so weak a man — or 

"by telling such a lie of him — as his gWIng ma a 

purse, to buy off his tutorship for Tristram! or I should 

be fool enough to own I had taken hia purse for that 

purpose ! 

You must know there is a quarrel between Dr. llill 
and Dr. M^y, who was the physician meant at Mr. 
Charles Stanhope's, and Dr. Hill has changed the place 
on purpose to give M — ^y a lick. — ■ Now that con- 
Tersation (though perhaps true,) yet happened at 
another place,** and another physician; which 1 have 

• TbB Royal Female Magazine, tor April, 1780, 
" A> the IrutU df this inecitnte is aol dL-sled , II any grMify curioiil; 
m coiaranaicitie ii in Dr. Hill'i swu nurda. — " Al the Inm mnacr ibni the 
lUe loBt luiilalila Cburlea Slmhopr; guve to genius, Yorict was utesent. 



■-contradicted in tliis citj, for tlie honour of my fricni 
Jif — y: all which shews the absurdity of Tork crednlit 
and nonsense. Besides, the account is full of falsehood 
— first, with regard to the place of my birth, whia 
BTfas at Clonmel, in Ireland; the story of a hunctrai 
bounds to Mrs. W— ,*) not true, or of a peiision pro 
Iffiised; the merit of which I disclaimed, and indeei 
ire so many other tilings so untrue, and unlikel] 
16 from me, that the worst enemy I have hen 
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n«v-er Lad a suspicion — and, to end all, Dr. Hill o 



the 






ibftU be down before May ia out. I preach be- 
fcre the judges on Sunday — my Sermons come out 
<"i Thursday after, and I purpose tlie Monday, at 
™tliest, after that, to set out for York. I have bought 
a pair of horses for that purpose, My best respects to 
yotir Lady. 

I am, Dear Sir, 
Your most obliged and faithfiil 

L. Sterne. 

P. 9. — I beg pardon for this hasty scrawl, having 
JQst come from a concert -nhere the D. of York per- 
lotmed. I have received g'reat notice from him, and 
'*8t week had the honour of supping with him. 

X. — TO. DE. WARBURTON, BISHOP OF 
GLOUCESTER. 

IT Turk, JnnaS, 1760, 

My lord, ' 

Not knowing where to send two sets of my Sennons, 
I could think of no better expedient than to order them 
into Mr. Berenge's hands, who has promised me that 
he will wait upon your Lordship with them, the first 
moment he hears yon are in town. The frueat and 
humblest thanka I return to your Lordship, for the 
generosity of your protection, and advice to me; by 
making a good use of the one, I will hope to deserve 
the other: I wish your Lordship all the health and happi- 
ness in this world, for I am 

Your Lordship's most obliged and 

Moat fateful Servant, j^ Stgune. 



p. 8. I amju3t sitting down f.o go on witli Tristrana 
;. — the scribblers use me ill, but they have use' 
f betters much worse, for which may God foigiv' 



XI. — TO THE EEY. MR, STERNE. 

Prior-Paci, JuaalB, JTCO. 
REVEREKU SIR, 

I HATE your favour of the9th instant, and amgl»-* 
to ondeTHtand you ave got safe hoine, and employs 
again in youi proper studies and amusements.' Y(V 
have it in your power to make that, which is 
amusement to yourself and others, useful to both: 
least yoii should, above all things, beware of its 1 
coming hurtful to either, by any violations of deceQeS 
and good manners: but I havo already taken buc-< 
repeated liberties of advising you on that head 
that to say more would be needless, or perhaps i 
acceptable. 

Whoever is, in any way, well received by tha 
public, is sure to be annoyed by that pest of the publia 
profligate scribblevs. Thia is the common lot of sueccSB- 
fiil adventurers; but such have often a worse et 
struggle with, I mean the over officiousness of tbeil 
indiscreet friends. There are two Odes,^ as they a 
called, printed by Dodsley. Whoever was the author, 
he appears to be a monster of impiety and lewdness—^' 
yet, such is the raalignity of the scribblers, some bars 
g^ven them to your friend Hall; and others, whicli 
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stiE more impossible, to yourself; tliough the first 
de lias the insolence to pla,ce you botli in a mean and 
>^diculous light, But tliis might arise from a tale 
[Qnlly groundless and malignant, that you had shewn 
KiB to your acquaintances in MS. before they were 
*^en to the public. Nor waa their being printed by 
^^ley the likeliest means of discrediting the calumny. 
Abont this time, another, under the mask of friend- 
■■p, pretended to draw your character, which was 
*«!e published in a Female Mafia:ine (for dulness, who 
'^a has as great a hand as the devil, in deforming 
>d'B works of the creation, tas moih them, it seems, 
tie and female,) and thence it was transferred into a 
iyvnicle. * Pray have you rea4 it — or do you know 
I author? 
But of all these things, X dai'e say Mr. Garrick, 
'lose prudence is equal to his honesty or his talents, 
las remonstrated to you with the freedom of a friend. 
le knows the inconstancy of what is called the Public, 
awards all, even the best iutentioned, of those who 
Untribate to its pleasure or aoiusement He (as every 
of honour and discretion would) has availed him- 
lelf of the public favour, to regulate the taste, and, in 
lis proper station, to reform the manners, of the 
bhionahle world; while, by a well-judged occononiy, 
16 has provided against the teniptationa of a mean 
ad servile dependency on the follies and vices of the 
■re at. 

In a word, bo assured there is no one more sincerely 
your welfare and happiness, than, 

Reverend Sir, 

W. G. 

• Tho London Cliroaiclo, MnyS, 17S0. 
^,«,ul }o,unc^. eh: "i-'i 
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»Xn, — TO MY WITTY WIDOW, MRS, F 
I .„„. 
When a man's brains are as dry as a squeea' 
orange, — and he feels he has no more conceit in hin^ 
than a mallet, 'tis in vain to tliink of sitting down, andS 
writing a letter to a Udj- of your wit, unless ir 
honest John-Trot- Style o£ yours of thelbth instant 
safe lo hand, i^c; which, bythehye, looks like a letter^ 
of business; and you know very well, from the first - 
letter I had the honour to write to you, I am a man 
of no buHinesa at a!L This vile plight I found my 
genius in was the reason I have told Mr. — ,, I would 
not write to you till the nest post, hoping bythattime 
to get some small recruit, at least of vivacity, if not 
wit, to set out^rith; but upon second thoughts, thioking 
a bad letter in season to he better than a good one out 
of it, this scrawl is the consequence, which if yon will 
bum the moment you get it, I promise to send yon a 
fine set essay in the style of your female epistolizers, 
cnt and trim'd at all poinla. God defend me from such, 
who never yet knew what it was to say or write one 
premeditated word in my whole life, for this reason I 
send you this with pleasure, because wrote with the 
careless irregularity of an easy heart. Who told you 
Garrick wrote the medley for Beard? 'Twas wrote in 
hishouse, however, andbeforellefttown.— Ideny it, — 
I was 'not lost two days before I left town, I was lost 
all the time I was there, and never found till I got tu 
this Shandy-castle of mine. Next winter I intend to 
sojourn amongst you with more decorum, and 
neither be lost uor found any whore. 



i 
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_.'ow I wish to God I was at your elbow. I bava 
J*t fiaisLed one volume of Sliandy, and I want toreail 
't to some one wholknow can taste andrclisli humour; — 
™i« by the way is a littla impudent in me, for I take 
"»© thing for granted, which their high mightineaacB 
'^O world have yet to determine; hut I mean no auch 
P'iug, I could wish only to have your opinion; shall I, 
*•*■ truth, give you mine; I dai-e not, but I will; pro- 
'^*3ed you keep it to yourself — know then, that I 
^'^ink ^ere is more laughable humour, with an equal 
^^gree of CervaoLie satire, if not more than in the last, 
***lt we are had judges of the merit of our children. 

I return you a thousand thanks for your friendly 
^Ckxgratulations upon my habitation and I will take 
'^te, you shall never wisli me but well, for I am, 
^^adam , 

With great esteem and truth. 
Your most obliged, 



P. S- I have ■\\Tote this bo vilely and so precipitate- 
ly, I fear you must carry it to a decypherer. I beg 
you'll do me the honour to write, otherwise you draw 
»ne in, instead of Mr. — drawing t/ou into a scrape, for 
I should sorrow to have a tusl/" of so agreeable a cor- 
Tespondent — and uo more. Adieu. 



L 



I HAVE been in such a continual hurry since the 
moment I arrived here — what with my books, and 



t wi& viates mad natings, diat it «ras not in i 
r wnrr tat lit ilova und aefciHivied^ iht favom 
r ■*'^"'C letter: aad to t&ank yon for llie most 
I wUcb led JOB l0 write it: I am not 
BpoB wtiat sires mj kiml Meads »t 
"^ OB the dtrnpta of Aji^m — bccausst 
t satin tlin>B^ba«t tint put is leveUed- 
1 UockbeMls vin, in all ages, har^ 
■e and mneli leatning upon points a.^* 
t fliufia «ff tbe idea of what yon fear tfi' 
1 'tis tbonglu hae vn; good, 'twtl~V 
tn not with mil; no, noi I shall b^^ 
I and pebed, either from cellars or gureta— a 
> wlnt I will — and besides, masc expect to havi^^ 
f agaiBst me of laaixj Imndreds, wEio either d^^^ 
r will not. lai^h- Tis enough if I divide IIk^^ 
— at least, I inll rest eonlcsited irith it. I wi>K=i 
IS lia« to see what changes of looks and politic^.— -^ 
ghare tak«i place in «TO7 company aad coSe^^^ 
t year; we shall be soon Prasdans, anc:^^ 
, B — 3 and Anti-B— s, and those distin^^^' 
t do as weQ as Whi^ and Toty; And fo ' 
, serre the same end;:. The king seem.:.- * 
tag aQ thii^ back to their original prii^^*' 
> stop the tonent of comptioti and laeo^^' 
es CTvry momii^ at six to do baaines^^^' 
^ht l» ft niatde, iclnnis at nine to giv^^' 
p t» Ids people. By penasti&g, 'tis thought h^^ 
t ias lainisteis and dependants to dispatctr^^ 
■ny hoars soooet than of late, anc^^ 
I to he qacBtMiMd whether they will not b^^ 
■ wait ^Na km sooacr by being &eed froiE:^^ 
I ef th«w own, and applications; which ' 
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»n all likcliLood, be transferreil from them directly to 
-hiinsBlf, the present GyBtem bein^ to removo that 
f halanx of great people, which stood betwixt the throne 
and the subjects, and euffcr them to have immediate 
•ocesa without the intervention of a cabal — {this is 
■tte language of others): however, the king gives every 
"thing hiiDBelf, knows every thing, and weighs every 
thing maturely, and then is inflexible — this puts old 
«tager9 off their game — how it will end we are all in 
■tile dark. 

'Tis feared the war is quite over in Germany; 
aever waa known such havoc amongst troops ^ I was 
*old yesterday, by a colonel from Germany, that, out 
<*f two battallions of nine hundred men, to which be 
belonged, but savcnfy-one are left! Prince Ferdinand 
l»afl sent word, 'tis said, that he must have forty thou- 
sand men directly to take the field — and with provi- 
sions for tliem too, for he can but subsist them for a 
^ilnight I hope this will find you all got to York, 
beg my compliments to the amiable Mrs. Croft, &e. 

Though I purposed going first to Golden- S(iuare, 
'y^i fate has thus long disposed of me — so I have 
"•s-cyer been able to sot a foot towards that quarter. 
1 am, dear Sir, 

Your's affectionately, 



XIV. — TO THE SAME. 

\ib0Hl Immr^ , lISl-l 
MV DEAK SIK, 

I HAVE just time to acknowledge the favour of 
yoors, but not to get the two prints you mention — 
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which shall be sent yon by next post — I have bought 
them, and lent them to Miss Gilbert, but will assuredly 
send for them and enclose them to you: 
care to get your pictures well copied, and at a moderate 
price. And if I can be of fiirther nse, I beseech yon — 
to employ me; and from time to time will send you an — 
account of whatever may be worth transmitting. The j 

stream now sets in strong against the German war 

Loud complaints of making a trade of the^^^' 

war, &c. &c.; much expected from Ld. Granby's evi -^ 

denoe to these matters, who is expected every hour^" "^ 

the King wins every day upon the people, shews hira -^ 

self much at the play (but at no opera), rides out with*::^! 
his brothers every morning, balf-an-hnur after sev6n,e--^' 
till nine — returns with them, spends an hour with«=:*'' 
them at breakfast and chat — and then sits down iad^:^^ 
business. I never dined at home once since I arrive^^^™ 

— am fourteen dinners deep engaged just now, and^E^ 
fear matters will be worse with me in that point t 
better. — As to the main points in view, at which yi 
hint — all I can say is that I see my way, and un- 
less Old Nick throws the dice — shall in due tiinfri 
come off winner. — Tristrarn will be out the twentieth J 

— There is a great rout about him before he enters -* 
the stage — ■ whether this will be of use or no, I can't .; 
say — some wits of the first magnitude here, both as 
to wit and station, engage me success — time will 
shew — 

Adieu. 



XV. - TO THE SAME. 

I-Marcb, 1761] 

Since I liad the favour of your obliging letter 
iiotliing haa happened, or been said one day, which 
uas not been contradicted the next; so, having littia 
Certain to write, I have forehoroe writing at all, in 
uopes every day of something worth filling up a letter. 
T^e had tlie greatest expectations yesterday that ever 
"Vera raised of a pitched battle in the House of Com- 
XQonB, wherein Mr. Pitt was to have entered and thrown 
down the gauntlet, in defence of the German war. 
There never was so full a house — the gallery full to 
tlie top — I was there all the day — when lo! a po- 
litical iit of the gout seized the great combatant — he 
entered not the liata — Be-ukford got up, and begged 
the house, as he saw not his right honorable friend 
there, to put off the debate — it could not be done, 
BO Bectdbrd rose up, and made a most long, passionate, 
incoherent speech, in defence of the Germanic war — 
but very severe upon the unfrugal manner it was car- 
ried on — in which he addressed himself principally 
to the Chancellor of the Exchcquoi", and laid him on 
terribly. It seems the chancery of Hanover had laid 
ont 350,000 pounds on account, and brought in our 
treasury debtor — and the grand debate was for an 
honest examination of the particulars of this extra- 
vagant account, and for vouchers to authenticate it 
Legge answered Becltford very rationally and coolly. 
Lord N. spoke long — Sir F. Dashwood maintained 
the German war was most pernicious — Mr. C — , of 
Surry, spoke well against the account, with some 
others. L. Barrington at last got up, and spoke half- 
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aa-houT with great jilMnneas and temper - — eipUine-^i 
3, great maoy hidden springs relating to these I ~~ 

in favotir of the late King, and told two or tli 
versatioQS which had passed hetu'een the King an. "" 
himself, relative to these expenses — which cast ginJi**" 
honour npon the King's character. This was with r^ 
gard to the money the King had secretly furnished oca 
of his pocket to lessen the account of the Hanovec- 
Bcora brought us to discharge. 

Beckford and Barrington abnsed all who sought tcz: 
peace, and joined in the cry for it; and Beckford addes 
that the reasons of wishing a peace now were the aan^ 
as the peace of Utrecht, that the people hehind tic: 
curtain could not both maintain the war and the: 
places too, so were for making another sacrifice of 
nation to their own interests. After all. the cry for 
peace is so general that it will certainly end in on 
Now for myself. 

One half of the town abuse my hook as bitterly ( 
the other half cry it up to the skies, the best is, th( 
abuse and buy it, and at such a rate that we ai-e 
on with a second edition as fast as possible. 

I am fToing down for a day or two with Mr 
oor to Wimbleton; on Wednesday there is to 
Kruiid assembly at Lady N — . I have enquired ev 
' wlioro about Stephen's affair, and can hear nothi _ __ 

My friend, Mr. Cliarles Townshend, will be now Secr^»^ 
tary-at-war* — be bid me wish him joy of it, ihong^ 
I not In pOBNPssion — I will ask him — and depentS 

1 my ino»t wortliy friend, that you shall not be ignorai* 

I uf what I lonrii from him. Believe me ever, ever, 

I Yours, L. 8. 

^^^^ " ll» win «i)i)oIiilecl HJeftlary.ai.war ilc3*ti) of March 
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XVI. — TO THE SAME. ■ 

(April, 1T61.] fl 

Mr DEAR SIR, ^ 
^ UTRKM wliic.li T fot. in mv writrt liv a tftrriblo 



A STRAis wbich 1 got in my wrist by a terrible 
*a.ll prevented my acknowledging the favour of your 
**bliging letter. I went yesterday morning to break- 
*a«t with Mr. v., who is a kind of right-hand man to 
tile secretary, on pnrpose to enquire about the pro- 
priety, or feasibility, of doing what yon wish me — 
And he has told me an anecdote, which, had yon been 
here, would, I think, have made it wiser to have de-, 
forred speaking about the affair a month hence than 
»»ow ; it is this — You must know that the numbers of 
Officers who have left their regiments in Germany, for 
the pleasures of the town, have been long a topic for 
Xneniment; as ynu see them in St. James's Coffee- 
llonse and the Park, every hour, enquiring, open mouth, 
tow things go on in Germany, and what news when 
they should have been there to have furnished news 
■tbemHelves; — but the worst pail has been that many 
of them have left their brother- officers on their duty, 
xtod in all the fatigues of it, and have come with no 
end bnt to make friends, to be put unfairly over the 
Aends of those who were left risking tkrir lives. — In 
thia attempt there have been some but too succesBftil, 
■which has justly raised ill-blood and complaints from i 

the officers who staid behind — the upshot has been j 

that they have every soul been ordered off, and woo J 
"be to bun ('tis said) who shall he fotmd listening! | 
Now just to mention our friend's case whilst this cry I 
M on foot, I think would be doing more hurt than ^ 
HBftd! but, if you think otherwise, I will go with all 









my hoart, and mention it to Mr. Townshend, for f 
more I am too inconsiderable a person to pretend to* 
— Tou made me and my friends Lere very merry witfc»- 
tlie accounts current at York, of my being forbid ths 
Court — but they do not consider what a considerable 
person they make of me, when tliey suppose either m^ 
going or my not going there, is a point that eveM 
enters the King's head — aiid for those about Uim, ■ 
bare the honour either to stand so poraoually welETj 
known to them, or to be so well represented by those; 
of the first rank, as to fear no accident of that kind. 

I tliank God (B— s excepted) I have never yet mads 
a friend or connection I have forfeited, or done aiigh»"J 
to forfeit — but on the contrary, my true character ii 
better understood, and where I had one friend las 
year, who did me honour, I have three now. — If mj^^^ 
enemies knew that by this rage of abuse and ill-will— B 
they were etfectually serving the interests both of my — 
self and works, they would be more qaiet — but iw 
has been the fate of my betters, who have found tbak 
the way to fame is like the way to heaven, throughB 
much tribulation — and till I shall have the honour t< 
be as much maltreated as Eabelais and 8wil^ were, I 
must continue humble: for I have not filled up I 
measure of half their fersecutions. 

The Court is turning topsy-turvy. Lord Bute, lee 
premier* — Lord Talbot, to be groom (" ' 
bers** in the room of the D. of E-d — Lord Hali- 
fax to Ireland*** — Sir P. Dashwood in Talbot's 
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t 

PitI seems unmoved — a peace inevitable — 
Siioiika rise ~ the peers tliis moment kissing baads 
&. &c (thia week ma^ be christened the kisshondB 
■weak) for a hundred changes will happen in conse- 
<|uenC6 of these. Pray present my complimenia to 
Mrs-C. and all friends, and believe, me, with the great- 
eat fidelity, 

Your ever obliged 

L. STEKKS. 

p. S. Is it not strange that Lord Talbot should 
have power to remove the Duke of R — d? 

Pray when you have read this, send the news to 
its. Sterne. 



xvn. — TO j-^ 



niSED for, or with, yon, on the detail yon 
^ve me of your late agitationa, and voiild willingly 

liave taken my horse, and trotted to the oracle to have i 

enquired into tie etymology of all your sufferings, had j 

1 not been aseuted that all evacuation of bilious matter, i 

■with all tiiat abdominal motion attending it (both which 1 

are eqnal to a month's purgation and exercise) will j 
liave left you better than it found you. — Need one 

go to D — to be told that all kind of mild (mark I am ] 

going to talk more foolishly than your apothecary), i 

opening, saponacious, dirty-shirt, aud-washinEl'l'^*''"^ I 

are proper for you, and consequently all styptical po- ; 

tations, death and desti'uction — if you had not shut i 

np your gallducts by these, the glauber-salts could not | 



188 

liavB liui't — aa it was, 'twas like a match to tte gnu — 
powder, by raising a. fresh combuetion , as all physii 
does at first, so that yoa have been let off — nitre- 
brimstone, and charcoal (which is blackness itself), al 
at one blast — 'twas well the piece did not bnrst, foi 
I think it underwent great violeuce, and aa it is proof 
will, I hope, do mnch service in this militating world 

— Panty* is mistaken, I quarrel with no one, — There 
was that coxcomb of — in the Louse, who lost tempei 
with me for no reason upon earth but that I cavii 
not fall down and worship a brazen image of learning 
and eloquence, which he set up, to the persecution ol 
all true believers — I sat down npon kia nltav, and 
■whistled in the time of his diviue service — and broke 
down his carved work, and kicked his incense-pot tc 
the D^, so he retreated, sed non nine [elk in coi-de SU9^^ 

— I have wrote a clerum; whether I shall take my^ 
doctor's degrees or no — I am much in doubt, bat C^ 
trow not — I go on with Tristram — I have bought 
seven hundred hooka at a, purchase, dog cheap — andJ 
many good — and I have been a week getting them 
set up in my best room here — why do not yon trans- 
port yours to town? but I talk like a fool. — This 
will just catch you at your spaw — I wish you meoturrutn 
apud Londinum — do you go there for good and all 

— or ill? — I am, dear cousin, 

Yours affectionately, 

L. Sterns. 
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XVIir. — TO THE SAME. 

C„>!»m,id[fll,»i,M.y"sO, 1761. 
DEAR H , 

I KSJOicE you are in London — rest you there in 
pGace: — here 'tis the devil. You was a good prophet. 
■ I wish myself back again, as yon told me I should 
but not because a thin, death-doing, pestiferous, 
"oii-th-east wind blows in a line directly from Crazy- 
^ftstle turret full upon me in this cuokoldy retreat (for 
Valoe the north-east wind and all its powers not a 
^ttaw) , — but the transition from rapid motion to 
absolute rest was too violent. — I should have walked 
*bont the etreets of York ten days, as a proper medium 
have passed through, before I entered upon my 
*68t. — I staid but a moment, and I have been here 
Out a few, to satisfy mo I have not managed my 
laiseriea like a wise man — and if God, for my con- 
solation under tliem, had not poured forth the spirit of 
Shandeism into me, which will not suffer me to think 
two moments upon any grave subject, I would else, 
juBt now, lie down and die — die — and yet, in 
half an hour's timo, I'll lay a guinea, I shall be as 
merry as a monkey — and as mischievous too, and 
forget it all — so that this is but a copy of the present 
train running cross my brain. — And so you think 
this carsed stupid — but that, my dear H — , depends 
much upon the q^uota horii of your shabby clock, if 
the pointer of it is in any quarter between ten in the 
morning or four in the afternoon — I give it up — 
or if the day is obscured by dark engendering clouds 
of either wet or dry weather, I am Btill lost — but 
who knows but it may be five, and the day as fine a 
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day as ever shone upon the eaiih since tlie destrnolJoi 
of SoJom, — and peradventtire your Honour may liavi 
got a good hearty dinner +o-day, and eat and dranl 
your intellectuals into a placidulish and a blandulisi 
amalgama — to hear nonsensa, so much for that 

'Tia as cold and churlish just now as (if God ha^^^3 
not pleased it to be so) it ought to have been in bleal^^feJ' 
December, and therefore I am glad you are where youc=-^ 
are, and where (I repeat it again) I wish I was aUo^ ^■J' 

— CiU'se of poverty aod absence from those we loveE "i 

— they are two great evils which embitter all thing^^*-"' 

— and yet with the first I am not haunted much. — 
As to matrimony, I shunld be a heast to rail at it, fo: 
my wife is easy — but the world is not — and hac 
I staid from her a second longer, it would have beet 
a burning shame — else she declares herself happie: 
without me — but not ia anger is this declaratioi 
made — but in pure sober good sense, built on soimt 
experience — she hopes yon will be able to strike i 
bargain for me before this lime twelvemonth, to lead t 
bear round Europe; and from this hope from you, L 
verily believe it is that you are so high in her favour-"^ 
at present — She swears you are a fellow of wit, 
though humorous; a fimny, jolly soul, though some- 
what splenetic; and (bating the love of women) as 
honest as t/old — how do you like the simile? — 
Oh, Lord! now are yon going to Kanelagh to-night, 
and I am sitting sorrowful as the prophet was, when 
the voice cried out to him, and said, " What doeat thou 
here, Elijah?" — 'Tis well the Spirit does not make 
the same at Coswould — for, unless for the few sheep 
left me to take care of, in this wilderness, I might as 
well, nay better, be at Mecca. — When we find we 
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da, by a Bhifting of places, ruu away from onrselveB, 
what think you of a jaunt thei-e, before we fiaally pay 
* viait to the vah of Jf!iosap!ial? — As ill a fame as 
Wo have, I trust I shall one day gr other see you face 
**> face — so tell the two colonels, if they love good 
company, to live righfeonsly and soherly, as you rfo, 
snd then tlioy will bavo no doubts or dangers within 
o>^ without them — present my best and -wannest 
iwiahee to them, and advise the eldest to prop up hia 
spirits , and get a rich dowager before the con- 
*il«Bion of the peace — why will not the advice suit 
*>oth, par uol'ile friitriint? 

To-morrow morning' (if Heaven permit) I begin the 
fifth volume* of Shandy — I care not a curae for the 
*=*itica — - I'll load my vehicle with what goods he 
Sends me, and they may take 'em ofl" my hands, or let 
tliem alone — I am very valorous — and 'tis in pro- 
portion as we retire from the world, and see it in its 
**'Qe dimensions, that we despise it — no bad rant! — 
'^'Od above bless you! You linow I am 
Your affectionate cousin, 

Laukence Stekne. 

What few remain of the Demoniaea, greet — and 
"^^site me a letter, if you are able, as foolish as this. 

XIS. - TO LADY . 

Coiwoald, Sepl, SI, 17B0, 

I SETints to my new babitatioa, fully determined 
*^ write as hard as can be, and thank you most cor- 
dially, my dear lady, for yonr letter of congratulation 

* AlluOIn^ to the arit adlllaa. 
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upon my Lord Faucouborg's having presented 
the curacy of this place — thoiig'h your congratWlft 
comes aomewhat of the latest, as I have heen posseast 
of it Bome time. — I hope I have been of some sa 
vice to his Lordship, and be has sufficiently req^tuM 
me. — 'Tis seveaty guineas a-year ia my pockfl 
though worth a hundred — but it obliges me to hai 
a curate to officiate at Sutton and Stillington. — 'T 
■within a. mile of his Lordship's seat and park. Tis 
very agreeable ride out in the chaise I purchased fi 
my wife. — Lyd has a pouey which she delights i 
— Whilst they take these diversions, I am Bcribblii 
away at my Tristram. These two volumes are, I thinl 
the best. — I shall write as long as I live, 'tia, i 
fact, my hobby.horse; and so much am I deligbtC 
with my uncle Toby's imaginary character, that I A 
become an enthusiast. — - My Lydia helps to copy f( 
me — and my wife knits, and listens as I read hi 
chapters. — The coronation of his Majesty (whom Go 
preserve!) has coat me the value of an ox, which ie I 
be roasted whole in the middle of the town, and a 
parishioners will, I suppose, be very merry upon tl 
occasion. — Tou will then he in town — and feai 
your eyes with a sight, which 'tis to be hoped will m 
be in either of our powers to see again — - for i 
point of age we have about twenty years the start < 
his Majesty. — And now, ray dear friend, I muj 
finish this — and, with every wish for your happineM 
...conclude myself your most sincere well-irisher aoj 
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L. Sternb. 



■ TO DAVID GAKRICK, ESQ. 

PbtEi, Jan. 31, 1I6». 

Think not, bocauso I liavo been & fortnight in this 

""•etropolig without writing to yon, that therefore I 

^•ftve not had. you and Mrs. Garrick a, hundred timea 

?** my head and heart — heart! yes, yes, say you — 

"■•It I must not waste paper in hwliimije this post, what- 

-^Ver I do the nest. Well! here I am, my friend, as 

**>tich improved in my health, for the time, as ever 

'your friendship could wish, or at least your faith give 

'^Tcdit to — ^ by the bye, I am somewLat worse in 

'''Ij iutellectuak, for my head is turned round with 

^ lat I see, and the unexpected honours I have met 

"^^th here. Tristram waa almost as much known here 

s in London, at least among your men of condition 

Tid learning, and has got me introduced into so many 

*iircle8 {'tis covime <t Londves). I have just now a 

*Ortmght's dinners and suppers upon my hands. — My 

*>.^plication to the Count dc Choiseul goes on swim- 

^^aingly, for not only M. Pelletiere {who, by tho bye, 

sends ten thouaand civilitiea to yon and Mrs. Garrick) 

*»a» undertaken my affair, but the Count do Limbourg 

the Baron d'Holbach, has offered atiy security for 

*Ii8 inoffensiveness of my behaviour in France — 'tis 
■More, you rogue! than you will do. - — This Baron is 
**8e of the most learned noblemen here, the great 
P'otector of wits, and tho S^^avanB who are no wita — 
Keeps open house three days a week — his house is 
*»o^, as yours was to me, my own — he lives at great 
^tpease. ^- 'Twas an odd incident when I was intro- 
™^c«d to the Count de Biasie, which I was at bis 
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desire — I found Iiim reading Tristi-am — tUia grander 
does me great hoDOnrs, and gives mo leave to go : 
private way tLrongli his apai'tments into the Fala! 
Eoyal, to view the Dulte of Orleans's collections, ev( 
day I have time. — I have been at the doctors 
Sorbonne. — I hope in a fortnight to treak through 
or rather from the delights of this place, which, in the 
s^avoir vicrc, exceeds all tlie places, I believe, in this 
Bection of the globe. — 

I am going, when this letter is wrote, with Mr. Foi 
and Mr. Maccartny, to Versailles — the next momin( 
I wait upon Mons. Titon, Jn eoiapany with Mi 
eartny, who is known to him, to deliver your com — -^ 
manda. — I have bought ymi the pamplitet npOM ** 
theatrical, or rather tragical, declamation; I have hough*'-^ 
another in verse worth reading, and you will receivt^^^ 
them, with what I can pick up this week, by a servan^K^jjj 
of Mr. Hodges, whom he is sending back to England. 

I was last night with Mr. Fos to see Mademoiselle 
Glairon , in Iphigiine — she is extremely great — 
would to God you had one or two like her — what & 

luxury, to see you with one of such powers in tha 

same interesting scene — but 'tis too much. — Ahl*^ 
Preville! thou art Mercury himself. — By virtue oC~~ 
taking a* couple of boxes, we have bespoke this week, 
The Frenchman hi Loiiflon, in which Preville is to send 
us home to supper, all happy ~ I mean about fifteen 
or sixteen English of distinction, who| ure now here, 
and live well with each other. 

[ under great obligations to Mr, Pitt, who has 
in every respect to me like a man of good- 
breeding, and good-nature. — In a post or two, 1 will 
write again. Foley is an honest soul. - — I could write 
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six volumes of what lias past comically in tliis great 
Mene, since these last fourtaen days — but more of 
thia hereafter. - — We aie ail goinn: into mourning; 
neither you, nor Mrs. Garrick, would know me if you 
met mo in my reinise. ■ — Bleaa you both! Service to 
Wxa. Denis. Adieu, adieu; L. S. 

XXI. — TO LADY D . 



Your Ladyship's kind enquiries after my health are 
ibdeed kind, and of a-piece with the rest of your char- 
acter. Indeed I am very ill, having broke a veBsel in 
/Kay lunges — hard writing in the suramer, together with 
"preaching, which I have not strength for, is ever fiital 
%o me — but I cannot avoid the latter yet, and the 
former is too pleasurable to be given up — I believe 
1 Bball try if the south ofFrance will not be of service 
t:o me^ his G. of Y. has most humanely given me the 
permission for a year or two — I shall set off with 
great hopes of its efficacy, and shall write to mj wife 
and daughter to come and join me at Paris, else my 
stay could not he so long. — ■ "Le Fevre's story has 
beguiled your ladyship of your tears," and the thought 
of the accusing spirit flying up to heaven's chancery 
■with the oath, you are kind enough to say is sublime 
— my friend, Mr. Garrick, thinks so too, and I am 
most vain of his approbation — your Ladyship's opi- 
nion adds not a little to my vanity. 

I wish I had time to take a little excursion to 
were it only to thank you for all the obliging things 






Bath, I 

hings J 
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you Bay in yonr letter — - but 'tis impossible — accepts 
at least my warmest tLanks. — If I could tempt my^ 
friend Ma'. H. to como to France, I should be trolj^ 
happy. — If I can be of any aervice to you at E^uis^ 
command him who ia, and ever will be, 

Tour Ladyship's fmthful 

L. Sterne. 



J 
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SXTT. _ TO DAVID GARRICK, ESQ. 

Paris, MuHiIilS, 17^ 
DEAR GABRICK, 

This will be put into your hands by Dr. Shippeit j 
a physician, who haa been here some time with Mis^- 
Poyntg, and is this moment Betting off for your metro-* 
polis; so I Bnatch the opportunity of writing to you* 
and my kind friend Mrs, Garricfe. — I see nothing lik^* 
her here, and yet I have been introduced to one hal' - 
of their best Goddeaaoa, and in a month more shall h^3 
admitted to the, shrines of the other half — but ^t 
neither worship — nor fall (much) upon my knees be — 
fore them; but, on the contraiy, have converted many"' 
unto Shandeism — for be it known, I Shandy it away"^ 
fifty timea more than I was ever wont, talk more non — 
sense than ever you heard me talk in your days — 
and to all aorta of people. Qui le diable est cet horaina 
la — said Choiseal, t'other day — ce Clievalier Shandy 
— You'll think me as vain aa a devil, was I to tell 
you the rest of the dialog^ue ■ — whether the bearer 
knows it or no, I know not — 'Twill serve up after 
supper, in Southampton-street, amongst other small 
dishes, after the fatigues of Richard the Third. — 
God! they have nothing here which gives tlio nerves 
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_ tlow as tLo3e great characters in the hands 

of Garrick! but I forgot I am writing to the man him- 
ielf — The devil take (as he will) these transports of 
HithiiBiaBni! Apropos — the whole city of Paris ia 
ilrk'd with the comic opera, and if it was not for 
affair of the Jesuits, which takes np one half of our 
alk, the comic opera would have it all — It is a 
ragical nuisance in all companies as it is, and was it 
,ot for some sudden atarts aad dashes — of Shande- 
m, whiuh now and then either break the thread, or 
itangle it so that the devil himself would be punaled 
1 winding it off ^ I should die a martyr — this by 
le "way I never wilL — 

I send you over some of tbeso comic operas by the 
(arer, with the I'Sallon, a aatirs — The French comedy, 
seldom visit it — - they act scarce any thing but tra- 
«diea — and the Clairon is great, and Mademoiselle 
>uiiie3nil, in some places, still greater than her — yet 
cannot bear preaching — I fancy I got a surfeit of 
in my younger days. — There is a tragedy to be 
ima'd to night — peace be with it, and the gentle 
train which made it! I iiavo ten thousand things to tell 
run; I cannot write ■ — ^ I do a thousand things wliidi 
Ht no figure, (rut in the ihhig — and as in London, I 
lave the honour of having done and said a thousand 
liiugs I never did or dream'd of — and yet I dream 
ibundantly. If the devil stood behind me in the shape 
bf a courier, I could not write faster than I do, having 
five letters more to dispatch by the aame Gentleman; 
lie is going into auotiier section of the globe, and when 
he has seen you, he will depart in peace. 

The Duke of Orleans has suffered my portrait to 
added to the number of some odd men in his col- 
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lection; an J a gentleman wLo Uvea witli him iias tak^ 
it most expressively, at full lengtL — I purpose 
obtain an etching of it, and to send it joa — y(^ 
prayer for me of rosy hfiilth, is heard — ^If I stay h^ 
for three or four months, I shall rotum more than ^ 
instated. My love to Mrs. Garrick. 

I am, my dear Garrick, 

Your most humble servant, 
L. Sterne, 

SXIII. — TO THE SAME. 

PwiB, April 10, 17Bi. 
MV REAR O.UiBICK, 

I SNATCH the occasion of Mr, Wilcox {the late Bish^ 
of Kochester's son) leaving this place for England, 
■write to you, and I inclose it to Hall, who will put 
into your hand, possihly behind the scenes. I hear i^ 
news of yon. or yonr empire , 1 would have said kin 
doin — but hero every thing is hyperbolized — and 
a woman is but simply pleased — ■ 'tis Je siiis vlunni^ - g 
— and if she is chnrmed, 'tia nothing less than she ^^^^_.-^S) 
futn'-sh"d — and when ravi-sh'd {which may happei*""^^^^ 
there is nothing left for hor but to fly to the othe* 
world for a metaphor, and swear, qu'elle ctoit touJ 
eatasiee — which mode of speaking ia, by the bye« 
here creeping into use, and there is scarce a. womai 
who understands the bon (on but is seven times in 
day in down right estasy — that is, the devil's 
her — by a small mistake of one world for t 
other — Now, where am I got? 

I have been these two days reading a tragedy, 
^von me by a lady of talents to read, and c 
if it would do for you — 'Tia from the pla; 
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^ ily liulf a Iraualation of it. — The Natural 

&,-■<» the Triumph of Virtue, in five acts — It has 

much sentiment in it (at least for me), the speech 
10 long, and savour too much of prHiching 
Ay be a second reason it h Dot to my taste 

1 love, love, love, throughout, without mueh separft- 

Cn in the character-, bo I fear it would not tlo for 
ur stage, and perhaps for the very reaaona which 
icommond it to a French one. — After a vile suspen- 
(ta of three weeks -^ we are beginning with onr co- 
ddles and operas again — yours I hear never Hour- 
lied more — here the comic actors were never bo low 
- tlie tragedians hold up their hoads — in all senses. 
bave known one Utile tn'in support the theatrical world, 
fB s David Atlas, upon his shoulders, hut Proville 
n't do half as much here, though Mademoiselle Clairon 
Bnda by him, and sets her back to his — she is very 
peat, however, and highly improved since yon saw 
Br — she also supports her dignity at table, and 
Br pnhlic day every Thursday, when she owes to 
la Uiey say here) to all that are hungry and dry. 

You are much talked of here, and much expect 
B Boon as the peace will let you — these two 
lays you have happened to engross the whole cor 
adon at two great houses where I was at dinne. 
ris the greatest problem in nature, in tliis meridian, 
bat one and the same man should possess such tragic 
l&d comic powcra, and in such an equilibrio, as to 
livide the world for which of the two Nature intended 
dm. 

Crebillon has made a convention with me, which, 
( he is not too lazy, will be no bad pcrsif/ni/r ■ — as 
Bon as I get to Toulouse, he has agreed to wi'i 
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an Bspostulatory letter upon the imiecorunis of T. Shandy 

— which IB to bo answered by recrimination upon tl»- * 
Jibertiea in his own works — these are to be print^-^ 
together — Crehillon against Sterne — Sterne again^^ 
Crebillon — the copy to he sold, and the money eqnalfc ? 
divided — This is good Swisa-policy. 

I am recovered greatly, and if I could spend oiz:^:^ 
whole winter at Toulouse, I ehould he fortified, in 
inner man, beyond all danger of relapsing. — A st^^ 
asthma my daughter has been martyr'd with thee* 
three winters, hnt mostly this last, makes it, I fea-^ 
necessary she should try the last remedy of a warm^»- 
and softer air, so I am going this week to Versaille^s 
to wait upon Count Choiseul to solicit passports fc^ " 
them — If this system takes place, they join me hei^c 

— and after a month's stay wo all decamp for thc:^--^* 
south of Franco — if not, I shall see you in June nejLi^^^* 
Mr. Fox, and Mr, Maccartny, having left Paris, I liv^^^-^^ 
altogether in French families — r I langh till I cry, an*^^*^ 
in the same tender moments cry till I Imiffh. I Shand_ ^*"3 
it more than ever, and verily do holieve that, by mei-;*^ — " 
Shandeism, sublimated hy a laughter-loving people, ^, 
fence as much against infirmities as I do hy tie benefiE^"" 
of air and climate. Adieu, dear Garrick! present te»- 
thousand of my' best respects and wishes (o and for mji 
friend Mrs. Garrick — had she been last night npo^' 
the Tuilleries, aha would have annihilated a tbousim^ 
French goddesses, m one shiifle turn. I am, most truly"*" 

My dear friend. 

L. Sternb, 
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.XXIV. — TO MRS. STERNE, YORK. 

Flrls, Uiy l«tti,'4 
Mr DEAR, ^ 

It is a tliousand to one tliat tills reaehea jtA 
foro you have set out — However, I take the ohi 

you will receive one wrote last niglit, the mot 

you get to Mr. E. and to wish yon joy of your ari 

iQ town, — to that letter wliich you will find in it 

I have nothing to add that I can think on — i 

■ nave almost drain'd my brains dry upon the txS\ 

^Or God sake rise enrly and gallop away in the " 

— - and always see that you have not forgot yotir " 

&age in changing post-chaises — You will find f 

*^a on the road from York to Dover — only briii 

'*ttle to carry yon from Calais to Paris — give 

C<istom-House Officers what I told you; at C^ais i 

5*^ ore, if yon have much Scotch aoufl'^ hut as tobi 

'** good here, you had best bring a Scotch mill 

'^a-ke it youraelf, that is, order yonr valet to m: 

^cture it ■ — 'twill keep him out of mischief. I wi 

^*ivise you to take three days in coining up, for 

'^^ lieating yourselves — See that they do not gi' 

bad vehicle, when a better is in iha yard 

^*'-'H look sharp — drink small lihenish to kci^ 

**q1 (that is if yon like it). Live weil, and deny 

^^Ves nothing your hearts wish. So God in hi 

^^'OgpBT and go along with you — ■ kiss my Lydia;^ 

Yours, 

L. StebeQ 



■^^lieve me botli affectior 
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XXY. — TO THE SAME. 
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Mv Deak, 
Tberb have no mails arrived here till thi 
for threa posts, so I esjiecteii with great impatiei 
a letter from you and Lyrfia — and lo! it is anivi 
You are as busy as Thorp's wife, and by the time y 
receive this, you will be lausicr still ^ I have i 
hansted all my ideas about your journey — and wl 
is needful for you to -.do before and during it — ai_ 
write only to tell yon I am well — Mr. Colebroot***^ 
the minister of Swiascrland'a eecretary, I got this mor 
ing to write a letter for you to the governor of tl 
Cuatom-Housc Office at Calais — it shall be sent yc 
nest post. — You must be cautious ahout Scotch ano 
- take half-a-pound ia your pocket, and make Ly 
) the same. 'Tie well I bought you a chaise — thei 
no getting one in Paris now, but at an enormoi 
price — for they are all sent to the army, anil such ^^ 
one as yours we have not been able to match for fort^'"' 
guineas, for a friend of mine who is going hence tr—'^^ 
Italy — the weather was never known to set in so bo^* 
as it has done the latter end of this monlh, so he ant^ 
his party are to get into bis chaise by four in th^ 
morning, and ti'avel till nine — and not stir out agairr^ 
till BIX; - — ■ hut I hope this severe heat will abate bj^^ 
the time you come here — however, I beg of you onc^^ 
more to take special caro of heating your blood ii^ 
travelling, and come lout ihucemeiit, when you lin<t- 
the lieat too much — I shall look impatiently for in- 
telligence from you, and hope to hear all goes well; 
that you conquer all diffieultiea, that you have re- 
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ceived your passport, my picture, &c. Write and tell 
•no Bonoething of everything. I long to see yoii l)ot!i, 
you may be assured, tny dear wife and child, after so 
long a separation — itud write me a line directly, that 
I may have all the notice yoti can give me, that I may 
l«a-va apartments ready and fit for you when you av- 
ri"v-e. For my own part t slinU continue writing to you 
a fortnight longer — prtsent my respects to all friends 

■ you have bid Mr. C- get my visitations at P. done 

for me, &a. &(;. If any offers are made about the in- 
closure at Rascal, they must be inclosed to me — - no- 
thing iLat JH fairiy proposed shall stand still on my 
*core. Do all for the best, as lie wbo guides all things 
■"^11 I hope do for us — so heaven preserve you both 
— believe me 

Tour affectionate 

L. Strmje. 

Love to my Lydia — I have bouglit her a gold 
^■fttch to present to ber when she comes. 

XSVI. — TO THE SAME. 

Paris, June7, ITtli. 
Mr DEAR, 

I KEEP my promise and wiite to you again — I 

^■^O sorry the bureau must he opened for the deeds — 

t you will see it done — I imagine you are cnn- 

, **l*3ed of the necessity of bringing three hundred pounds 

V^ your pocket — if you consider Lydia must have 

**^t» slight negligees — you will want a new gown or 

^O — us for painted linens, hny them in town, tliey 

^*ll be more admired because English than French 
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Mrs. ir. writes me wurd tliiit I am mistaken about 
buying silk ulieaper at Toulonse than Paris, tbat sV»* 
advbes you to buy wbat you want Lero - — where the^ 
are very l)oautifnl and choap, aa well as blonds, gaazt 
&c. These I aay will all cost yon sixty guineas - 
and you must have tliem — for in this country n 
tbing must be spared for the back ^ and if yon di 
on an onion, and lie in a g-an-et seven stories hi^- 
you must not betray it in your clothes, according '' 
which yon are well or ill looked on. When we «^^ 
got to Tonlouse, we must begin to turn the penny, oM^ 
wo may (if you do not game much) live very cheap ^-' 
I think that expression will divert you — and n<^' 
G-od knows I have not a wish but for your bealtJ 
comfort, and safe arrival hero — write to me evet^ 
othur post, that I may know how you go on — yc^ 
will be in raptures with your chariot — Mr. B. a ge*^ 
tleman of fortune, who is going to Italy, and has see-^^ 
it, has offered me thirty guineas for my bargain. Yo"* 
will wonder all the way, how I am to find room in tf 
for a third — to ease you of this wonder, 'tis by yha.^ 
the coachmakers here call a cave, which is a second 
bottom added to that you set your feet upon, wbidx 
lets the person {who sits over against yon) down wltl* 
his knees to your ancles, and by which you have alt 
more room — and what is more, less heat, — because 
his head does not intercept the fore-glass — little or 
nothing ■ — Lyd and I wiU enjoy this by turns; some- 
times I shall take a bidet — (a little post-horse) and 
scamper before — at other times I shall sit in fresco 
upon the arm-chair without doors, and one way or other 
will do very well. I am under infinite obligations to 
Ur. Tkoruhill, for accommodating me tlins, and so 



gentaelly, for 'tis like makiug ;i present of it. — - M 
1^. irill send you an order to receive it at Calais - 
tod now, iny dear girls, liave I forgot any thing? 
Adieu! Adieal 
Voura most ajfoctionately, 

L. Steune. 

A week or ten days will enable you to see ever 
uii]ig — and so long you must stay to rest your Ijonei 



XXVII. — TO THE SAME. 



Eavinq an opportunity of writing by a friend who 
. setting oat tliia morniiif,' for London, I write again, 
"> case the two last letters I have wrote to you this 
*eet should be detained by contrary winds at Calais 
^- I have wrote to Mr. E — , by the same hand, to 
wJWik him for his kiadneas to you iu tbe handsomest 
manner I could — and have told him, his good heart, 
Sad hiR wife's, have made them overlook the trouble 
of having you at his house, but that if he takes your 
apartments near him they will Lave occasion still enough 
Idt to shew their friendship to us — I have begged 
him to assist you, and stand by you, as if he was in 
my place with regard to the sale of the Shandys — ■ 
and then tlie copyright — Mai'k to keep these things 
distinct m your head — But Beeket I have ever found 
to be a man of probity, and I dare say you will have 
very little trouble in finishing matters wilJi him — and 
I would rather wish you to treat with him than with 
another mau — but whoever buys the fifth and sixth 
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of Shaiidys, iinist have the nay-say of the 
eighth* — Iwish,wlieEyou.comehere, ill ease the weathoi 
is too hot to travel, you could think it pleasant to 
to the Spa for four or six weeks, where we should 1 
for half the money we should apend at Paris — atfc 
that we should bike the sweetest season of the vinta, 
to go to the south of France — hut we will put u 
heads together, and you shall just do as you please 
this, and in every tiing wliich depends on me — I 
I am a. being perfectly contented wlien others are ^ 

— to hear and forbear will ever be my masim — 0G=3l] 
I fear the heats through a journey of five hnndr^^""' 
miles for yon aud my Lydia, more than for myself. — 
Do not forgot the watch-chains — bring a couple for^^ 
gentleman's watch likewise^ we shall lie under gr^ 
obligations to the Abb^ M. , and must make him si^M 

a small acknowledgment; according to my way 
flouriahing, 'twill be a present worth a kingdom to }u- 

— They have bad pinja, and vile needles here — hri 
for yourself, and some for presents — as also a stro::^ 
bottle-screw, for whatever scrub wo may hire aa butl-' 
coachman, &c. to uncork U3 our Frontiuiac — Yon w 
find a letter for you at the Lyon d'Argent — Send & 
your chaise into the court-yard, and see all is right 
Buy a chain, at Calais, strong enough not to be 
off, and let your portmanteau be tied on the fore-pi 
of your chaise, for fear of a dog's trick — ^BO God bU 
you both, and remember me to my Lydia. 

I am yours affectionately, 

L, Steknb. 



XXVm. — TO THE SAME. 

Parfj, June 17, 1763. 



MT DEAREST, 

■BSOBABLY you will receive another letter witli this 
ly the same post — if so, read this the last — It will 
the last you can possibly receive at Tork, for I hope 
ivill catch you just as you are upon the wing — if 
hat slionld happen, I suppose in course you have exe- 
sated the contents of it, in all things which relate to 
lecuniary matters, and when tliese are settled to your 
ind, you will have got through your last difliculty — 
»vary thing else will be a step of pleasure, and by the 
Ime you have got half-a-dozon stages, yoa will set up 
our pipes and aiug Te Deum together, as you whisk 
It along. Desire Mr. C — to send me ii proper letter 
attorney by you, he will receive it back by return 
at post. Tou have done every thing well with regard 
ur'Siitton and Stillingtou affairs, and left things in 
best channel — if I was not sure you must have 
iong since got my picture, garnets, &c., I would write 
and scold Mr. T^, abominably — he put them in 
Socket's hands to be forwarded by the stagecoach to 
yon, as soon as he got to town. I long to hear from 
you, and that all my letters and things are come safe 
to yon, and tlien you will say I have not been a bad 
lad — for you will find I have been writing continually, 
«a I wished jon to do. — Uring your silver coffee-pot, 
i'twill serve both to give water, lemonade, and orjead 
to say nothing of coffee and chocolate, which, by 
Ihe bye, is both cheap and good at Toulouse, like other 
things — I had like to have forgot a most necessary 
thing, there are no copper teakettles in France, and 
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we sliall finil such a thing the most comfortable Qten»51 
in the houEe — Luy a gooil strong one, which will hol.«l 
two quarts — a dish of lea will be of comfort to us m.-Mi 
our journey south — I have a bronze tea-pot, whicst 
we will carry also — as china cannot be bronght ov^^^i 
from England, we must make a yillanoua party-colour^^>d 
tea-equipage, to regale ouraelves and our English frieni^fc-Si 
whilst we are at Toulouse — - I hope you have gr -^^ 
yonr bill from Becket There is a good-natured ki^^^" 
of a trader I have jaat heard of, at Mr. Foley's, w^^^" 
they think will be coining off from England to Franc:^^^ 
wifli horses, the latter end of June, Ho happened ^ 

come over with a lady, who is sister to Mr. Fole; 
partner, and I have got her to write a letter to him 
London, this post, to heg be will seek you at Mr. E — 
and, in caso a cartel-ship does not go off before C 
goes to take you under bis care. He was infinite 
friendly, in the same office, last year Co the lady wl 
now writes to him, and nursed her on ship-board, at 
defended her by land with great good-will. Do n 
say I forget yon, or whatever can be conducive to yoW 
ease of mind in tins journey — I wish I was with yo' ■* 
to do these offices myself, and to strew rosea on yo*" 
way — but I shall have time and occasion to shew ye* 
I am not wanting — Now, my dears, once more pluts^ 
np your spirits — trust in God — in me — i ' " 
yonrselves — with this, was yon pnt to it, you 
encounter all these difficulties ten times told — Wrir 
instantly, and tell mo yoa triumph over all fears; 
mo Lydia is better, and a helpmate to you — You 
she grows like me — let her show mo she does in _. 
contempt of small dangere, and fighting against tt-^ 
apprehensions of them, which is better still. As I wE ^ 
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B share of the Iiooks, you will inform him ^^^fl 
.ny love to Mr. Fothergill, aud to those tme 

nds which envy has spared me — and for the rest, 
»«j passer— You wiU find I apeak French tolerably 
but I only wish to be understood. You will soon 
ik better; a month's play with a French Demoiselle 
mate Lyd chatter like a magpie. Mrs. — untlep- 
id not a word of it when she got here, and writes 
■word she begins to prate apace, you will do the 

10 in a fortnight — Dear Bess, I have a thousand 
lias, but have a hope for every one of them — you 

11 chaot the szme Jnbiiatf, my dears, so Gtod bless 
I. My duty to Lydia, which implies my love too. 
len, believe me 

Your affectionate, 

L. Sterne. 

Memorandum: Briug watch-chains, tea-kettle, knives, 
kery-book, &c. 

Ton will smile at this last article — so adieu - 
Pover, the Cross Keys; at Calais, the Lyon D'Ar- 

^......„.. 

TTiLL not send your ladyship the tiifles you bid 
pmrchase without a. line. I am very well pleased 
1 Paris — ■ indeed I meet with so many civilities 
iDgst the people here that I must sing their praises 
the French have a great deal of urbanity in their 
[position, and to stay a little time amongst them 
I be agreeable. — I splutter French so as to be 
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understood — but I have had a droll adventure lieMr«> 
in which my Latin was of some service to me. — » 
had hired a chaise and a horse to go about seven miL 
into the country, but, .'^haudean-like, did not take nofi_ 
that the horse was almost dead when I took him — 
Before I got half-way, the poor animal dropped do'_ 
dead — so, I waa forced to appear before the Poli^^- ^ 
and began to tell my story in French, which was tl^- 
the poor beast had to do with a worse beast than hi- - 
aelf, namely, hie mauler, who had driven Lim all t3 
day before {Jeha-Iike), and that he had neither co^ 
nor hay, therefore I was not to pay for the horse - 
but I might as well have whistled as have spo ^ 
French, and I believe my Latin was eq^ual to my un^ 
Toby's Liliabullero — being not understood becac^-^*^ 
of its purity; bnt by dint of words I forced my jud-^Ed^ 
to do me justice — no common thing, by the way, •" 

France. — My wife and daughter are arrived — t:^' *''* 
latter does nothing but look out of the window, a:: -^^"d 
complain of the torment of being triazled. — I wi^E^ ~'"' 
she may ever remain a child of nature — I hifc-^ **^ 
children of art 

I hope this will find your ladyship well 
you will be kind enough to direct to me at Toulon^ 
which place I shall set out for very soon. I am, w^W 
truth, and sincerity. 

Your Ladyship's most faithful 

L. Stbbmb. 



DEA.R snt, 
Mt wife and daugLter arrived here safe and sound 
**•! Thursday, and arc iu high rapturea with fho apeed 
'tt'nd [pleaaantnosa of their journey, and particularly of 
*U they aeo and meet with here. Bat in their journey 
^oin York to Paris nothing haa given them a more 
Sensible and lasting pleasure than the marka of kind- 
•*CB3 they received from you and Mrs. E, The friend- 
^■liip, good-will, and politeness of my two friends I 
'Jever doubted to me or mine, aud I return you both 
^U a grateful man ia capable of, which ia merely my 
*bankB. Have taken, however, the liberty of sending 
*0 Indian taffety, which Mrs. E, muat do mo the hon- 
our to wear for my wife's sake, who would have got it 
ittade up, but that Mr. Stanhope, the consul of Algiers, 
'Vho seta off to-morrow morning for London, has bean 
W> kind (I mean his lady) as to take charge of it; and 
■we had but just time to procure it; and had we missed 
"lat opportunity, as we should have been obliged to 
li*ve left it behind us at Paris, we knew not when nor 
tow to get it to our friend. — I wish it had been better 
■Worth a paragraph. If there is any thing we can buy 
o*" procure for you here (intelligence included), you 
"*v« a right to command me — for I am yours, with 
""y Wife and girl'a kind love to you and Mrs. E., 

Lau. Sterne. 
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H M? DEAR H., 

■ Br tLe time you have got to the end of this lo^^ 

■ letter, you will perceive that I have not been able 

■ answer your laat till now — I have had the intent!^ - 
I of doing it almost as often as nty prayera in my hiM&_* 
[ — 'tis thus we use our beat friends. — What ( 

famouB story is that you have told me! — After eoi*:^* 
litlla remarks on it, the rest of my letter will {^ 
like silk. **** is a good-natnred old easy fool, i 
I has been deceived by the niost artful of her sei, *'^^*"'_ji 
I she must have abundance of impudence and charl Jt"^™ 
f tanery to have carried on such a farce. 1 pity ttt-* 
old man for being taken in for ao much money — '^ ' 
man of sense I should have laughed at. — My wit S^^*" 
saw her when in town, and sho had not the appea -J 

Ianco of poverty; but when she 'wants to melt ****^ 
heart, she puts her gold watch and diamond riuga i 
her drawer. — But he might have been aware of he * 
I could not have been mistaken in her character — 
and 'tis odd she should talk of her wealth to one, an " 
tell another the reverse — so goodnight to 1 
About a week or (en days before ray wife arrived a 
Paris, I had the same accident I had at Cambridge, t^* 
breaking a vessel in my lungs. It happened in th« 
night, and I bled the bed full, and finding in the luoro-' 
ing I was likely to bleed to death, I sent immediatety 
for a surgeon to bleed me at both arras — this saved 
me, and, with lying speechless for three days, I rt- 
covered upon my back in bed-, the breach healed, and, 
in a week after, I got out — This, with my weakness 
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<xid hurrying about, made mo tliink it higli timQ to 
i^Mte to Tiiulouae. — We have bad four months of 
^iieh Ijcats that the oldest Frenchman never remembera 
*la.a like — 'twaa as hot as IVfbttchniJneizar'n oven, and 
**«ver has relaxed one hour — in the height of this, 
'*^»as our destiny (ur rather dBstruction) to set ont by 
"^^ray of Lyons, Montpellier, &a., to shorten, I trow, our 
^^■fferings. — Good God! — hut 'tis over — and here 
-t am in my own honae, quite settled by M — 's aid 
*^d good-natured offices, for which I owe hira more 
*lian 1 can express, or know how to pay at present. — 
Tia in the prettiest situation in Toulouse, with near 
> acres of garden — the house too good by half for 
— well furnished, for which I pay thirty pounds a 
y«ar. — I have got a good cook — my wife a decent 
/"■^"ime de ckoiahre, and a good-looking hiquitii:. — The 
-4.bb6 has planned our expenses, and sot us in such a 
t'ain we cannot easily go wrong — though, hy-the-bye, 
*be d — 1 is seldom found sleeping under a hedge, 
***. Trotter dined with me the day before I left Palis 
^^ I took care to see all executed according to your 
^^eetions — but Trotter, I dare say, by this, has wrote 
*** jou — I made him happy beyond expression with 
your Crazy Tales, and more so with its frontispiece 
~ I am in spirits, waiting a crazy chapter — with 
"^y" face turned towards thy turret, — 'Tis now I wish 
.^■ll varmer climates, countries, and every thing else, 
**- — , that separates me from our patemaj seat — ce 

***'*««ifl viendra rcpandfe (es plerirs dues a iiotre amitit. 
~ I am taking asses' milk three times a day, and 
^**Wb' milk as often ^ I long to see thy face again 
"'^co more. — Greet the Colonel kiudl-j \\i tft"j -cwss.. 
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and thank him cordially from me for his many civilitil 
to Madame and Mademoiselle Shandy at York, wl| 
send all due acknowledgements. The humour is 
for France, and Frenchmen, but that is not enouf 
for your afioctionate cousin, L. S. 

(A year will tire us all out, I trow), but tba 
Heaven the post brings me a letter from luy Anthoi 
— I felicitate you upon what Messrs. the Eeviewe 
allow you — they have too much judgment tbeniselr 
not to allow you what yoa aro actually 
of, "talents, wit, and humour." — Well, write on, 
dear cousin, and be guided by thy own fancy. — C 
Low I enyy you all at Crazy Castle! — I could li 
to spend a moath with you — - and should return ha 
again for the vintage. — I honour the man that hul 
given the world an idea of our paternal seat — 'fif 
well done — I look at it ten times a-day with a quandif 
te aspiciamf — Now farewell — remeraher me to i 
beloved Colonel — greet Panty most lovingly on i 
behalf, and if Mrs. C — , and Miss C ^, iS«., are 
G — , greet them likewise with a holy kiss. — So Gi 
bless you. 

se 

: 



- TO MR. FOLEy, at PAEIS. 



U 7 DEAR rOLE7, 

After many turnings (alias digressions), to 

ithing of downright overthrows, stops, and delays 

Lvc arrived in three weeks at Toulouse, and are no 

settled in our house, with servants, &c., about ns, 

look as composed as if we Lad been here seven j 
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~- In our journey we suffered so much from the heats, 

t gives me pain to remember it ■ — I never saw a 

^ond from Paris to Nismes half as broad as a tventy- 

^Tu sols piece. — Good God! wo were toasted, roasted, 

firiil'd, atow'd, and carbouaded on one aide or other all 

^0 way — and being all done enough {assei cuits) in 

'"6 day, we were eat up at night by bugs, and other 

""swept-out vermin, the legal iuhabitante (if length of 

possession gives right) of every inn wo lay at. — Can 

^on couceivQ a worse accident than that in such a 

jOtUTiey, in the hottest day and hour of it, four mjlea 

^Ri either tree or slirub which could cost a shade of 

^ft size of one of Eve's fig-leaves — that we should 

""^^k a hind wheel into tow thousand pieces, and be 

"''liged, in consequence, te eit five hours on a gravelly 

'^^^j without one drop of water, or possibility of get- 

*"*& any ? — To mend the matter, my two postillions 

''&*■« two dough-hearted fools, and fell a-crying — 

^^ thing was to be done! By heaven, quotb I, pulling 

J^ ray coat and waistcoat, something shall be done, 

"**■ I'll thrash yon both within an inch of your lives — 

,.?'^ then make you take each of you a horse, and ride 

."^^-^ two devils to the nest post for a eait to carry my 

^^gngo, and a wheel to cai'ry ourselves. — Our luggage 

*"^ighed ten quiutails ~- 'twas the fair of Haucaire — 

?*-l the world was going or returning — we were asked 

^ every soul who passed by us, if we were going to 

**0 fiur of Baucaire? - — ■ No wonder, quoth I, we have 

Soods enoughl voits nvcz raison, nies amis. 

Weill here we are, after all, ray dear friend, and 
?**oat deljciously placed at the extremity of the town, 
**» an escelleut house, well furaish'd, and elegant be- 
J'ond any thing I look'd for. — 'Tis built in the form 
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i>f a faotel, with K pretty court towards ibe town - ini 
bcfaiod, the best garden in Tonloose, laid out in so^ 
peatine walks, and ao large that the company^ in ooi^ 
quarter nsnaltj come to walk there in the evemng^ 
for which they have laj consent — - "the moH tJ»* 
merrier." — The house consists of a good faUf oi mm^^ 
above stairs, joining to the very great soUe h comjiog**- 
as large aa the Baron d'Holbach's; three handsome bo< 
chambers with dressiiig-rooms to them — below sta-*^ 
two very good rooms for myself, one to study in, 
other to see company. — - I have, moreover, eel 
round the court, and all other offices, — Of the s) 
landlord I have bargained to have the use of a county 
house which he has two miles out of town, so that Tf'. 
self and all my family have nothing more to do tb* 
to take our bats and remove from the one to the oth* 
— My landlord is, moreover, to keep the gardens 
order — and what do you think I am to pay for * 
this? neither more nor less than thirty pounds a-year-" 
all things are cheap in proportion — so we shall li* 
for very little. — I dined yesterday with Mr. H,; t- 
is moat pleasantly situated, and they are all well. ^^ 
As for the books you have received for D — , tk-^ 
bookseller was a fool not to send the bill along 
them — I will write to him about it. — I wish .,- ^ 
was with me for two months; it would cure you of «B- 
evila ghostly and bodily — but this like many other^ 
wishes both for you and myself, nrnst have its com- 
pletion elsewhere. — Adieu, my kind friend, and be- 
lieve that I love you as much from inclination S3 
reason, for I am most truly yours, L. Stkrsb. 

My wife and girl join in compliments to you — My 
best respects to my worthy Baron d'Holbaoh and all 
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^«-«t society — Kemember me to my friend Mr. 



MV DEAlt H., 

I KECBn'ED your letter yesterday — bo it has been 
^"avelling from Craay Castle to Toulouse full eigbtcen 
**^y8, — If I had nothing to stop me, I would engage 
*•* set out riiia morning, and knock at Crazy Castle 
&*t68 in three days less time — by which time I should 
***Jd yon and the Colonel, Panty, &c,, all alone — the 
^^ason I moat wish and like to he with you, — I re- 
J*>ice, from my heart down to my reins, that you have 
^'latch'd so many happy and sunshiny days out of the 
*»aiids of the blue devils — If we live to meet and join 
^"ir forces as heretofore, wo will giro these gentry a 
***Tibbing — and turn them for ever out of their usurped 
"^Stadel — some legions of thorn have been put to flight 
^'^■eady by your operations this last campaign — and 
^ hope to have a hand in dispersing the remainder the 
^**t time my dear cousin sets up his banners again • 
****der the square tower — Butwhat art thou meditating 
^*^t]i axes and hammers? — "I hioui the pride and the 
'^ ^ttfihtiiiens of thy heart," and thou lovest the Bweet 
^^^sions of architraves, friezes, and pediments, with 
*«eir tympanums, and thou hast found out a pretence 
^ faigon rJe chiq cmt Ik'fe!^ alerlini] to be laid out in 
***'«i years, &c. &c. (so as not to be felt, which is 
^■I'WayB added hy the d— 1 as a bail) to justify thyselE 
"Jilito thyself — It may be very wise to do this — but 
*'s wiser to keep one's money in one's ^octeX,^ '«\\\\iA. 
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there are wars without aad nimoui's of wars witl 
St — advises his disciplea to aell both coat and w -~^^ 
coat, aad go lathcr without shirt or sword, than le. 
no money in their scrip to go tu Jerusalem with 
Now these fjiialre wis ivnsecutifs, my dear Antho^^ 
are the most precious morsels of thy life Co come 
this world,) and thou wilt do well to enjoy that mo^- 
without cares, calculations, and curses, and damns, ^k- 
debts — for as sure as stone is stone, and mortar^^ 
mortar, &c. 'twill be one of the many works of ~ 
repentance - — But after all, if the Fates have deer*"" 
it, as you and I have some time supposed it, on acco»" ■- 
of your generosity, "tliat you am never to be a moT^^ 
man" the decree will he ftilfilled whether you ad^ -^°^ 
your castle and line it with cedar, and paint it witC^ 
Bide and without aide with vermilhon, or not, ■ — et c^^ 
e'tatit (having a bottle of Frontiniac and glass at 
right Land) — I drink, dear Anthony, to thy health 
happiness, and to the final accomplishment of all t- 
lunary and sublunary projects. — For six weeks ^^"^^^ 
gether, after I wrote my last letter to you, my projec^ ^ ^^ 
were many stories higher, for I was all that time, -^^^^ 
I thought, journeying on to the other world — I f^^^ s 
ill of an epidemic vile fever which killed hundrni^^^- 
ahout me — The physieians here are tho erranteCs^ 
charlttlana in Europe, or the most ignorant of all pr<^ 
tending fools — I withdrew what was left of me oi»- 
of their hands, aad recommended my affairs entirely 
Dame Natui'e — - She (dear goddess) has saved me it*- 
fifty different pinching bouts, and I begin to have ^' 
kind of enthusiasm now in her favour, and in my own* 
that one or two more escapes will make me believe f 
' """"l leave you all at last hy translation, and not b^ 
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feir death. I nm now stout and foolisli again as a 
**appy man can wish to be — aud am busy playing tlio 
«ool with ray uncle Toby, whom I havo got Boused 
O'v-er head and ears in lov&. — I havo many hints and 
t**'0jecta for other works; all will go on, I trust, as I 
^w^h in this matter. — When 1 have reaped the benefit 
**^ tiiis winter at Toulouse — I cannot see I have any 
*l*ing more to do with it; therefore, after having gone 
"^^^th my wife and girl to Bagnieres, I shall return 
"^■^^lence I came. — Now my wife wanta so stay another 
^^"«ar, to save monoy, and this oppoMtion of wiahea, 
*t»oiigh 'twill not be as sour as lemon, yet 't^vill not be 
"" 3 Bweet as sugar-candy. — I wish T — would lead 
ir Charles to Toulouse; 'tis as good as any town in 
*-^je South of Prauce — for my own part 'tis not to my 
Bate — but I believe the grouud-work of my ennui is 
oore to the eternal platitude of the French character 
— little variety, no originality in it at all — than to 
iny other cause — for they are very civil — but civi- 
ity itaelf, in that uniform, wearies and bodders one to 
leath. If I do not mind, I shall growmost stupid and 
lententious. Mifts Shandy is hard at it with music, 
"^■dancing, and French-speaking, in the last of which she 
' <ii a merveilh, and speaks it with an excellent accent, 
isidering she practises within sight of the Pyrenean 
^mountains. If the saowa will suffer me, I propose to 
spend two or three months atBai-ege, or Bagnieres, but 
my dear wife ia against all schemes of additional ex- 
penses — which wicked propensity (though not of 
despotic power) yet I cannot suffer — tho', by the bye, 
Uudable enough. — But she may talk — I will do my 
own way, and she will acquiesce without a word of 
debate on the subject. — Who can sa^j ao ■oais.V \q. 



from England^ i 
to know tlie contents- * 
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praise of his wife? Few, I trow. M— is out of town. 
vintaging — BO write to me, Monnieur Stfrne, Gfiitil~ 
homme Aiighiig — 'twill find me. We ate as much ouK 
of the road of all intelligence here as at the Cape oC 
GooJ Hope — so write a long nonsenaical letter like 
thifi, now and then, to me — in which say nothing buB 
what may bo shewn (tho' I love every paragraph 
Bpirited stroke of your pen, others might not), for yoi 
must know, a letter no so 
but curiosity is upon her I 
Adieu, dear U. ) believe me, 

Tour affectionate, 

L. Sterhe. 

We have Lad bitter cold weather here these fourteen^ 
days — which has obliged us to sit with whole pagella ■ 
of wood lighted up to our noaea — 'tis a dear article « 
— but, every thing else being extremely cheap, Ma- ■ 
dame keeps an excellent good houso, with sovp', 
houiUi, rati, — &c. &c., for two bundled and fifiy 
pounds a year. 

SXXIV. -^ TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

MY DEAR POLEV, 

I HAVE had this week your letter on my table, and 
hope you will forgive my not answering it sooner — 
and even to-day I can but write you ten lines, being 
engaged at Mrs. 31^'s. I would not omit, one poet 
more, acknowledging the favour — In a few posts I 
will write you a long one gt'atis, that is for love- 
Thank you for having done what I desired y 



for tie fittura direct to me under cover at Monsieur 
wousse's — I receive all letters through him more 



H — 'a family greet you with miae — we are mueli 
"*S«ther, and never forget jou — forget me not to the 
■"ftton — and all the circle — nor to your domestic 
«»«'cle. 

1 am got pretty well, and sport much with my undo 
."oby in the volume I am now fabricating for the laugh- 
^?*g part of the world — for tLe melancholy part of it, 
lave nothing but my prayers — bo God help them. 
-~ I shall hear from you in a post or two at least, 
^t^er you receive this — in the mean lime, dear Foley, 
^^eu, and believe no man wishes or esteems you more 
'•».an your 

L. Stbhne. 



XXXV. - TO THE SAME. 

Tonioujo, WoilnosdaT, Deo.3, IIOS. 

I HAVE for tliis last fortnight every postday gone to 
Itfessrs. B — and sons, in expectation of the pleasui'e of 
4 letter from you with the remittance I desired you to 
Send me here. — When a man has no more than half 
a dozen guineas in his pocket — and a thousand miles 
from home — and in a country where he can as soon 
mise the d— 1 as a sislivre piece to go to market with 
in case he had changed his last guinea — you will not 
envy my situation — God bless you — remit me the 
ice due upon the receipt of thia. — We are all at 
■"b, practising a playwc are to act here this Christ- 



L 
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mas holidays — all tlie Dramatia Personffi are of tlie 
EnglisB, of which we havo a happy society living to- 
gether like brothere and siaters — ■ Yonr hanker hera 
has just sent me word the tea Mr. H. wrote for is to 
be delivered into my hands — 'tis all one into whoae 
handa the ti'eaaure falls — wo shall pay Bronsse for 
it the day wa get it — We join in our most 
Mendiy respects, and believe me, dear Foley, truly 

L. Sterse. 



XXXVI. — TO THE SAME. 

Tonloiue . Dec. 17 , 17113. 
MV DEAE FOLEY, 

The post after I wrote last, I received yours, witTIKi 
the inclosed draught upon the receiver, for which I 
return you all thanks — I have received this day E^;e- 
wise the box and tea all safe and sound - — so we sti- ^^^ 
all of us be in our cups this Christmas, and dr^-""^ 
without fear or stint. — Wo begin to live extrem •^^^ 
happy, and are all together every night — fiddli^ ' *?'. 
laughing and singing, and cracking jokes. You ^^i^^^"^ 
scarce believe the news I tell you — there is a c(^^^^~" 
pany of English strollers arrived here, who are to s- 
coraedies all the Christmas, and arc now busy in n * ^ ^T7 
king dresses, and preparing some of our best comodc -*^^^l2 
— your wonder will cease .when I inform you th^^ *«w 
strollers are your friends, with the rest of our socie^^ A^ 
to whom I proposed this scheme soulagement — and^^ "" j 
assureyou we do well. — The nestweek, with a grai*-*^^ 
orchestra, we l>lay the Busy Body — and the Joum* "*^^^|,i 
to London, the week aftev, Wt I bave some thought ^=^ 



223 

o£ adapting it to our Bituation — and making it tlie 
Journey to Toulouse, which, witli tlio chango of half- 
a-dozen scenes, may be easily done. — Thus, my dear 
F., for want of aoraetbing better we bave recourse to 
OorBelreB, and strike out the bost amuscmeats we can 
from each materials. — My kind love and friendship to 
bQ my true friends — my service to the rest. H — -'a 
femily have just left me, having been this last week 
with us — tfiey will be with mo all the holidays. — 
In snmmer wc shall visit them, and ao balance hoapi- 
talities. Adieu, 

Yours most truly, 

L. Sterne. 



XXXVII. — TO THE SAME. 

Toulouse, March, US, 1763. 
DEAlt FOLEY, 

TuoutiH that's a mistake! I mean the date of the 
J)lace, for I write atMr. H — 'sin the country, and have 
lieen there with my people all the week. — "How does 
•Tristram do?" you say in yours to him — faith but so 
— the worst of human maladies is poverty- — though 
that is a second lie. — for poverty of spirit is worse 
ttiBQ poverty of purse by tea thousand per cent, — I 
inclose you a remedy for the one, a draught of a 
hundred and thirty pomids, for which I insist upon a 
rescription by the very return — or I will send you 
and all your commissariea to the d — 1. — I do not hear 
they have tasted of one fleshy banquet all the Lent — 
you will make an excellent (grille. P — they can make 
nothing of him but hnuillon — I mean my other two 
friends no 111 — so shall send them a reprieve as they 
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acted out of necessity — not choice. — My kind ra- 
Bpecta to Baron d'llolbacli, and all his household — 
Say all that's kiud for me to my other friends — yon 
know how much, dear Foley, I am yours, 

L, Stbbne. 

I have not five Lonia to vapour with in this l&nd 
of coxcombs. My wife's complimenta. 

XXXVin. — TO THE SAME. 



DEAR FOLEY, 

I THAMK you for your punctuality in sending me 
the reacription, and for your box by the courier, which 
came safe by last post — I was not surpiised much 
with your account of Lord ***** being obliged to give 
way — and for the rest, all follows in course. — I 
suppose you will endearour to £sh and catch some- 
tliiag for yourself in these troubled waters — at leut 
I wish you all a reasonable man can wish for himself 
— which is wishing enough for you — all the rest is 
in the brain. ^ Mr. Woodbouse (whom yon know) is 
also here — he is a most amiable worthy man, and I 
havo the pleasure of having him much with me — in 
a abort time he proceeds to Italy. The iirst week ia 
June, I decamp like a patriarch with my whole house* 
hold, to pitch our tents for three months at the foot of 
the Pyrenean Hills at Bagnicres, where I expect muoh 
health and muuh amusement from the conconrae of ad- 
venturers from all corners of the earth. — Mrs. M 

seta out at the same time, for another part of the Py« 
lean Hills at Courtray — whence to Italy — This 



is tlie general plan of operation here — except that I 
bave aonie thoughts of spending the winter at Florence, 
*od. crossing over with my family to Leghorn by water 
~ — and in April of returning hy way of Paris home^ 
J^ttt this is a. sketch only, for in all things I ain governed 
~y' circnmstanees — so that what is fit to be done on 
■~*OBday may he very unwise on Saturday — On all 
**^^B of the week, believe mo youra, 

With unfeigned truth, j_ j 

- S. AH compliments to my Parisian friends. 



XXXIX. - TO THE SAME. 

Toalooie, April B9, HOS, 
MV DEAR POLEV, 

Last post, my agent wrote me word he wonld send 
'**p from York a bill for fonrscore guineas, with orders 
*•) be paid into Mr. 8olwin''s hands for me. This he 
*aid he would expedite immediately, so 'tis possible 
you may have had advice of it, and 'tis possible also 
tile money may not be paid this fortnight; therefore, 
ViS I set out for Bagaieres in that time, be so good as 
to give me credit for the money for a few posts or so, 
and send mo either a rescription for the money, or a 
draught for it — at the receipt of which, we shall de- 
camp for ten or twelve weeks — You will receive 
twenty pounds more on my account, which send also 
— So much for that — as for pleasure — you have it 
•U amongst you at Paris - — we have nothing here 
which deserves the name — I shall scarce be tempted 
to BDJouru another winter in Toulouse — for I cannot 
Say it suits my health as I hoped — 'tis too moist — 
SMlimeoral /ani-imi/, eie, \ ^^ 



and I cannot keep clear of agues liere — so llat if I 
fltay tbe next winter on this side of the water — "WU* | 
be either at Nice or Florance — aud I sbull rettim W | 
England in April. — Whcravor I am, helieve i 
dear Foley, that I am, 

Yours faithfully, L. Sterne, 

Madame iiad Mademoiselle present tiicir best ca~3 
pUmcnts — Remember me to all I regard, pur^culai::^^ V 
Mesflra. Panchand and the test of your /iou':ehol'l. 

XL, — TU TliE SAME. 

Touk.uBc, May 21, 178) 

I TOOK the liberty, three weeks ago, to desirn yi 
would bo BO kind as to send me fourscore poaW 
having received a letter the same post, from my agei 
that ho would order the money to he paid to yo' 
corroapondcnt iu London in a fortnight. It is soi 
disappointment to me that jou have taken no notice 
my letter, especially as I told you we ivaited for I 
money before we set out for Bagnieres — and so littL— - 
distrust had I that sach a civihty would ho refus< 
me, that we have actually had all our things pnekf 
up those eight days, iu hourly expectation of receivl 
a letter. Perhaps my good friend has waited dU 
heard the money was paid in Loudon — hut you migl 
Lave trusted to my honour — tijat all the cask in yoi 
iron box (and all the bankers in Europe put togothoi 
could not have tempted me to say tbe thing (huf 
I hope before this yon wiU have received an a 
of the money being paid in London. But it 
have been taken kindly if you had wrote mo word yon 



. 
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"would transmit me the money when you had received 

it, but no sooner: — for Mr. R — ofMontpellier, though 

I know him not, yet knows enough of me to have 

given me credit for a fortnight for ten times the sum. 

I am, dear F — , your friend, 

and hearty well-wisher, 

L. Sterne. 

I saw the family of the H yesterday, and 

asked them if you was in the land of the living — 

they said yea — for they had just received a letter 

from you. After all, I heartily forgive you — for you 

^ave done me a signal service in mortifying me, and 

^^ is this, I am determined to grow rich upon it. 

Adieu, and God send you wealth and happiness. 

"1^*1 compliments to . Before April next I am ob- 

^S'Gd to revisit your metropolis in my way to England, 

XLI. — TO THE SAME. 

MY DEAR FOLEY, 

I THIS moment received yours — consequently the 
^^txient I got it I sat down to answer it. So much 
^^^ a logical inference. 

Now believe me I had never wrote you so testy a 
fitter, had I not both loved and esteemed you — and 
^~^ Mras merely in vindication of the rights of friendship 
*^^t I wrote in a way as if I was hurt — for neglect 
^^ in your heart I knew you could not, without cause; 
^hich my heart told me I never had — or will ever 
^iVe you: I was the best friends with you that ever I 
^^8 in my life, before my letter had got a league, and 
l^l^aded the true excuse for my friend, ^^TW\. \kft ^^^ 



a real H 

jm — — ' ^ 



oppressed with a imillituda of buaineas." &o , . 
dear F., and linve but that es-cuse (so much do I regariV 
your interest), that I would be content to suffer a 
evil without fuluio murmuring — but in trulli, 
disappointment was partly chimerical at the bottom 
having a letter of credit for two hundred poimda ttoc^^ 
a, person I never saw by mo — bat whicli, out t^^-^l 
nicety of temper, I would not make any use of — 
Bet out in two days for Bagnieres, but direct to me t:^^ 
Brouase, who will forward all my letters. Dear i"' 
adieu. Believe me, 

Yours affectionately, 

L. Steene, 



XLII. — TO THE SAME. 

Tooloiuo, Juno 13, 1T63. 
DEAB FOLEY, 

Luckily just before I was stepping into my chaise 
for Bagnierea, haa a strayed fifty pound bill found it^*-"^ 
way to me; so I have sent it to its lawful owner en- — ^ 
closed — My noodle of an agent, instead of getti 
Mr. Selwin to adviso you he had received the mon^ 
(which would have been enough) haa got a bill for it 
and sent it rambling to the fiirthest part of Franct 
afler me; and if it had not caught me just now, i 
might have followed me into Spain, fori shall cross tbi 
Pyreneans, and spend a week in that kingdom, whit' 
ia enough for a fertile brain to write a volume upon- 
When I write the history of my travels — Memoran — ^ 
dura! I am not to forget how honest a man I hav*^" 
for a banker at Paris — But, my dear friend, when 
you say you dare trust me for what little occasiona I ~] 



toay have, you liave as mucli faith as Lonesty, 
kiiore of both than of good policy. I thant you, how 
p»er, ton thousand times — and except sach liberty J 
B have lately taken with you — and that too at 1 
[(inch — I say beyond that I will not treapasa up<r 
ffoor good-nature or friondlinesa, to serve m 



We.ss you, dear F— , 



I am yours whilst 

L. Sterhb, J 



XLIII. — TO THE SAME. 

Montpellicr, Oct. b, ITeS. 

ashamed I have not takeu an opportunity 
[aniiiig you, before now, for your friendly act 
iviilty, in ordering Brousse, your correspondent 
'onlouse, in case I should hava occasion, to pay 
fteen hundred livres — which, as I knew the offer 
jme from your heart, I mada no difficulty of aceept- 
ig. In my way through Toulouae to Marseilles, where 
■e have been, bnt neither liking the p" 
(articularly the latter, it being a parliament town, 
Inch Toulouse baa given me a surfeit), we have 
Imed here where we shall reside the winter. My 
ad daughter purpose to stay a year at least behini 
be, and, when winter h over, to return to Toulouse, 
t ^ to Montauban, where they will stay till they re- 
■m, or I fetch thoin. For myself I shall set out in 
February for England, where my heart baa been fled 
'.ese six months, but I shall stay a fortnight with my 
'ends at Paris; though I verily believe, if J* " 

the pleasure of seeing and chattering with 



■here ' 
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shoald f)!fi& on ilii'ecUy to Bmsscb, and so ou to Bet- 
terdam, for the sake of seeing nuHand, and embult 
from thence to London; but I most stay s little wil^ 
those I love and have so many reasons to regard -" 
you cannot place too much of this to yoor own boOW- 
I have had an offer of going to Italy a fortnight •6"' 
but I ninst like my subject as well as the terms, neithsi 
of which were to my mind. Pray what English l»a'* 

yon at Paris? where is my young friend Mr. F ' 

We hoar of tJu-ee or four English families coming'"' 
Ma here. If I can be serviceable to any yon w*'"''' 
fierve, you. have bat to write. Mr. II. has seat my. 
friend W— 'a picture, you have seen the original, cI 
would have sent it you; I believe I shall beg leaV^ W 
get a copy of my own from years, when I com^ '" 
jiroprin persona, till when, God bless you, my Jc'"' 
friend, and believe me 
Most faithfully yours, 

L. Sternz. 



XLiy. — TO THE SAME, 

MDslpellier, Jwi. G, ait. 
MY IIEAK FRIEND, 

You see I cannot pass over the fifth of the montit 
without thinking of you, and writing to you. The Ust 
is a periodical babit — tbo iirat is from my heart, and 
I do it oftener than I remember — however, from both 
motives together, I maintain I have a right to the 
pleasure of a single line — be it only to tell me how 
your watob goes — Ton know how much iiappier it 
would make nie to know that all things belonging to 
yoo went on well. You are going to have them all (a 
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yourself (I heai'), aad that STr. S— is ti'ue to his first 
intention of loaving butiiiiess. I liopo this 'wil! enable 
yoo to accomplish yours iu a shorter time, that yon 
may get to your long-wisheii-for retreat of tranquillity 
and silence. When you have got to your fire-side, and 
into your arm-chair {and, by the bye, have another to 
spare for a ft'iend), and are so mucli a sovereign as to 
eit in your furred cap, if you like it, thoug'b I should 
not (for a man's ideas are at least tlie cleaner for being 
dressed decently), why then it will be a mintcleif I do 
not glide in like a ghost upon you, and in a very 
unghost-liko fashion help you off with a bottle of your 
beet wine. - 

January 15. — It does not happen every day that 
a letter begun in the most perfect health should be 
concluded in tlio greatest weatacss. I wish the vulgar 
high and low do not say it was a Judgment upon me, 
for talcing all this liberty with ghosts. — Be it as it 
may — I took a ride, when the fii'st part of this was 
Wrote, towards Pereaas — and returned home iu a 
shivering fit, though I ought to have been in a fever, 
for I had tired my beast; and he was as immoveable 
as Don Quixote's wooden horse, and my arm was half 
dislocated in whipping hira. — This, quoth I, is in- 
human, — No, says a peasant on foot behind me, I'll 
drive him home, — so ho laid on his posteriors, but 
'twas needless — as Lis face was turned towards Mont- 
|ielli6r, he began to trot. But to return; this fever has 
confined mo ten days in my bed — I have suffered in 
this scuffle witii death terribly — but, unless the spirit 
of prophecy deceive me — I shall not die hut live — 
in the mean time, dear F., let us live as merrily, but 
a« iniiocenihj, as we can. It lias over been as good, if 



- - "* 



not better tban a bishopric to me, and Irhsire no oth 
Adieu, my dear friead, and believe me, yours, 

L. S. 

Please to give the inclosed to Mr. T— — , and tell 
him I thank him cordially from my heart for his great 

good-will. 



XLV. — TO THE SAME. 

Montpellier, Jm. 20, lilM). 

IlEAniNQ by Lord Eochford (who in pasfiiog tbroagh 
hero in his way to Madrid has given me a call), that 
my worthy friend Mr. Fox was now at Paris, I hava 
inclosed a letter to him, which ,you will present ini 
course, or direct to him. I suppose you are full 
English; bnt, in short, we are here as if in another, 
world, where, unless some stray'd soul arrivei 
know nothing of what is going on in yours. Lord 
G — r, I suppose, is gone from Paris, or I had wrote' 
also to him. I know you are as busy as a bee, and 
have few moments to yourself — nevertheless bestow 
one of them upon an old friend, and write me a line 

— and if Mr. E. is too idle, and has aught to t 
me, pray write a second line for him. We had a lettei 
from Miss P — ■ this week, who it seems has decamp'" 
for ever from Paris — All k for the best — which 
my general reflection upon many things in this world. 

— Well! I shall shortly come and shake yon by th& 
hand in St. Sauveur — if still you are there. My' 
wife returns to Toulouse, and purposes to spend the 
iummer at Bagnieres — I, on the conti'ary, go and 
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TiBit my wife, the cliurcli in Yorkshire. We all live 
the longer, at least die happier, tor having things oiir 
own way. This is my conjugal maxim — I own 'tis 
not the beat of maxims — but I maintain 'tis not the 
Worst. Adien, dear F — , and believe me, 

Toms, with truth, 

L. Sterhe. 

XLVI. — TO MRS. F . 

I AM preparing, my dear Mra. F., to leave France, 

I&iT 1 am heartily tired of it — That insipidity there 
is in French characters has disgusted yonr friend Yorick. 
2 have been dangerously ill, and cannot think that the 
nliaTp air of Montpellier has been of service to me — 
Qnd so my physicians told me when they had me under 
t^lieir hands for ahovo a month — ■ If you stay any 
longer here, Sir, it will be fatal to you. — And why, 
good people, were yon not kind enough to tell me this 
EOonerP — After having discharged them, I told Mrs. 
Sterne that I should set out for England very soon; 
"but as she chooses to remain In France for two or three 
years, I have no objection, except that I wish my girl 
in England. — The states of Languedoc are met — 
His a fine raree-show, with the usual accompaniments 
of fiddles, bears, and puppet-shows. — I believe I shall 
step into my post-chaise with more alacrity to fly from 
these sights than a Frenchman would to fly to them 
— and except a tear at parting with my little slat, I 
shall be in liigh spirits, and every stop I take that 
hringa me nearer England will, I think, help to set 
tills poor fi'amo to rights. Now pray write to me, 
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directed to Mr. F. at Pai-ia, and tell tne wbat I am to 
bring yon over. — How do I long to greet all my 
friends I few do I value more than yourself. — My wifo 
cliooaes to go to Montauljan , rather than stay here, in 
■which I am truly passive. If this should not find you 
at Bath, I hope it will be forwarded to you, as I wish 
tu fiilfil your commissions — and so adieu. — - Accept 
every 'warm wish for your hualth, and believe me ever 
yours, L. Steksb. 

P. S. My physicians have almost poisonod me with 
what they call hpiiilloiis reffaichisnattts — 'tis a cock 
flayed alive and boiled with poppy-seeds, then pounded 
iu a. mortar,afterwards passed thro' a sieve — There is 
to be ono craw-lish in it, and I was gravely told it - 
must be a male one — a female would do mo more 
hurt than good. 



XLVn. - TO MISS STEKNE. 



By this time I suppose your mother and self ara ' 
fixed at Montauban, and I therefore direct to your " 
banker, to be delivered to yon — I acquiesced in your ' 
staying in France — Lkewise it was your mothor'a 
wish — but I must tell yon both (that unless your 
health had not been a plea made use of) I should hava 
wished you both to return with me. — I have sent you 
the Spectators, and other books, particularly Metasta- 
aio; but I beg piy girl to read tho former, and only 
make tho latter her amusement — I hope you have 
not forgot my last request, to make no Mendsliips with 
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the Frencli women — not that I think ill of them all, 
fcut sometimes women of the best principles are the 
most insinuating — nay, I am so jealous of you that I 
should be miserable were I to see you had the least 
grain of coquetry in your composition. — You have 
enongh to do — for I have also sent you a guitar — 
smd as you have no genius for drawing (though you 
never could be made to believe it), pray waste not 
your time about it — Eemember to write to me as to 
a friend — in short, whatever comes into your little 
head, and then it will be natural. — If your mother's 
rheumatism continues, and she chooses to go to Bag- 
nieres, tell her not to be stopped for want of money, 
for my purse shall be as open as my heart I have 
preached at the Ambassador's chapel — Hezekiah* — 
(*xi odd subject your mother will say) — There was a 
concourse of all nations, and religions too. — I shall 
leave Paris in a few days. — I am lodged in the same 
^otel with Mr. T — ; they are ^ood and generous souls. 

Tell your mother that I hope she will write to me, 
?^d that when she dobs so I may also receive a letter 
^^^ci my Lydia. 

£iss your mother from me, and believe me 

Your affectionate 

L. Sterne. 



XLVm. — TO MR. FOLEY. 

York , August C , 1764. 
My dear FOLEY, 

"1 There is a young lady with whom I have sent a 

^-'t^r to you, who will arrive at Paris in her way to 

* See Sermon XVH. 



Italy — her name is Miss Tnting; a'lady known and 
loved by tbe whole kingdom : — if you can be of any 
aid to her in your aJvice, &c, as to her journey, &e., 
your good-natuTB and politeness I am sure need no 
spur from me to do it. — I was sorry we were like 
the two buckets of a well, whilst in London, for wo 
were never able to be both resident together the month 
I continued in and about the environs. — If I get a, 
cough this winter which holds me three days, yon will 
certainly aae me at Paris the week following, for now 
I abandon 'every thing in this world to health, and to 
my Mends — for the last sermon that I shall ever- 
preach was preach'd at Paris — so I am altogether 
idle man, or rather a free one, which is better. I sent,^- 
last post, twenty pounds to Mrs. Sterne, which makes^ 
a hundred pounds remitted since I got here. — Yon^ 
must pay yourself what I owe you out of it — aodC 
place the rest to account. — Betwixt this and Lady — ' 
day next, Mrs. Sterna will draw from time to tim^9 

upon you to about the amount of a hundred louis — — 

but not more (I think) — I having left her a hundred^^ 
in her pocket — But you shall always have mone; 
before-hand of mine, and she purposes to spend ni 
further than five thousand livres in the year - — but 
twenty pounds this way or that makes no differeni 
between ua. — Give my kindest compliments to Mr. — -' 
P — . I have a thousand things to say to you, ( 
■would go half-way to Paris to tell them in your t 

— The Messrs. T— , H — , &c. and many more 
your ftiends with whom I am now, send their service 

— Mine to all friends. — Tours, dear F., most truly, 

L. Sterne. 



XLIX. — TO J— H-^ — ■ S , ESQ, 



^^J^^pstTov, m^ door, dear Autliony — I An not think a 
^eet or ten days playing the good fellow {at this very 
t'lne) at Scarborough, so abominable a thing — but if 
^ man could get there cleverly, and evoiy goul in bis 
**OTiaB in the mind to try what could be done in further- 
ance thereof. — I have no one to consult Ja this 
*Hair — therefore as a man may do worse things, tlie 
-^aglish of all which is this, that I am going to leave 
^ few poor sbeep here in the wildemesa for fourteen 
***yB — and fiom pride and naughtiness of heart to 
^** see what is doing at Scarborough — Steadfastly 
''^©aning afterwards to lead a new life aad strengthen 
^^^y faith. — ' Now some folks say there is much eoni- 
J^^-ily there — and some say not — and I believe 
.^**^ie 18 neither the one nor the other — but will be 
**tb, if the world will have but a month's patience or 
-_ **~ — No, my dear H — , I did not delay sending your 
^"tfcr directly to the post. — As there are- critical 
-J***3efi, or rather turns and revolutions in*** humours, I 
^*4ow not what the delay of an hour might hazard — ■ 
"Vill answer for him, he has seventy limes aevea for- 
Si-Ven you — and as often wish'd you at the d — 1, — 
■^fier many oscillations the pendulum will rest firm as 
«»Ver. — 

I send all kind compliments to Sir C. D~ and 
Ct — 8. I love them from my sonl. — If G — t is with 
you, bim also. — I go on, not rapidly, but well enough, 
■with my undo Toby's amoors. — There is no sittiug, 
aad cudgelling one's brains whilst the sun shines bright 
— 'twill be all over in six or seven weeks, aad there 
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are dismal montLs enow after to endure suffocation b; 
a brimstone fire-side. — If you can get to Scarborough^, 
do. — A man wlio makes six tons of alum a-w 
may do any thing. — Lord Granby is to be there 
what a temptation! 

Yours affectionately, 

L. Stbbne. 

L. — TO THE SAME. 

Coxwould — Thursday, [Sept. 1764.] 
MY DEAR COUSIN, 

I AM but this moment returned from Scarborough,^, mz^i 
where I have been drinking the waters ever since th eg^ -^^ 
races, and have received marvellous strength, had HM— ^ 
not debilitated it as fast as I got it, by playing thee^^ -^ 
good-fellow with Lord Granby and Co. too much. JLrf^ ^ 
rejoice you have been encamped at Harrowgate, 
which, by now, I suppose you are decamped — • othei 
wise, as idle a beast as I have been, I would have sacrificec 
a few days to the God of laughter wuth you and your-^^ ^^ 
jolly set. — I have done nothing good that I know 
of, since I left you, except paying off your guinea and 
a half to K — , in my way thro' York hither — I must 
try now and do better — Go on and prosper for a month. 

Your affectionate 

L. Sterne. 

LI. — TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

York, Sept. 29, 1764. 
MY DEAR FRIEND, 

Having just had the honour of a letter from Miss 
Tuting, ftill of the acknowledgements of your attention 
and kind services to her, I will not believe these arose 




i 
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from the D. of A — 's letters, nor mine. Surely she 
^eded no recommendation — the truest and most honest 
compliment I can pay you is to say they came from 
your own good heart, only you was introduced to the 
ob/ect — for the rest followed in course — However 
fet me cast in my mite of thanks to the treasury which 
oolongs to good-natured actions. I have been with 
I'Ord G— -y these three weeks at Scarborough — 
^^e pleasures of which I found somewhat more exalted 
^tain those of Bagnieres last year. I am now returned 
^^ my Philosophical hut to fiuish Tristram, which I 
^^l<ulate will be ready for the world about Christmas, 
*^ which time I decamp hence, and fix my head-quart- 
®^^^ at London for the winter ~- unless my cough pushes 
^^^^ forwards to your metropolis - or that I can per- 
^^-^--a^de some gros my Lord to take a trip to you — TU 
5^S^ if I can make him relish the joys of the llunUevieti^ 
^ Devn Comique^ &c. 
.. I had this week a letter from Mrs. Sterne from 

^^^^ntauban, in which she tells me she has occasion for 
^V;y pounds immediately — Will you send an order 
your correspondent at Montauban to j)ay her so 
"ach cash — and I will in three weeks send as much 
Becket — But as her purse is low, for Gods sake 
lite directly. Now you must do something equally 
'^sential — to rectify a mistake in the mind of your 
-T)rrespondent there, who it seems gave her a hint not 
^^ng ago, ^^that she teas separated, from me for Ufe^^ — 
-^ow as this is not true in the first place, and may give 
H disadvantageous impression of her to those she lives 
amongst 'twould be unmerciful — to let her, or my daugh- 
ter, suffer by it; — so do be so good as to undeceive him 
*— for in a year or two she proposes (and indeed I expect 
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it with impatience from her) to join me — and tdl 
them I have all the confidence in the world she will 
not epend more tlian I c&u aiford, and I only mentioned 
two hundred gnineas a jear — because "twaa right to 
name some certain sum, for which I hegged you to 
give hei' credit. — I write to you, of all my moet in- 
timate concerns, as to a brother: bo excuse me, dear 
Foley. God bless you — Believe me 
Yours affectionately, 

L. Stebnb. 

Compts. to M. Fanchaud, D'Holhach, &c. 
Lll. — TO THE SAME. 



MY DEAK FRIEND, 

I SENT, ten daya ago, a bank bill of thirty pounds 
to Mr. Beckct, and this post one of sixty — When 1 
get to London, which will be in five weeks, you Tvill 
receive what ehall always keep you in bank for Mja. 
Sterne; in the mean time I have desired Becket to 
send yon fourscore pounds, and if my wife, before I 
get to London, should have occasion for fifty lonis, let 
her not wait a minute, and if I have not paid it, a 
week or fortnig-ht I know will break no squares with a 
good and worthy friend. I will contrive to send you 
these two new volumes of Tristram, as soon as ever I 
get them from the press. Yon will read as odd a toni 
through France as ever was projected or executed by 
traveller, or travel- writers, since the world began. — 
_ 'Tis a laughing good-tempered satire against traveU^^ 
^^H^H pvppies travel) — Panchaud will enjoy it — ^^gwH 

■L Ji 
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CLiiite citII to, your Parisians — H pour cause you know 
— 'tis likely I may ace them in spring. Is it possible 
tor you to get me over a copy of my picture any liow? 
If so , I would write to Mademoieelle N — to make as 
good a copy from it as she possibly could, with a view 
to do her service here — and I would remit her the 
price — I really believe it would be the parent of a 
dozen portraits to her, if she executes it with the spirit 
of the original in your hands — for it will he Beea by 
ft'ttoy — and as my phiz is as remarkable as myself, 
'f she preserves the true character of both, it will do 
"■6r honour and serviue too. "Write me a line about 
"*>a, and teil me you are well and happy — Will you 
P'^sent my kind respects to the worthy Baron — I 
""all send him one of the best impressions of my pic- 
^te fi-om Mr. lieynolds's — another to Monsieur P— . 
**J love to Mr. S-n and P— d. 

I am, most truly yours, 

L, Sterne. 



Nov. 13, nsd. 

DEAK, DEAR CODSIS, 

'Ti9 a cbui-ch militant week with me, full of marches, 
*itd counter-marches — aad treaties about Stillington 
Commoa, which we are going to inclose — otherwise 
I would have obeyed your summons — and yet I could 
Hot well have done it this week, neither having received 
a letter from C — , who has been very ill; and is com- 
ing down to stay a week or ten days with me — Now 
I know he is ambitious of being better acquainted with 
youi and longs from his soul for a sight of you in your 
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own castle. I cannot do otiierwise than bring him 
me — nor can I gallop away and leave him ii 
empty house to pay a visit to from London, as he ci 
half express to see mo. I tliank you for the cai 
my northern vintage ^ I fear after all I must give it^. 
a fermentation on the other side of the Alps, which ia 
better than heiug on the lees with it — bat tiou3 t 
rons — yet I fear, as it has got such hold of mj bri 
and eoines upon it like an armed man at nights — I 
most give way for quiefness sake, or be hag-riddei 
with the conceit of it all my life long — - I bavo beer 
Miss'ridden this last week by a couple of romping girl 
(bien misen et cammi: il fault) who might as well tav" 
been in the house with me (though perhaps noi^, mj 
retreat here is too quiet for them), hut tbey have tak^ 
up all my time, and have given, my judgment aiK 
fancy more airings than they wanted. These thin^ 
accord not well with sermon-making — but 'tis nn 
vile errantry, as Sancho says, and that ia all that c^ 
be made of it I trust all goes swimmingly on wi^ 
your alum; that tlie works amuse you, and. call yea 
twice out (at least) a day, 1 shall see them I trust 
ten days or theroahouta — - If it was any way possiUM 
I would set out this moment, though I havo no cavalc^Jfl 
— (fxce.pt a slie-iiss). Give all friendly respecta 
Mrs. C. and Col. H — 's, and the garrison both of Gn" — '*■ I 
bro, and Skelton. I am , dear Anthony, 
Affectionately yoiu^a, 



^^Brreb 



- TO MR. FOLEY, AT PAK13, 



i FRIEND, 

^^j^_ posts before I hail tlie favour of yours 

^ntiisli is come to hand this moment) I had wrote to 
t Mrs. Sterne right in hor miatake — Tliat you Bad 
/ money of mine in your hands — being very sen- 
we that the hundred pounds I had sent you, through 
•Becket'fl handa, was but about what would balance witji 
you — The reason of Ler error was owing to my writing 
iftr word I would send you a bill in a post or two for 
«^' ponnds, which, my finances falling short just then, 
deferred — so that I had paid nothing to any one 
— but was, however, como to Yorli this day, and I 
'•ave Bent you a draught for a hundred pounds — in 
^«est truth, a fortnight ago I had not the cash — but 
am as honest as the king (aa Sancho Faa<;a says), 
niy not eo rich. 
^^ Therefore if Mrs. Sterne should want thirty Ionia 
?*Ore, let her have them — and I will balance all 
v^ltich will not be much) with honour at Christmas, 
^ton I ehall be in London, having now jugt finished 
'**3' two volumes of Tristram. I have some thoughts 
?f going to Italy thia year — at least I shall not defer 
" above another. I have been with Lord Granby, and 
*ith Lord Shelbiime, but am now sat down till 13e- 
^Cinber in my sweet retirement. I wish you was sat 
*^*>wn as happily, and as free of all worldly cares. In 
' years, my dear F., I hope to see you a real 
Country gentleman, though not altogether exiled from 
your friends in London — there I shall epend every 
winter of my life, in the same lap of contentment, 
16* 
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where I enjoy myself now — and wherever I go - 
we must bring three parts in four of the treat along 
with U3 — In short, we must be happy within — and 
then few things withoat us make muoh difference - 
This is my Shandcau philoBophy. You wiU read a 
comic account of my journey from Calais, tlu'ongh Pa- 
ris, to the Graronne, In these volumes — my friends 
tell me they are done with spirit — it must speak for 
itself Give my kind respects to Mr. Selwin and my 
&iend Pancbaud — When yon see Baron d'Holbacb, 
present him my reapeuts, and believe me, dear F., 
Yours cordially, 

L. Sterhe. 



LV. — TO DAVID GAJIRICK, ESQ, 

LondOD, MsrchlB, 17SS. 
DEAR GARKICK, 

I THEBATENED you with a letter in one I wrote a 
few weeks ago to Foley, hiit (to my shame be it spo- 
ken) I lead such a life of dissipation I have neviw 
had a moment to myself which has not been broke 1 
upon, by one engagement rir impertinence or another 
— and as plots thicken towards the latter end of a 
piece, I find, unless I take pen and ink just ni 
I shall not be able to do it, till either I am ; 
into the country , or yon to the city. You 
teazed and tormented too much by your correg-; 
pendents to return to tis, and with accounts how 
mncb your friends, and how much your Theatre wants 
ypn — HO that I will not magnify either our loss oc 
■- but hope cordially to see you soon. — Sines 
i last I have frequently stegt into yonr honse — 
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frequently aa I could take the wLole par^ 
Vhere I dined along with mo — This was but justice 
'to you, as I walked in as a wit — but with regard to 
Biyaatf, I balanced tbe account thus — I am sometimes 
■in my friend —'a Louse, but he is alwaya in Tristram 
Shandy's — where my friends say he will continue 
(and I hope the prophecy true for my own immortality), 
even when he himself is no more. 

I have had a lucrative wiiiter's campaign hero — 
Sfaandy sells well — I am taxing the public with two 
more volttmes of Sermons, which will more than double 
the gains of Shandy — It goes into the world with a 
prancing list de touts la noblesse — which will bring me 
in three hundred pounds, ex-clnsive of the sale of tbe 
copy — so that with all tbe contempt of money which 
,ma faqon de pfiiacr has ever impressed on me, I shall 
ba rich in spite of myself: but I scorn, you must know, 
in tbe high ton I take at present, to pocket all this 
'trash — I set out to lay a portion of it out in the ser- 
Tioe of the world, in a tour round Italy, where I shall 
spring game or the deuce is in the dice. — In the be- 
ginning of September I quit England, that I may avail 
myself of the time of vintage, when all nature is joyous, 
and SO saunter philosophically for a year or so, on the 
«ther side the Alps. — 1 hope your pilgrimages have 
brought Mrs. Garrick and yourself "back « la /ieur de 
jeunrsae — May you both long feel the sweets of it, 
and yonr friends with you ■ — Do, dear friend, make 
my kindest witches and compliments acceptable to the 
best and wisest of the daughters of Kve — You shall 
ever believe, and ever find me affectionately yoia^, 
L, Steknb. 
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LVr, — TO THE SAME. 

Bslb, Aprils, 11IU. 

I BCALP yon! my dear Garrick! ray dear Meai 
fool befal the man who Imrta a hair of yout Lead! an» 
so full was I of that very sentiment that my letter ha* 
not been put into the post-office ten minutes, before m^ 
heart smote me; and I sent to recal it — but failed 
you are sadly to blame, Shandyl for this, quoth 1 
leaning with my head on my hand, as I recriminate 
upon my false delicacy in the affair — Garrick's nem 
(if he has any left) are as fine and delicately spun 
thy own — his eentimenta as honest and friendly 
thou knowest, Shandy, that he loves thee — why n 
thou hazard him a moment's paini* Puppy! fool, co; 
comb, jack-aas, &e. &c. — and bo I balanced the ft»-^^W 
count to yonr favour, before I received it drawn up ii " 
your way — I say your way — for it ia not stated ^^ * 
much to your honour and credit as I had passed tl«z»^ 
account before — for it waa a most lamented truth th^-*^ 
I never received one of the letters your friendship meat^-^ 
me, except whilst in Paris. — Oh! how I congratnlat^"-^ 
you for the anxiety the world has, and continues to IkJ _■ 
under, for your return — Return, return, to the fe*"- 
who love you, and the thousands who admire yon. — - 

The moment you set your foot upon yon stage 

mark! I tell it you — by some magic irresistible po wee* 
every fibre about your heart will vibrate afresh, and ^ 
strong and feebngly as ever — Nature, with glory a> 
her back, will light up the torch within you — an- — 
there ia enough of it left to heat and enlighten the waA^~ 
these many, many, many years. 

Heaven be praised! (t utter it from my poni) thi 



J 



LETTERS. 247 

^ lady, and my Minerva, is in a condition to walk 
Windsor — full rapturously will I lead tha graceful 
grim to tbe temple, wliere I will nacrifice with the 
rest incense to her — but you may worship with mo, 
not — 'twill make no difference either in the truth 

■warmth of my devotion — still (after all I have 

i) I still maintain her peerless. 

Powel! good Heaven! give mo some one with less 
oke and more fire. There are who, hke tha Phari- 
Btill think they shall be heard for much speaking 

Come — come away, my de^ir Gariick, and teach 
another lesson. 

Adieu! I love you dearly — and your lady better 

oot hobby liorsicaily — but most sentimentally and 
ictionately — for I am youi's (that is, if you never 

anothor word about — ) with all the sentiments of love 

. friendship you deserve from ma, 

L. Stebse. 

LVir. — TO ME. FOLEY. 

HaU., April IS, ^^^. 
MV DEAR POLBV, 

My- wife tells me she has drawn for one hundred 

anda, and 'tis fit that you should be paid it that mi- 

" ! — the money is now in Becket's hands -r- send 

my dear Foley, my account, that I may discharge 

balance to this time, and know what to leave in 

r hands. I have made a good campaign of it this 

: in the field of the htorati — my two volumes of 

istram, and two of Sermons, which I shall print very 

1, wiU brin,^ me a considerable sum. Almost all 

nobility in England honour me with their names, 

'tis thought it will bo the Ini-gost and most splendia 
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list wliich ever pranced before a book, since aubscriji- 
tions came into fashion. Pray present my most sincere 
complimentB to Lady H — , whose name I bope to in- 
Bert with many others. Ag so many men of genius 
favour me with their names also, I will qnarrel with 
Mr. Humo, and call him Deist, and what not, duIbss I 
have hifl name too. My love to Lord W — . Yonr 
name, Foley, I have put in aa a free-will offering of 
my labour?, your list of subscribers you will send 
'tia but a crown for sixteen sermons — Dog cheap! 
but I am in quest of honour, not moKey. Adieu, adieu, 
believe me, dear Foley, 

Yours truly, 

L. Stbrnb. 

LVm. — TO MR. W. 



At this moTneat I am sitting in my summorhoof 
with my head and heart full, not of my Uncle Toby'f* 

amours with the Widow Wadraan, but my Sermons ■ 

and your letter haa drawn me out of a pensive mood. 
— the spirit of it pleaseth me, but, in this aolitude, 
what can I tell or write to you but about myself? I ai 
glad that yon are in love, 'twill cure you at least ( 
the spleen, which has a bad effect both on man aol 
woman — I myself must ever have some Dnlcinoa in 
my head, it harmonizes the soul - — and in those cases 
I first endeavour to make the lady believe so, rather I 
begin first to make myself believe that I am in love, 
but I carry on my affaira quite in the French way, 
sentinientally — "Tawiour," (say they) "n'est rien sans 
senthntnt." Now notwithstanding they make sncb a 
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pother about the wani, tbey have no precise idea an- 
nexed to it — And so much for that saroe subject called 
love. I must teil you how I have just treated a French 
gentleman of fortane in France, who took a liking to 
my danghtor. Without any ceremony (having got my 
direction from my wife's banker) be wrote me word 
that he was in love with my daughter, and desired to 
Jknaw what fortune I would give her at present, and 
how much at my death — by the hye, I think there 
" eras very little senliment on /tie side. My answer was, 
'Sir, I sliall give her ten thousand pounds on the day 
of marriage — my calculation is as follows — she is 
aiot eighteen, you are aisty-two — there goea five 
thousand pounds — then, Sir, you at least think her 
^ot ugly — she has many accomplishments, speaks 
^Italian, French, plays upon the guitar, aad as I fear 
■^on play upon no instrument whatever, I think yon 
Trill be happy to take her at my terms, for here finishes 
account of the ten tliouaand pounds." I do not 
suppose but he will take this as I mean, that is, a flat 
reAisal. I have had a parsonage-hoase burnt down by 
the carelessness of my curate's wife; as soon as I can 
I must rebuild it, I trow, but I lack the means at pre- 
sent — yet I am never happier than when I have not 
a shilling in my pocket— for when I have I can never 
call it my own. Adieu, my dear friend, may you enjoy 
better health than me, though not better spirits, for 
that is impossible. 

Yours sincerely, 

L. Sterse. 
My compliments to the Colonel. 
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LIX. — TO MR. rOLEV, AT PARIS. 

MTI>EAH8tE, V«t. ^«.y 13, im 

I WROTE, some time in spring, to beg you would j 
favour mo witli my account I believe you was set out I 
from Paris, and tliat Mr. Gai-rick brougiit the letter I 
with him — -which poasiblyhe ^avo you. In the hurry J 
of your businesB you might forget the contents of it; 
and in the hurry of mine in town (though I called onC6) 
I could not get to see you. I decamp for Italy in 
September, and shall eee your face at Paris, you may 
be sure — but I shall see it with more pleasure when 
I am out of debt, which Is your own fault, for Becket 
has had money left in his hands for that purpose. — 
Do send Kre. Sterne her two last volumes of TristrBint - 
they arrived with yours in Spring, and she coinplaiiui 
she baa not got them — My best services to Mr. 
Panchaud. — I am busy composing two volumes of 
Sermons — they will be printed in September, thou^. 
I fear not time enough to brin^ them with me. Tour 
name is amongst the list of a few of my honorary snb- 
Ecribers - — who subscribe for love. If you aeo Baroa 
d'Holbach, and Diderot, present my respects to theiB 
^— If the Baron wants any English hooks he will 
let me know, and I will bring tliem with me. — Adieu, 
I am tmly yours, 

L. Stckng. 

hX. ~ TO THE SAME, 

London, OolobOTT, 1I8B. 
DEAR SIK, 

It is a ferriblu thing to bo in Paris without a per-' 

riwig on a man's headi la seven days from the date 
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of this, I should be in that case, unless you tell your 
neiglibonr Madame Requiere to get her bon mari de mc 
faire un peruque h bourse, au viimx — c'est-a-dire - — 
une la ptita extraordinaire — la plus jolie — la plus 
gmtUle — et la plus — 

— Mais qii'iiHfiortef fai Vhonneur d'etre ffi-and cri- 
tique — et bien difficile encore dans Us afafrfs dc 
peruijfies — and in ono word, that he gets it done in 
five days after notice. — 

I beg pardon for this liberty, my dear friend, and 
for the trouble of forwarding tliia by the vei-y nest post. 
— If my friend Mr, F. is in Paris, my kind love to 
him, and respects to all others — in sad haste — 
Yours truly, 

L. Sterne. 

I have p^d into Mr. Becket's bands six hundred 
pounds, which yon may draw upon at sight, accord- 
ing as either Mrs. Sterne or myself make it oipedtent 



LXl. — TO ME. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

Uf ui P.ilnl TolaiD , Sovemboi' 1 , 1769. 
DEAR SIR, 

I FORGOT to desire you to forward whatever letters 
came to your hand to your banker at Eome, to wait 
for me against I get there, as it is uncertain how long I 
may stay at Turin, &e.: at present I am held prisoner 
in this town by the sudden swelling of two pitiful ri- 
vulets from the snows melting on the Alp'i — so that 
we cannot either advance to them, or retire again to 
Lyons — for how long tlie gentlemen who tiro my 
fellow-travellers, anil myself, shall languish in this stale 
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of vexatious captivity, heaven and eaj'th surely know; 
for it rains as if they were comiog together to settle 
the matter. — I hod an agreeable journey to Lyons, 
and a joyoua time there; dining and supping everyday 
at the commandant's — - Lord P. W. I left there, and 
about a dozen English. — If you see Lord Oasory, 
Lord William Gordon, and my friend Mr. Crawftwd, 
remember me to them — if Wilkes is at Paris yet, I 
send him all kiud wishes - — present my complimenta as 
well as thanks to my good friend Miss P — , and believe 
me, dear Sir, with all truth, yours, 

L. Steehb. 



- TO THE SAilE. 



After many difficulties I have got here safe and 
sound — tho' eiglit days in passing the mountains of 
Savoy. I am stopped here for ten days by the whole { 
country betwixt here and Mijan being laid under water 
by continual rains — but I am very happy, and have 
found my way into a dozen houses already — To- 
morrow I am to be presented to the King, and when 
that ceremony is over, I shall have my hands ftill of 
engagements — No English here but Sir James Mac- 
donald, who meets with much respect, and Mr. Ogilhy. 
We are altogether, and sliaU depart in peace together 
— My kind services to all, prayfozward the inclosed^ 
Yours truly, 

L. Stebnb. 






- TO THE SAME. 



I AM just leaving tbls place with Sir James Mac- 
dooald for Milan, &c. Wo have spent a joyoua fort- 
night liere, and met with all kinds of bonoura — and 
with regret do wo both bid adieu — but health on my 
side — and good sense on his — say 'tia better to be 
Ht Rome — you say at Paris — but you put vttriety 
out of the question — I entreat you to forward the 
inclosed to Mi-s. Sterne — My compliments to aU 
friends, more particularly to those I most value (that 
includes Mr. F,, if he is ia Paris), 

I am youra most truly, 

L. Stekne. 

LXIV. — TO THE SAME. 

Floronoe. Dm. IS, 116S. 
DEAR sm, 

I HAVE been a mouth passing the plains of Lom- 
bardy — stopping in my way at Milan, Parma, Pla- 
DOiza, and Bolopna — with weatlier as delicious aa a 
iJDdly April in England, and have been three days^ in 
erossing a part of the Appenninea covered with thick 
tnow — 8»d transition! I stay here three days to dine 
■with our Plenipo Lords T— d and C — r, Rnd in five 
dsya shall tread the Vatican, and be introduced to all 
the Saints in the Pantheon. I stay but fourteen daya 
to pay these civilities, and then decamp for Naples. 
Pray send the inclosed to my wife, and Becket's letter 
to London. Yours truly, ^ 

L. Steenb. 




LXV. — TO MISS STERNE. 

. I7«. 

il OIKL, 

TocB letter, my Lydia, lias made me both Ungli 
and cry. Sorry am I tliat yon are both so aflEUcted 
with the ague, and by all means I wiah yon both to 
fiy fi'om Tours, because I remember it is situated be- 
tween two rivers, la Loire, and le Cher — which most 
occasion fogs, and damp unwholesome weather — 
therefore for the same rfaaon go not to Boui'ges en 
Brasse — 'tis as vile a place for agues. I find myself 
infinitely better than I was — and hope to have added 
at least ten years to my life by this journey to Italy 

— the climate is heavenly, and I find new principles 
of health in me, which I have been long a stranger tn 

— but trust me, my Lyilia, I will find you out, whcre- 
ever you are, in May. Therefore I beg you to diroct 
to me at Belloni's at Rome, that I may have some idea 
where you will be then. The account you give n 
Mrs. C— is truly amiable, I shall ever honour her — 
Mr. C. 13 a diverting companion — what he said of 
your little French admirer was truly droll — the Mar- 
quis de — is an impostor, and not worthy of your a 
quaintance — he only pretended to know mo to get 
intioduced to your mother — I desire you wUI get 
your mother to write to Mr. C. that I may discharge 
every debt, and then, my Lydia, if I live, the produce 
of my pen sliail be yoitrs — if fate reserves me not 
that — the humane and good, partly for thy lather'a j 
sake, pai'tjy for thy own, will never abandon thecl | 
If yom- mother's health will permit her to return with me 
to ilnglnnd — your summers I will render as agreeable aa 
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I can at Coswould — your winters at York — you 
know my publications call mo to LoaJon. If Mr. aad 
Mrs. C. — are still at Tours, tliaiik them from me for 
tlteir cordiality to toy wife and daughter. I have [jur- 
chased yon some little tri£es, whicli I shall give you 
vhen wo meet, as proofs of affection from 

Tour fond father, 

L. Steknb, 

LXVI. — TO J a S -, ESQ. 



'Ti3 ail age since I have heard from you — but 
as I read the London Chronicle, and find no tidings of 
year death, or that you are even at the point of it, I 
take it as I wish it, that you have got over thus much 
of the winter free from the damps, both of climate and 
spirits; and here I am, as happy sa a king after all, 
growing fat, sleek, and well-liking — not improving in 
stature, but in breadth. We have a jolly carnival of 
it ^— nothing but operas — punchinelloBs — festinoes 
Uid masquerades — We (that is, nous autres) are all 
diessing out for one this night at the Princess Franca- 
vivalla, which is to bo superb. The English dine with 
her (exclusive), and so much for small chat — except 
that I saw a little comedy acted last week with moro 
expression and spirit, and true character, than I shall 
see one hastily again. I stay here till the holy week, 
■which I shall pass at Rome, where I occupy myself a 
mouth — my plan was to Lave gone thenco for a 
fortnight to riorence — and then by Leghorn to Mar- 
seilles directly home — hut am diverted from this by 
the repcatoci proposals of accompanying a gontlemau, 
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who is returning by Venice, Vienna, Saxony, Berlitt, 
aad BO by the Spaw, and thence through Holland to 
England — 'tis with Mr. B. 1 have Itnown bim 01080 
three years, and have been with him ever since I rcach'd 
Home; and as I know him to be a good -hearted young; 
gentleman, I hare no doubt of making it answer both 
his views and raine — at least I am persuaded w© 
shall return home together, as we set out, with friend- 
ship and good-wilL Write your next letter to n 
Rome, and do me the following favour if it lies in yonr 
way, which I tliink it does — to get mo a letter of 
recommendation to our Ambassador (Lord StoiiDD&t) 
at Vienna. I have not tlie honour to be known to his 
Lordship, but Lords P — or I£ — , or twenty you bettec 
know, would wrife a certificate for me, importing that' 
I am not fallen out of the clouds If this will cost my 
cousin Utile trouble, do inclose it in your next letter to 
me at Eelloni'a. You Late left Skelton I trow, 
month, and I fear have had a most sharp winter, if ons 
may judge of it from the severity of the weather hara,' 
and all over Italy, wliicb exceedei any tiling known, 
till within these three weeks th kt the sun has bee 
hot aa we could bear it Cti\ e my kind services to. 
my iriends ^ especialiy to the household of faith - 
my dear Garland — to Gilbert — to the worthy Co- 
lonel — to Cardinal b— , to my tellow-labourer Pan- 
tagruel — dear cousin Antony, receive my kindest 
love and wishes. 

Tours affectionately 

L. Stebke. 

P. S. Upon second thoughts, direct yonr next to- 
me at Mr, W. Banker, at Venice. 
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LXVn. — TO MR. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 



i 

^^^■KcESiBB ibs, Sterae ma;;^ liare what cash she wants 
^^^B she has not received it before now: she sends me 
word alie has been in want of cash these three weeks 
— be so kind as to prevent this uneasiness to her — 
which ia doubly ao to mo, I have made very little 
use of your letters of credit, having, since I left Paris, 
taken np no more money than about fifty louis at 
Turin, as miicb at Rome — and a few ducats here — 
and as I now travel hence to Rome, Venice, through 
Vienna to Berlin, &c., with a gentleman of fortune, I 
shall draw for little more ti!l my return — so you will 
have always enough to spare for my wife. The be- 
ginning of March be so kind as to let her have a hun- 
dred pounds to begin her year with. 

There are a good many English here, very few in 
Eome, or other parts of Italy. The air of Naples 
agrees very well with me — 1 shall return fat — my 
friendship to all who honour me with theirs — Adieu 
my dear friend — I am ever yours, 

L. Sterne. 

LXVUr. — TO MS. PANCHAUD , AT PARIS. 

DEAR SIR, ""»'"■ ^'"'- "• ^'^^' 

I WHOTK last week to you to desire you would let 
Mrs. Sterne have what money she wanted — it may 
happen, as that letter went inclosed In one to her at 
Tours, that you will receive this first — I have made 
little use of your lettei-s of credit, as you will see by 
that letter, nor shall I want much (if any) till you see 
me, as I travel now in company with a gentleman — 
SailimaUiU Janraey, He. ^"^ 



258 LETTEEB, 

however, as we retura by Venice, Vienna, Berlin, ^^ 
to the Spaw, I should be glad if you will draw 
a letter of credit upon sorae one at Venice, to the 
tent of fifty louis — but I am persuaded I shall - 
want half of them — however, in case of sickness 
aecidenfs, one would not go so long a rout witU_ ■* 
money in one's pocket The bankers here are not^ 
conscientious as my friend P.; they would make n 
pay twelve per cent, if I waa to get a letter hero— 
beg your letters, &c., may be inclosed to Mr. Wat^M 
at Venice — where we shall be in the Ascensiao. 
have received much benefit from the air of Naples 
but quit it to be at Rome before the holy week. Ttv- * 
are about five and twenty English here — but mo«*^ 
them win be deoamp'd in two months — there 
scarce a tliird of the number at Rome, I suppose th*3re- 
fore that Paris is full — niy warmest wishes att^liJ 
you — with my love to Mr. F. and compliments to ^ 
— I am, dear Sir, very faithfully, J 

Yours, L. Stebn^. I 

Sir James Macdonald is in the house with me, bhA 1 
is just recovering a long and mostcruel fit of rheumatism. ' 

LXIX. — TO J H S — , ESQ. 

DBAK Sm, SUj-i!5,..ewDU0B(17fl6l, 

My desire of seeing both my wife and girl has 
turned me out of my road towards a delicious Chalesa 
of the Countess of M — , where I have been patriarch- 
jng it these seven days with her ladyship, and half a 
dozen of very handsome and agreeable ladies — her 
ladyship has the beatofhearls — avaluable present not 
given to every one. To-morrow, with regret, I shall 
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iiB agreeable circle, and post It nigbt and d&y to 
'aria, wliere I shall arrive in two days, and juat 
"iiid myself up when I am there, enongh to roll on to 
!alai8 — BO I hope to sup with you the King's btrth- 
.ay, according to a plim of sixteen days' standing. 
Tever man has been such a <n'ildgoose cbace after a 
rife as I have been — after having sought her in five 
* six different towns, I found her at last in Franche 
hinjite — Poor woman! she was very cordial. &c. and 
lega to stay another year or so — ray Lydia pleases me 
nach — I found her greatly improved in every thing I 
riehed her — I am most unaccountably well, and moat 
maccountahly nonsensical — ■ 'tis at least a proof of 
•ood spirits, which is a sign and tolccn given nia, in these 
atter days, that I must take up again the pen — In 
(Utb, I think I shall dio with it in my hand, but I 
ihall live these ten years, my Antony, notwithstanding 
the fears of my wife, whom I left most melancholy on 
hat account. This is a deliciotts part of the world; 
most celestial weather, and we lie all day, without 
lamps, upon the grass — and that is the whole of it, 
ixcept the inner man (for her ladyship is not slingy of 
ler wine) is inspired twice a day with the best Bur- 
^ndy that grows upon the mountains which terminate 
Mir lands here, Surely you wtU not hnvo decamped to 
[Iraiy Castle before I reach town — The summer here 
et in in good earnest — 'tis more than we can say 
Yorkshire — I hope to hear a good tale of tow 
lltim-works — have you no other works in hmmi'f I do 
expect to hear from you, so God prosper jwn — 
tnd all your undertakings. I am, my d(«r coobil, 
JIoBt affootjouatoly jotm. 
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r. S, Jlrs. Slerue is going to Chnlons, but your 
letter will find hfir, I believo, at Avignon — She is 
very poorly — and iny daughter writes to me, witli 
ud gnef of heart, that she Ih worse. 

LXXI. — TO MR. H. 

Coiwould, July 33, HBO. 

DSAR sm, 

Onh might he kd to tliink that there is a fatality 
ngardtng us — we make appointments to meet, and 
far these two years have not seen each other's face but 
twice — we must try and do bettor for the future — 
Having sought you with more zeal than C— sought 
tte Lord, in order to deliver jou the books you bade 
me puTchage for you at Paris — I was forced to pay 
c&riiage for tliem from London down lo York — but 
fts I shall Qoither charge you the books nor the car- 
riage — 'tis not worth talking about, — Never man, 
my dear Sir, has had a more agreeable tour than your 
Torick — and at present I am in my peaceful retreat, 
writing the ninth volume of Tristram. — I shall pub- 
lish but one this year, and the next I shall begin a new 
work of four volumes, which, when finished, I shall 
continue Tristram with fresh spirit What a difference 
of scene here! But, with a disposition to ba happy, 
'tia neither this place nnr t'other that renders us the 
reverse. — In short, each man's happiness depends 
upon himself — ^ he is a fool if he does not enjoy it. 

"WTiat are you about, dear S — ? Give me some 
■Gcooat of your pleasures — you bad bettei' come to 
me for a fortnight, and I will shew, or give you (if 
needful), a practical dose of my philosophy: but I hope 
you do not want it — - if you did — 'twould be the 
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LXXni. — TO ME. FOLEY, AT PARIS. 

MT DEAR FOLEY, Coi-onl.l, Ocl.SJ. IT6S. 

I DBSiKED you would be so good as to remit to 
Mra. Sterne fifty louis, a month ago — I daro say you 
have doue it — but lier il!nesa must have coat her b 
good deal — therefore having paid the last fifty pounds 
into Mr. Selwia's hands, I bog you to send her thirty 
giuneas move — for which I send a bank bill to Mr. 
Becket by this post ■ — liut surely had I not done so, you 
would not atick at it — for bo assured, my dear Foley, 
that the Firat Lord of the Treasury is neither more 
able or more willing (nor perhaps half so punctual) in 
repaying with honour all I ever can bo in your books. 
My daughter says her mother is very ill — and 1 fear 
going fast down, by all accoonts — 'tis melancholy in 
her situation to want any aid that is in my power to 
give — do write to hor — and believe me, with all 
compliments to your Hotel, 

roura very truly, 

L. Sternb. 

LXSIV. — TO ME. PANCHAUD. 

DEAR SIR, ^"^' """-S^i '"i"- 

I JUST received yours — and am glad that the 
balance of accounts is now paid to you — Thus far all 
goes welL — 1 have received a letter from my daughter, 
with tho pleasing tidings that she thinks her mother 
out of danger — and that the air of the country is 
delightful (excepting the winds); but the description of 
the Chateau my wife has hired is really pretty — on 
the side of the Fountaiu of Vaucluso — with seven 
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rooms of a floor, half foroisbed with tapestry, half witlt 
bine taffety, the permiBBion to fish, and to have ^ame-, 
so many partridges a week, &c.; aad the price 
guess 1 aixteeu guineas a year — there's for you, P. 
About the latter end of next month my wife will hara 
occasion for a hundred guineas — and pray be so good, 
my dear Sir, as to give orders that she may not be 
disappointed — she is going to spend the Camiral at 
Marseilles at Christmas. — I shall ho in London by 
Christmas-week, and then sball balance this remittance 
to Mrs. S. with Jlr. S— . I am going to lie-in of 
other child of the Shandaick procreation, in town; I 
hope you wish me a safe delivery — I fear my fidend 
Mr. F. will have left town before I get there. — Adieu, 
dear Sir — I wish .you every thing in thia vrorH 
which will do yon good, for I am, with uofeigned 
truth, Tours, 

L, Stebsb. 
Make my complimenis acceptable to the good and 
worthy Baron d'Holbach, Miss P. &c. &e. 

LXXV. — PEOM IGNATIUS SANCHO, TO MK. 

STEliNE. 

£"M.J 

It would be an insult on your humanity [or per- 
haps look like it), to apologize for the liberty I ami 
taking. — I am one of those people whom the vulgar' 
aad illiberal call negroes. — The first part of my lifoi 
was rather unlucky, as I was placed in a family whoi 
judged ignorance the best and only security for obe» 
dience — A little reading and writing I got fay oa- 
wearied application. — The latter part of my life has . 
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been, through God'a blessing, truly fortunate — having 
Bpeat it in the service of one of the beat and greatest 
families in the kingdom — my chief pleasure has been 
books — Philanthropy I adore. — How very much, 
good Sir, am I (amongst millions) indebted to you for 
the character of your amiable Uncle Toby! — I de- 
clare I would walk ten miles in the dog-days, to shake 
hands with the honest CorporaL — Your Bermons have 
tonched me to the heart, and I hope have amended it, 
which brings me to the point — In your tenth dis- 
oourse, is this very affecting passage — "Consider how 
great a part of our species in all ages down to this — 
have been trod under the feet of cruel and capricious 
tyrants, who would neither hoar their cries, nor pity 
ffaoir distresses — Consider slavery — what it is — 
how bitter a draught — and how many millions are 
made to drink of it." — Of all my favourite authora, 
not one has drawn a tear La favour of ray tniserahle 
black brethren — excepting yourself, and the humane 
author of Sir Geo. Ellison. — I think you will for- 
give me; I am sure you will applaud me for beseeeh- 
ing you to give one half hour's attention to slavery, as 
it IB this day practised in our West-Indies. — That 
subject, handled in your striking manner, would ease 
the yoke (perhaps) of many — but if only of one — 
gracious God! what a feast to a benevolent heart! and 
Bure I am , you are an epicurean in acts of charity. — 
Tou who are universally read, and as universally ad- 
mired — you could not fail. — Dear Sir, think in me 
you behold the uplifted hands of thousands of my bro- 
ther Moors. Grief (you pathetically observe) is elo- 
quent; figure to yourself their attitudes; hear their 
supplicating addresses! — alasl you cannot refuse. — 
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Humanity mnst comply — in wMch hope I beg 
mission to subscribe myself, 

Reverend Sir, &c. 

LS. 

LXXVL — FROM MR. STERNE, TO IGNATIUS 

SANCHO. 

Thkre is a strange coincidence, Sancbo, in the litde 
events (as well as in the great ones) of this world; fcff 
I had been writing a tender tale of die sorrows of* 
firiendless poor negro-girl, and my eyes had scarce dooB 
smarting with it, when yonr letter of recommendatioii, 
in behalf of so many of her brethren and sisters, came 
to me — but why her brethren? or yours, Sancbo, an J 
more than mine? It is by the finest tints, and most 
insensible gradations, that nature descends fin>m the 
Purest face about Sl James's to the sootiest complexioa 
in Africa: — at which tint of these is it that the ties 
of blood are to cease? and how many shades muss we 
descend lower still in the scale, ere mercy is to vaat^ 
with them! But *tis no uncommon thing, my good 
Sancho* for one half of the world to use the odier half 
of it like bru:es, and then endeavour to make '&m so. 
— For my own part« I never look ve^t^KirJ wiiea I 
am in a pensive mood at leas: ' but I think ot the 
burthens which our brothers and sisters are tlfr*f eazrv- 
ing. and could I ease their shouldos £rom oae osaee 
of thesK, I declare I would set out this ho^ir upisa a 
pOgTtstaie to Mecca for their sakes — w^i5ch. by the 
bve. Sancho. e:xceeds vour walk ot ten i^iles i& aboat 
tihe same piopoition thai a Tist of imssaBirr j&mU 
K M' SMR iozB. — However, it* t«kl neut njUaiefe 
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Toby, more lie is your debtor. — If I can weave the 
I have wrote into the work I am. about — 'tis at 
Ibe service of the afflicted — and a much greater 
matter; for, in serioua truth, it caHts a sad shade upoa 
the world ^at 30 great a part of it are, and have been 
long, bound in chains of darkness, and in chains of 
piisery; and I cannot but both respect and felicitate 
yoa, that by so much laudable diligence you have 
troke the one — and that by falling into the hands 
good and merciful a family, Providence has re- 
scued you from the other. 

And eo, good-hearted Sancho, adiou! and believe 
16 I will not forget yonr letter. 



Yours, 
LSXVn. — TO MR. W. 



L. Sterhe. 



Coiwoald, Doo. ao, 1701!. 

Thanks, my dear W., for your letter. I am just 
ireparing to come and greet you and many other 
riends iu town — I have drained my ink-staudish to 
the bottom, and after I have published, shall set my 
^e, not towards Jerusalem, but towards the Alps — 
[ find I mnst once more fly from death whilst I have 
strength — I shall go to Naples, and see whether the 
'r of that place will not set this poor frame to rights 
- As to the project of getting a bear to lead, I think 
'. have enough to do to govern myself — and, how- 
r profitable it might be (according to your opinion), 
n sure it would be unpleasnrable — Few are the 
ninutes of life, and I do not think that I have any to 
iaow away on any one being. — I shall spend nine 
(IT ten months in Italy, and call upon my wife and 
iUnghter in France at my return — so shall he back 






by the King's birth-day — what a project! 
now, my dear friend, am I g'oing to York, not 
sake of society — nor to walk by the side of the 
mnddy Ouse, but to recruit myself of the rnost violeot 
apittiug of blood thai ever mortal man experienced; 
beeause I had rather (in case 'tis ordained so) dls 
there, than in a poat-cbaiBC on the road. — If the 
amoar of my uncle Toby do not please you, I am 
mistaken — and bo with a droll story I will finish 
this letter — A sensible friend of mine, with whom, 
not long ago, I spent some hours in conversation, met 
an apothecary (an acquaintance of otu^) the latter 
asked him bow he did? Why, ill, very ill — I havo 
been with Sterne, who has given me such a dose of 
Attir salt that I am in a fever — Attic saU, Sir, Attic 
salt! I have Glauber salt, I havo Epsom salt, iu my 
shop, &c — Oh! I suppose 'tis some French salt — I 
wonder you would trust his report of the medicine, he 
cares not what he takes himself I fancy I see yon 
smile — I long to be able to he in London, and em- 
brace my frienda there — and shiill enjoy myself k 
week or ten days at Paris with my friends, particulRriy 
the Baron d'Holbach, and the rest of the joyous set. 
As to tJie females — no, I will not say a word about 
them — only I hate borrowed characters taken up (oa 
a woman does her shitl) for the purpose she intends to 
effectuate. Adien, adieu - — I am yours whilst 

L. Steknb. 

lU. — TO ME. PANCHAUD, AT PAEIS. 

DEAR P. LoiKloii. feb. 13. IICT. 

PAID yesterday (by Mr. Becket) a hundred guineas, 
pounds, I forget which, to Mr. Selwin — But yoa 
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must remit to Mrs. Sterne at Marseilles a hundred louis 
before she leaves that place, which will be in less than 
three woeka. Have you got the ninth volume of Shandy?* 
ia liked the best of all here. I am going to 
publish a Sentimental Journey through France and 
Italy — the undertaking is protected and highly cn- 
jBd by all our noblesse — 'tis subscribed for, at 
& great rate — 'twill be an original — in large quarto 

— the subsci'iption half-a-guinea — If you cua procm-o 
me the honour of a few names of men of science, or 
fashion, I shall thank you — tiiey will appear in good 
company, as all the nobility here almost have honoured 

, me with their nameg. My kindest remembrance to Mr. 
Foley — respects to Baron d'Holbach, and believe me 
ever, ever yours, L. Stkrnb. 

LXXIX. — TO MISS STERNE. 

Old Uonrt-slroel, Fb1).33, ITBT. 

, And bo, my Lydia! thy mother and thyself are re- 

- taming back again from l^Iarseilles to the banks of the 

Sorgue — and there thou wilt Bit and fish for trouts 

— I envy you the sweet situation. Petrarch's tomb I 
should like to pay a aentimeutal visit to — the Fountain 
of Vaucluse, by thy description, must he delightful — 

— I am also much pleased with the account you give 
J of the Abbe do Sade — you find great comfort in 

such a neighbour — I am glad he ia so good as to 
correct thy translation of my Sermons — dear girl, go 
on, and make me a present of thy work — but why 
not the House of Mourning? 'tis one of the beet. I 
bng to receive the life of Petrarch and bis Laura, by 

• AUudlDg to Iha flrtt cOUIna. 
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some wise purpose has created different beings — I 
wish my dear child knew her — thou art worthy of 
her friendship, and she abeady loves thee; for I some- 
times tell her what I feel for thee. This is a long 
letter — write soon — and never let your letters be 
studied ones — write naturally — and then you will 
write well. I hope your mother has got quite well of 
her ague — I have sent her some of Huxham's tinc- 
ture of the bark. I will order you a guitar, since the 
other is broke. Believe me, my Lydia, that I am yours 
affectionately, L. Sterne. 

LXXX. - TO MR. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

London, Feb. 27, 1767. 
DEAR SIR, 

My daughter begs a present of me, and you must 
know I can deny her nothing — It must be strung 
with cat-gut, and of five chords, — sihjiiama in Ita- 
liano la cliitera di cinque corde — she cannot get such 
a thing at Marseilles — at Paris one may have every 
thing — Will you be so good to my girl as to make 
her happy in this affair, by getting some musical body 
to buy one, and send it to her at Avignon, directed to 
Monsieur Teste; — I wrote last week to desire you 
would remit Mrs. S. a hundred louis — 'twill be all, 
except the guitar, I shall owe you — send me your 
account, and I will pay Mr. Selwin — direct to me at 
Mr. Becket's — all kind respects to my friend Mr. F. 
and your sister. 

Yours cordially, L. Sterne. 



LXXXI.* — TO ELIZA.** 

Eliza will receive my books vnth tliis. The ser- 
moDs came all Lot from tbe ht^art: I wish that I coold 
give them any title to be offered to yours. — The 
others came from the head — I am more indlfiereut 
ahont their reception. 

I know aot how it comes about, but I am half ia. 
love with you — I ought to be wholly so; for I nerec, 

• This uiJ the nine rollowtos- LctMn hare Do dales Is llica 

Iborefon here plnced togelbsr. 

•* The Ediloi or Ihe flrst pal'lluillDD af Mc. Stenia's Lsttei 
glTei tbo fsLlowlng acceuol of tbia U^;; " Urs. EUuU>eth Dr 
DrDulel Draper, K>q.. coanaeUor at Bombay, and aC preaenl [i. t. Ib ITIEI. 
Chief of tbe factoiy u Sural, a goDlliiniui very much respected In tUi' 
qairler of Uts glDbe. — She U by blrtli as Ejut-Indim; but " 

her itellcate frame aga^Qflt Che heati oFthat IjumltiBclIinalA, itie 
Enfflajiil for the recovery of her heaUh , when by accident ib« 

coogenlKl wtlh bis own, so BnlEebtened, au refined, and ao tandi 

polity could posilbly ndinlt of: ho loved btt us bta rdsnd. and prided ta 
her as his pnpU: all Ler coscerDs became presently his ; her hcDJth , bar 
Gircamslancei , her reputation, her cbUdren , >nire his ; hli fi 
time, biscounlry, were at her disposal, aoftir as the lacriflceol 
uf these Dileht In Ilia opinion conlrlbala Id her real bapplnct 



ID cherlab the acedi of piety and cbaatlly , In a 
relnteroBledtocormpt, mmlbei)" ■" - 
'rangbt and forlifled nith the Jualei 

irs , Ibe enriosity of tbe public wIU 
ng Ibo fsio of iba lafly to whom t] 
It will be larflcient lo anener [hat 
it might glre pain to many worthy portoiw if. 



valued (or saw more gooil qualities to value) or thought 

of one of your sex than of you; so adieu. 

Tours faithfully, if cot affectionately, 



LXXXII. — TO THE SAME. 
I CAMHOT rest, Eliza, though I shall call on you at 
Iwlf-pMt twelve, till I know how you do — May thy 
dear face smile, as thou risest, like the sun of this 
tnoming. I waa much grieved to hear of your alarm- 
ing indisposition yesterday; and disappointed, too, at 
not b«ng let in. — Kemember,- my dear, that a fiiend 
B the same right as a pLysiciHu. The etiquettes of 
a town (you'll say) say otherwise. — No matter! 
OD^OMy aud propriety do not always consist in oh- 
fifirving their frigid doctrines. 

I am going out to breakfast, but shall be at my 

lodgings by eleven; when I hope to read a single line 
under thy own hand, that thou art better, and wilt be 
glad to see thy £ramin. 

LXXSIir. — TO THE SAME. 
I GOT thy letter last nig-ht, Eliza, on my return 
from Lord Bathurat's, where I dined, and wJiei'S I waa 
lieard (as I talked of thoe an hour without intermis- 
i) with so much pleasure and attention that the 
good old Lord toasted your heallh three different times; 
and now he is in his eighty-fifth year, says lie hopes 
to live long enough to be introduced aa a friend to 
fair Indian disciple, and to see her eclipse all 
oliiBt nabobessea as much in wealth, as she does al- 
ready in exterior, and (what is far better) in interior, 
Savlimtnlal Jiiirnen, cli;. ^^ 
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tit. I hope BO too. This uobleman is an old iaeai 
niuo. — Villi knon" he was alvays tbe protector <^ 
B of wit and ^euius: and has had those of the la«t 
rtury, Addison. Steele, Pope, Swift, Prior. &e. fc-. 
r«ys «t Ilia table. — The manner in which hij nft- 
t hognn of i»o -w^s as singnlai as it -vras polila — 
I cAine up to me, one day, as I was at the PrioMn 
T\"«l«s's cowt "I want to know yoQ, Mr. Stone; 
,.«i it is fit ywt sttould know, also, who it is that wiikt 
lbi« plrasare. Yoa have beaid (eontinned he) of U 
old Lord Balhurst. of whom your Popes 
ban tuaig and spoken so tnoeh. I kaTe li 
*Itk fE«>>>ttM9 of t^ <=*s*; ^^ IiATe gar 
uA, iesfaiiiBf ever to iad their eqoa^ 
ywus siacs I ^n doaoi my Meoanla, ■ 
aqr book*, vith tbou^ts of mtk openn 
b«t yon kavv fciadled a destn ia ma of 
«K« mwa bofera I die; wkidb 1 avw d^' 
wl diM wilb M.- — TWs mUgbh. I 
for at m^ttySn be tea al 
o( a MB of lUiry. A & 
xbI a pwv to f le ^a «Acn 
I ksvw: BMad to wUck. a ^ 



Bo hw<> MM tA of Aw. E£tt, uft ■ 
HdrfMiM; — fo Ave was «^r a tUd i 
•t iMkifiRr. «Mi » — Aa 
^B»Mk dl ^ o'cibck. ban 

Biiii ■ — Aai vAm 1 taft^ an tf *mw l 
Ate Am a av ^bU Mi V 
■ ■■it, Ar t ^ Mt aA«M 
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_ sustained the whole eight on account of 

in^", Eliza, are heyond my power of words. As- 
nredly does Heaven give strength proportioned to the 
reight he lays upon ns! Thou hast been bowed 
lown, my child, with every burden, that sorrow of 
fiart, and pain of body, could inflict upon a poor 
leing; and still thou tellest ma, thou art beginning to 
Bt ease; — thy fever gone, thy aickness, the pain in 
(f side vanishing also. — May every evil so vanish 
lat thwarts EUiia'a happiness, or but awaltens thy 
iTB for a moment! — Fear nothing, my dear — llope 
'ery thing; and the halm of lliis passion will shed its 
nflnenco on thy health, and malte thee enjoy a spring' 
f yonth and cheerfulness, more than thou hast hardly 
■et tasted. 

And so thou hast fixed tliy Bramin's portrait over 
by writing-desk; and wilt consult it in all doubts and 
ifBculties, — Grateful and good girl! Yorick amiles 
ontentedly over alt thou dost', his picture does not do 
BSlice to his own complacency. 

Thy sweet little plan and distribution of thy time 
h- how worthy of thee! Indeed, Eliza, thou leavfist 
le nothing to direct thee in; thou leavest me nothing 
1 require, nothing to ask — but a continuation of 
lat conduct which won my esteem, and has made me 
ty iiiend for ever. 

May the roses come quick back to thy cheeks, and 
be rubies to thy lipsl But trust my declaration, 
iliza, that thy husband (if he is the good feeling man 
wish him) will press thee to )iim with more honest 
'armth and afiection, and kiss thy pale, poor dejected 
ice with mare transport, tlian \ie ■woMM\i<i ^\fe ''-a ^"^ 
the best bloom of all thy iDoautyi anai ft« "^"^ ws.^^-. 
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or I pity him. He must have strange feelings, if bfl 
knows Dot tbe value, of such a creature as tliou art. 
I am glad IkliBil Light* goes with irou. SUb nay 
relieve you from many anxious momenta. — - I am 
glad your ship-mates are friendly boings. Yon could 
least dispense with what ia contrary to your own nature, 
which is soft and gentle, Kliza. — It would civilize 
savages. — Though pity were it thou ahouldeat bfl 
tainted with the office! Uow canst thou make apo- 
logies for tliy last letter? 'tis moat delicious to uie 
the very reason you escuse it. Write to me, 
child, only such. Let them epcak the easy carelesi 
of a heart that opens itself, any how, and e^-ery hon-, 
to a man you ought to esteem and trusti Such, Eliwt, 
I write to thee, — and ao I should ever lire willi 
thee, most artlessly, most afTcctionately, if Frovideoca 
permitted tjiy roBidence in the same section of &» 
globe: — for I am, all that honour and affection ci 
make me, thv Biiauix. 

LXXXIV. — TO THE SAME, 
I WRITE this, Eliza, at Mr. James's, whilst he ia. 
dressing, and the dear girl, hia wife, is writing, beside. 
mo, to thee. — I got your melancholy billet before 
we sat down to dinner. 'Tis melancholy, indeed, raj- 
dear, to hear so piteous an account of thy sicknesal 
Thou art encountered with evils enow, without that 
additional weight! I fear it will sink thy poor soal, 
and body with it, past recovery. — Heaven auppljr 
thee wilh fortitudel We have talked of nothing but 
tlioe, Eliza, and of thy sweet virtues, and endearing 
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all the afternoon. Mi'S, James, and thy 
have mixed their teara a hundred times, in 
peaking of Ihy hardships, thy goodness, thy graces. — 
he ****8, by heavens, are worthlesal I have heard 
lOugh to' tremble at the articulation of the name. — 
LOW could yon, Eliza, leave them (or suffer them to 
Bave yoa rather) with impressions the least favourable? 
have told thee enough to plant disgust against their 
■eachery to thee, to the last hour of thy life! yet slill thou 
ildest Mrs. James, at last, that thou believest Ihey 
ffectionately love thee, — Her delicacy to my Kliza, 
lid tnie regard to her ease of mind, have saved thee 
rom hearing more glaring proofs of their baseness — 
'or God's sake write not to them; nor foul thy fair 
liaractar with such polluted hearts. — Tfiei/ love thee! 
ffiiat proof? Is it their actions that say so? or tbeir 
ieal for those attachments which do thee honour, and 
aake thee happy? or their tenderness for thy fame? 
To — But they wfcp, and say tmdrr tJiingx. — Adieu 
b all snch for ever. Mrs. James's honest heart revolts 
gainst the idea of ever retnrnfng them one visit — I 
onour her, and I honour thee for almost every act of 
'ly life, bat this blind partiality for an unworthy 
aing. 

Forgive my zeal, dear girl, and allow me a right 
rliicli arises only out of that fund of affection I have, 
nd shall preserve for thee to the hour of my death! 
teflect, Eliza, what are my motives for perpetually 
idvising thee? think whether I can have any but what 
(Toceed from the cause I have mentioned! I think 
'on are a very deserving woman; and that you want 
lothing hut firmness, and a better opinion of yourself, 
to be the best female character I know. 1 wish I 



could inspire you with a. share of tbat vanity your 
enemies lay to your charge (though to me it has never 
been visible): because I think, in a well timed miod, 
it will produce good effocts. 

I probably shall never see yon more; yet I flatter 
myself you'll sometimes thtuk of me with pleasuio; 
because you must be convinced I love you, and so 
interest myself in your rectitude that I had rather hear 
of any evil befalling you than your want of reverence 
for yourself. I had not power to keeji this remonstrance 
in my breast — It's now oul; so adieu. Heaven 
watch over my Eliza! Thine, 

TOHICK- 

LXXXV. — TO THE SAME. 
To whom should Eliza apply in her distress but 1 
to her friend who loves her? why then, my dear, do 1 
you apologize for employing me? Yorick woulil ba I 
offended, and with reason, if you ever sent commissions 
to another, which he could esecuto. I have been willi 
Zumps; and your pianoforte mnst be tuned from the 
brass middle string of your guitar, which i; ~ 
have got you a hammer too, and a pair of plyera to , 
twist your wire with; and may every one of them, ray ' 
dear, vibrato sweet comfort to my hopes I I have 
bought you ten handsome brass screws to hang your 
necessaries upon: I purchased twelve; hut stole a 
couple from you to put up in my own cabin, at Cox- 
would. I shall never hang, or take my hat off one o" 
them, but I shall think of you. I have bought t" 
moreover, a couple of iron screws, which &!■■ 
be depended on than brass, ?ot fee. igitJo**. 

I have written, also, to "5At. KV*^xwa^li&.ra,■^ 



I 
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at Deal, tliat I had dispatched these In a packet, 
directed to his care; which I desired he tronld seek 
after, the moment t!ie Deal machine arrived, I have, 
moreover, given liim directions, what sort of an arm- 
chair you wouSd want, aitd have directed him to 
purchase the best that Deal could afiord, and take it, 
with the parcel, in the iirat boat tliat went off. Would 
I could, Eliza, so supply all thy wants, and all thy 
wishes! It would be a state of happiness to me. The 
journal is as it should be — ail but its contents. Poor, 
deal-, patient being! I do more lliau pity you; for I 
think I lose both firmness and philosophy, as I figure 
to myself your distresses. Do not think I epoke last 
night with too much asperity of ****; there, was 
cause; and besides, a good heart ought not to love a 
bad one; and, indeed, cannoL But atlieu to the na- 
^ateful subject 

I hare been this morning to see Mrs. James — 
She loves thee tenderly, and unfeignedly. She is 
alarmed for thee — She says thou look'Jst most ill 
And melancholy on going away. She pities thee. I 
shull visit her every Sunday, while I am in town. As 
this may be my last letter, I curtieatly bid thee fare- 
well. May the God of Kindness be kind to thee, and 
approve himself thy protector, now thou art defence- 
less! And, for thy daily comfort, hear in thy mind 
this truth, that whatever measure of sorrow and distress 
is thy portion, it will he repaid to thee iu a fall mea- 
Bore of happiness by the Being thou hast wisely chosen 
for thy eternal friend. 

Farewell, farewell, Eliza! whilst I Eve, count upon 
me as the moat worm and disintetcated. oE eaW.H'j 
&icada. Xtn 




LXXXVI. — TO THE SAME. 

MY DEAREST ELIZA, 

7.AM A new journal this monuog; yon shall »e 
; for if I live not till jonr return to England, I will 
leave it to you as a legacy. 'Tis a soirowfiil p«gai 
but I will write cheerful ones; and could I write letten 
to thee, they should be cheerful ones too; but few, 1 
fear, will reach thee! However, depend upon receiviiig 
something of the kind by every post; till theu, tlioB 
wavest thy baud, and bid'st me write no more. 

Tell me how you are; and what sort of fortJtu^ 
Heaven inspires you with. How are you accommo- 
dated, my dear? Is all right? Scribble away, tX} 
thing, and every thing to me. Depend upon seUBB 
me at Deal, wiih the James's, should you be detjutt" 
there by contrary winds. Indeed, Eliza, I should WilB 
pleasure fiy to you, could I be the means of rendering 
yon any service, or doiog you kindness. Gracious Uw 
mercifiil Godl consider the anguish of a poor giA 
Strengthen and preserve her in all the shocks her franiB 
must be exposed to. She is now without a protedoTi 
but thee! Save her from all accidents of a dangeTOtt 
element, and give her comfort at th« last 

Sly prayer, Eliza, I hope is heard; for thi8 flkf' 
seems to smile tipon me as I look up to it I am jnit 
returned from our dear Mrs. James's, where I lun 
been talking of thee for three hoars. She has got 
picture, and likes it: butSIarriot and some other jodgea 
agree that mine is the better, and espressive of > 
sweeter character. But what is that to the oiignul? 
yet I Acknowledge lliat \ieia is ii ■^t\tn% fere *ta wortd, 
and mine is calculated. onVy \o -^Xeaae. a. ^«x^ ' 
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Bentiraental pliilosopher. In the one, you are 
t, and with all the advantages of silks, 
Is, and ermine; — in the other, simple as a vealal 
•appearing the good girl natnre made you; — which, 
me, conveys an idea of more unaffected sweetnefls 
as Mm. Draper, habited for conquest, in a birth-day 
it, with hor countenance animated, and her dimplea 
Bible. If I remeraher right, Eliza, you endeavoured 
collect every charm of your person into your face, 
th more than common care, the day you sat for Mrs. 
imes — Tour colour, too, brightened; and your eyes 
bone with more than usual brilliancy. I then requested 
m. to come simple and unadorned when yon sat for 
B — knowing (as I see with impfjudked eyes) that 
ixn. could receive no addition from the silkworm's aid, 
jeweller's polish. Let me now teU you a truth, 
tbich I believe I have uttered before. When I first 
iw you, I beheld you as an object of compassion, and 
I a very plain woman. The mode of your dresa 
iiongh fashionable) disfigured you.- But nothing now 
>nld render you such but the being solicitous to make 
ourself admired as a handsome one. You are not 
Bndsome, Eliza, nor is yours a face that will please 
tenth part of your beholders, — but you are some- 
ung more; for I scruple not to tell you, I never saw 
intelligent, bo animated, so good a countenance; nor 
as there (nor ever will be) that man of sense, tender- 
, and feeling, in your company three hours, that 
not (or will not be) your admirer, or friend, in 
meequence of it; that is, if you assume, or assumed, 
eharacter, foreign to your own, but appeared the 
iless beiD^ nature designed yoa tos, A. somii'C4a.'&^™. 
ur ej'ca, and voice you posaeaa \n. a ia^ea -ovtitft 
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persuasive than any woman I ever saw, read, or hwi 
of. But it is that bewitching sort of nameless eiec!' 
lence that men of nice sensibility alone can he touched 
with. 

Were your hushand in England, I would ftedj 
give him five hundred pounds (if money could purduwt 
the acquisition), to let you only sit by mc two hon« ill 
a day, while I wrote my Sentimental Joumey. lu 
sure the work would sell so much the better for it thtf 
I should he reimbursed the sum more than soven dnm 
told. — I would not give nine-pence for the picture it 
you the Newnhams have got executed ~ It is the rt- 
semblance of a conceited, made-up coc[uette. T 
eyes, and tlie shape of your fece (the latter the n 
perfect oval I ever saw), which are perfections thai 
must strike the most indifferent judge, because th^ 
are equal to any of God's works in a similar way, i 
finer than any I beheld in all my travels, . 
festly injured by the a.ffected leer of the one , 
strange appearance of tlte other; owing to the attitiid< 
of the head, which is a proof of the artist's, or yw 
friend's, false taste. The ****a, who verify the clw 
acter I once gave of teasing, or stickmg like piteh, i 
birdlime, sent a card that they would wait on Mrs.**' 
on Friday. She sent back, she was engaged. — "Ebm 
to meet atRanelagh to-night. — She answered she Hi 
not go. — She says, if she allows the least footing 
she never shall get rid of the acquaintance; which shf 
is resolved to drop at once. She knows tbem. 81 
knows they are not her friends, nor yours; and tl 
iirst use they would make of being with her would 1 
to sacri&ce you to liei (,i! 'Gift's toxifLi «. ^RRAisd. tvm 
Let ber not then, Vet Vt u'iX., ^^ -ieM, \5Si a. ^w 



iend to thee than thou art to thyself. She begs me 
) reiterate my request to you, that you wUl not write 
t them. It will give her, and. thy Bramin, iuexpress- 
iIb pain. Be assured, all this is not without reason 
a her side. I have my reasons loo, the first of which 
^ that I should grieve to excess if Eliza wanted that 
iTtitude her Yorick has built so high upon. I said I 
)ver more would mention the name to thoe; and had 
not received it, as a kind of charge, from a dear 
Oman that loves you, I should not have broken my 
rord. I will write again to-morrow to thee, thou host 
^d most endearing of girls! A peaceful night to thee. 
ly apirit will be with thee through eveiy watch of it, 
Adiea. 

LXXXVn. — TO THE SAME. 

I thine: you could act no otherwise than yon did 

dtb the young soldier. There was no shutting the 

ooc against him , either in politeness or humanity. 

^ou tellest me he seems susceptible of tender impres- 

loita: and that before Ikliss Light has sailed a fortnight 

will be in love with her. Now I think it a thou- 

id times more likely that he attaches himself to 

:e, Eliza; because thou art a thousand times more 

miable. Five months with liliza; and in the same 

; and an amorous son of Maia besides! — "It 

J lie, masscr." The sun, if he could avoid it, would 

ot shine upon a dunghill; but his rays are so pure, 

!liza, and celestial, — I never heard that they were 

Diluted by it. Just such will thioe be, dearest child, 

this, and every- such situation y oil VAWw. ex.'^i^'w^- 

tiJJ thou art iseJ for life. But t\iy Oiwti.-cft'Cw^., '^^'i 



284 LETTERS. 

wisdom, thy honour, the spirit of thy Toriok, and thy 
own spirit, which is equd to it, wili be thy ablest 
counsellors. 

Smely, by Ibis time^ something ia doing for Illy 
accommoJation. But why may not clean washing and 
rubbing do, instead of painting your cabin, as it is lo 
be hung? Paint is so pernicious, both to your he 
and lungs, aud will keep you so much longer too out 
of your apartment; where, I hope, you will pass Mine 
of your happiest hours. — 

I fear the beat of your shipmates are only genteel 
by comparison with the contrasted crew, with whkk 
thou must behold them. So was — you know whol 
from the same fallacy that was put upon tho judgment 
when — but I will not mortify you. If they are dft- 
ceut, and distant, it is enough; and as much as is to 
be expected. If any of them are more, I rejoioe; — 
thou wilt want every aid; and 'tis thy due to h&n 
them. Be cautious only, my dear, of intimacies. Good 
heartB are open and fall naturally into them. Heavea 
inspire thine with fortitude, in this and every deadly 
trial. Best of God's works, farewell! Love me, I be- 
seech thee; and remember me for ever! 

I am, my Eliza, and will ever be, in the most: 
comprehensive sense. 

Thy friend, 

YORICK. 

P. S. Probably you will have aa opportunity o 
writing to me by some Dutch or French ship, or fron 
the Cape deVerd Islands —It will reach mo floiueboir 
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MY DEAJl ELIZA ! 

Oh! I grieve for your cabin. — And the fresh 
painting will be enough to destroy every nerve ahont 
thea Nothing so pernicious as white lead. Take care 
of yourself, dear girli and sleep not in it too eoon. It 
will be enough to give you a stroke of on epilepsy. I 
hope you will liavo left the ship; and that my letters 
may meet, and greet yon, aa you get out of your post- 
eh»so at Deal. When you h»ve got them all, put 
them, my dear, into some order. The firat eight or 
nine are numbered: but I wrote the rest without thst 
direction to thee; but thou wilt find thera out, by the 
day or hour, which, I hope, I have generally prefixed 
to them. When they are got together, in chronological 
order, aew them together imder a cover. I trust ttey 
will be a perpetual refuge to tliee, from time to time; 
and that thou wilt (when weary of fools and uninter- 
esting discourse) retire , and converse an hour with 
(h^a and me. 

I have not had power, or the heart, to aim at 
enlivening any one of them with a single stroke of wit 
or humour; but they contain something better; and 
what you will feel more suited to your situation — a 
long detail of much advice, truth, and knowledge. I 
Lope, too, you will perceive loose touches of an honest 
Iieart in every one of them; which speaks more than 
the most studied periods; and will give thee more 
ground of trust and reliance upon Yorick than all that 
laboured eloquence could supply. Lean then thy whole 
weight, Ehza, upon tbem and upon me. "May poverty, 
distress, nnguisb, and shame, be my portiou, if ever I 
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give thee reason to repeat the knowledge of me!" 
With tliis asBBveration, made in tLe presence of a just 
God, I pray to him, tbat so it may speed with me, as 
I deal candidly and hononrably with thee! I would 
not mislead thee, Etiza; I would not injnre thee, in the 
opinion of a single individual, for the richest crown the 
proudest monarch wears. 

Remember , that , while I have life and poweii 
whatever is mine, yon may style, and think yours. — 
Though sorry should I be, if ever my fiiendahip wu 
pnt to the test thus, for your own delicacy's sake. 
Money and counters are of equal use in my opinion; 
they both serve to set np with. 

I hope you will answer me tliis letter; but if thou 
art debarred by the elements, which hurry thee away, 
I will write one for thee; and knowing it is such a one as 
thou wouldest have written , I will regard it as my Elizn'a 

Honour, and happiness, and health, and comforts 
of every kind, sail along with thee, thou most woithy 
of girls! I will live for tliee, and my Lydia — be 
rich, tor the dear children of my heart — gain wisdom, 
gain fame, and happiness, to share with them — with 
thee — and her, in my old age. Once for all, adieu. 
— Preserve thy life; steadily pursue the ends we pro- 
posed; and let nothing rob thee of those powers Heaven 
has given thee for thy well-being. 

What can I add more, in the agitation of mind I 
am in, and within five minutes of the last postman';^ 
bell, but recommend thee to Heaven, and recommend 
myself to Heaven with thee, in the same fervent ejacu- 
lation, "that we may be happy, and meet again; if not 
in this world, in the next" — Adieu, — I am thine, 
Eliza, affectionately, and everlastingly, yomCK. 



LXXXIS. — TO THE SAME. 

I WISH to God, Eliza, it was possible to postpone 
le voyage to India for another year. — For I am 
fmly peraoadcd, within my own heart, that thy Iibs- 
md could never limit thee with regard to time. 

I fear that Mr. B has exaggerated matfera. — 

like not his countenance. It is absolutely killing. ^ 
hould evil hefal thea, what will he not have to an- 
wei for? I know not the being that will be deserving 
" 80 much pity, or that I shall hate more. He will be 

outcast aUen — In which case I will he a father to 
ly children, ray good girl! — therefore take no 
longht about them. — 

But, Eliza, if thou art so very ill, still put off all 
loug'hla of returning to India this year. — Write to 
>ur husband — tell him the truth of your case. If 
1 is the generous, humane man you deacriba him to 
I, be cannot but applaud your conduct. I am credibly 
formed that his repugnance to your living in England 
iaes only from the dread, which has entered his brain, 
int thou mayest run him in debt, beyond thy appoint- 
ents, and that ho must discharge them — that such 
creatm-e should he sacrificed for the paltry oonsidera- 
»n of a few hundreds, is too, too hard! 0! my child! 
lat I could, with propriety, indemnify him for every 
large, even to the last mite, that thou hast been of to 
m! With joy would 1 givo him my whole sn\>- 
jtence — nay, sequester my livings, and trust the 
leasures Heaven has furnished my head with for a 
Irther subsistence. 

You owB much, I allow, to your husband — - yon 

1 something to appearances, and the opinion of the 



world; liBt trufit me, my dear, jou owe much litewiM 
to yourself. Ketiirn, therefore, from Deal, if you oott- 
tbue ilL I will preacrihe for you, gratis. You ■« 
not the firdt woman, by many, I have done ao for, vi& 
success. I will send for my wife and danghter, MiS 
they shall carry you in pursuit of health, to Montpd" 
lier, the wella of Baaijois, the Spa, or whither thon 
wilt Thou shaJt direct them, and make parties of 
pleasure in what comer of the world fancy points Olil 
to thee. We shall fish upon the banks of Amo, aai 
lose ourselves iu the sweet labyrinths of its vaUieA 
And then thou shOuld'st warble to us, aa I have one* 
ot twice heard thee, — "I'm lost, I'm lost," — but wa 
should find thee again, my Eliza, Of a similar natnrs 
to this, was your physician's prescription; "Use 
oKBi-cise, the pure southern ajr of France, or mildtf 
Naples, — with the society of friendly, gentle beiDgs," 
Sensible man! He certainly entered into your feelingi. 
He knew the fallacy of medicine to a creatnre whoM 
Illness has ariseh from tbe affljction of her lanD.- 
Time only, my dear, X fear yon must trust to, and 
have your reliance on; may it give you the health so 
enthusiastic a votary to the charming goddess deserveal 
I honour you, Eliza, for keeping secret some things, 
which, if explained, hud been a panegyric on yonrsalf. 
There is a dignity in venerable affliction which wiH 
not allow it to appeal to the world for pity or redi-eM> 
Well have you supported that character, my amiably 
philosophic friend! And, indeed, I begin to think yoQ 
have as many virtues aa my uncle Toby's widow. " 
don't moan to insinuate, hussey, that mr/ opinion ia 
better founded than his -was oi "^\.«. "^ ii.ima.ti-. -osw 
/ conceive it possible S*3C any Triiii. 
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is equally fallacious. I am sure, while I liave lay 
in, it 13 uot. Talking of widows — pi^ay, Eliza, 
"if ever you are sucli, do not think of giving yourself 
ime wealthy nabob — because I design to marry 
jou myself. My wife cannot live long — she has sold 
"all the provinces in France already — and fr know not 
tile votnan I alionld like bo well for her subatituto as 
yourBel£ 'Tis true, I am ninety-five in constitution, 
and you but twenty-live — ratter too great iv disparity 
this! — but what 1 want in youth, I will make up in 
wit and good- humour, Kot Swift so loved bis Stella, 
Scarron Uis Mainteuon, or Waller his Sackarissa, as I 
will love and sing thee, my wife elect! All those 
es, eminent as they were, sliall give place to thine, 
JSlJza. Tell me, in answer to this, that you approve 
^d honour the proposal, and that you would (like the 
Spectator's mistress) have more joy in putting on an 
old man's slipper than associating with the gay, the 
T0lu|jtnou9, and the young. Adieu, my Slmplicial 
Yours, Tristbak. 

XC, - TO TlIE SAME. 

MY DBAn ELIZA, 

I HAVE been within the verge of the gates of death. 
I was ill the last time I wrote to you, and apprehensive 
of what would be the consequence. My fears were but 
too well founded; for in ten minutes after I dispatched 
my latter, .this poor fine-spun frame of Torick's gave 
-way, and I broke a vessel in my breast, and could not 
stop the loss of blood till four this morning. I have 
filled all thy India liandkcrcliiefa with it. It ciime, t 
ihiak, fi-om iny IieflrtI I fell aaAeeip ftao\v?|u. -*e,'i*.'&s«».- 
''■' ~r I awoke, with the boeom ot m-j AaA ft'uiK>i^^''«' 
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tears. I Jreamt I was Bitting under tlie canopy of In- 
dolence, and tliat thou earnest into tlie ruom w'tHi ft 
shawl in thj band, and told me my spint had floini 
to thee in the Downs, with tidings of my fate; ani 
that yon liad come to administer what consolation Bad 
affection c«|ild bestow, and to receive my parting hreaA 
and blessing. With that you folded the shawl a^ut 
my waist, and, knceUng, supplicated my attention. I 
awoke; bnt in what a frame! Oh! my God! "But thm 
wilt number my tears and put them all into my hottlo." 
— Dear girll I sea thee, — thou art for over presBUt 
to my fancy ■ — ■ embracing my feeble knees, and riMUj 
thy fine eyes to bid me be of comfort: and when I talk 
to Lydia, the words of Esau, as uttered by thee, pw 
petually rmg in my ears - — "Bless me even also, fflj" 
lather!" — Blessings attend thee, thou child of my heart!--! 
My bleeding is quite stopped, and I feel the pat 
ciple of life strong within me; so be not alarmed 
Eliza — I know I shall do well. I have eai it] 
breakfast with hunger; and I write to thee with a pies 
sure arising fi'oni that prophetic impression in my &nr 
agination, that "all will terminate to our heart's 
tent" Comfort thyself etemutly with this perauasion 
"that the best of Beings (as thou hast sweetly e£ 
pressed it) could not, by a combination of acddenCC 
produce such a chain of events, merely to be the sonrd 
of misery to the leading person engaged in them- 
The observation was very applicable, very good, aa 
very elegantly oxpreased. I wish my memory di 
justice to the wording of it — Who taught yon A 
art of writing so sweetly, EUza? — You have absolut 
ly exalted it to a science. — When I am in want 
ready casb, and ill health \vill not permit my genii 
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to exert itself, I shall print your letters, as finiahed 
esBaya, "by an unfortunate Indian lady." Tlie style 
is new; aud would almost be a suflicieut recomtaenda- 
don for their selliug well, without merit — but their 
sense, natural ease, aud spirit, is not to bo equalled, I 
believe, in this section of the globe; nor, I will answer 
for it, hy any of your country-women In yours. — I 
liSTe shewn your letter to 'Mia. B — , and to half the 
literati in town. You shall not be angry with me for 
it, because I meant to do yon honour by it — - Tou 
cannot imagine how many admirers yout epistolary pro- 
actions have gained you, thut never viewed your ex- 
,\ merits. I only wonder where ihou couldst ae- 
I thy graces, .thy goodness, tby accomplishments 
' — so connected! so educated! Nature has surely 
studied to make thee her peculiar care — for thou art 
^and not in my eyes alone) the beat and fairest of all 
Ber works. — 

And so this is the last letter thou art to receive 

n me; becau.w the Earl of Chatham* (I read in the 

iapers) is got to the Downs; and the wind, I find, is 
lir. If so — blessed woman! take my last, last fare- 
eDl — Cherish the remembrance of mo; think how I 
iteem, nay, how affectionately I love thoe, and what 
price I set upon thee! Adien, adieu! and with my 
Jieu — let me give thee one straight rule of conduct, 
lat thou hast beard from my lips in a thonsand forms 
but I concentre it in one word — 

3tEVBItl3NCB TIiySBLP. 

Adieu, once more, Eliza! May no angTi"!^ "^ hew~t 
llant a wrinkle upon thy face, till I behold it again 

• By thB Nevtipspera of tha ilmea H iippe«„ ihal Iho 'Earl of CJ 
■Indl«maii isUod ftoin Deal, April 3, 171J7 



I „.«.»■- TO MISS S™""., „.«,.«'• _■ 

suppose « r ^^^™ 



T's& in a I 



thou cliild and darling of my lieai't! — 
melantlioly mood, and my Lydia's eyes will 
with weeping, wiien I tell her the cause that 
)w affects me. — I am approbensiTe the deoi friend 
mentioned iu my loat letter is going into a decline 
- I was with her two dnys ago, and I never beheld 
bdng so altered- — she has a tender ftame, and looks 
like a drooping lily, for the roses are fled from her 
eheelcB — I can never see ot talk to this incomparable 
woman without bursting into tears — 1 have a thou- 
Band obligations to hey, and I owe her more than her 
Wliole sex, if not all the world put together — She 
baa a delicacy in her way of thinking that few possess 
' — our conversations are of the most interesting nature, 
■nd sho talks to me of quitting this world with more 
composure than others think of living in it. — I have 
(rxote.an epitaph, of which I send thee a copy — 'Tis 
[ixpressive of her modest worth — hut may Heaven 
restore her! and may she live to write mine! 



Or kiodicd Umpen huTO m lur to lend. 

Say all that is kind of me to thy mother, and be- 
lieve me, my Lydia, that I love thee most truly, — So 
adieu. — I am what I over was, and hope ever shall bo. 
Thy affectionate Father, L. 8. 

Ab to Mr. — , by your description he is a fat fool. 
I beg yon will not give up your time to such a being. 

Send me some latous pour lea deula — ■Conx^ vas. 

gvod iioro. 



i 



XCII. — TO LADY p; 

MoniHCDSse-hnnoe, Tueaila;. Sa'utodt, 

Theke is a strange mecUftuioal eiTect produced ai 
writiug a billet-doux withiu a stuneca^t of tbe ladyvhs 
engrosaes the heart and soul of au inamorato — Bji 
thii cause (but mostly lecause I am to dine in tJui 
neighbourhood) have I, TriBtram Shandj, come forth 
from my lodgiugs to a coffee-house the nearest I conll 
find to my dear Lady — 's hoiiae, and have called fa 
a sheet of gilt paper to try the truth of this aitiole ef 
jny creed — Now for it — 

0, my dear lady, what a dish-clout of a soul bul 
thou made of inc! — I think, by the bye, this ii i 
little too familiar an iatroduction for so UDfuntlrBC 
Bituation as I stand in with you — where, Heavf 
knows, I ani kept at a distance — and despur of 
getting one inch nearer you, with all the steps uvl' 
windiugB I can think of to recommend myself to yoB. 
— Would nut any man in his senses run diametrically 
from you ~ and as far as his legs would carry him,, 
rather than thus carelessly, foolishly, and foolhardflj^ 
expose himself afresh — and afi'esh, where his heart 
and his reason tella him he shall be sure to come off 
loser, if not totally undone? — Why would yon tel! 
me you would be glad to see me? — Does h give yon 
pleasure to make me more uahappy — or does it add 
to your trinniph that your eyes and lips have turned 
a man. into a fool, whom the rest of tlie town is eourl- 
ing as a wit? — I am a fool — the weakest, tbe moat, 
ductile, the most tender fool that ever woman tried th6 
weakness of — and the most unsettled in my purpoBCS' 
and resolutions of recovering my right mind. 
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but aa hoa a LI kneel -ddown and sivore I never 
would come nay — and after Baying my Lord's 
Prayer f 1 k f Le 1 e, of not bnng led into 
trmptnJioi ^ u I sa 1 d 1 ko ny chriBtUn liero, ready 
to take th lield a a b w Id, the flesh, and the 

devil; no d ub n I h 11 finally trample them 

all down und my f — an 1 now am I got so near 
yon — w 1 li 1 n ast of your house — I 
feel myself drawn into a fortes, that has turned my 
brain opsiile downwards, and though I had purchaaed 
a box-ti<Jcet to carry me to Mass ♦******'a benefit, yet 
I know very well, ihtA was a single line directed tome 
to let me know Lady — would be alone at seven, and 
sniffer me to spend the evening with her, she would in- 
fallibly see every thing verified I have told her. — I 
dine at Mr. C— r'a, in Wigmoro-street, in this neigh- 
bourhood, where I shall stay till seven, in hopes you 
purpose to put me to this proof If I hear nothing by 
that time, I shall conclude you are better disposed of 
— and shall take a sorry hack, and sorrily jog on to 
tie play — Curse on the world. I know nothing but 
aarmyt — except this one thing, that I love you (per- 
haps foolishly, but) 

most sincerely, L. Sterhe. 



SCin. — TO ME. AND MHS. J. 

Old Bond-jtreet, iprSSl. IICT. 

II AM sincerely affected, my dear Mr. and Mrs. J — , 
by your friendly enquiry, and the interest you are so 
good as to take in my health. God knows I am not 
able to give a good account of myself, having passed 
a bad night in much feverish agitation. — My physi- 
cian ordered me to bed, anil to keep therein till aomo 

k J 
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favourable cliango — I Ml ill the moment I got to my 
lodgings — lie saya it is owing to my taking Januts's 
Powder, and venturing out on so cold u day as 
day - — but he is mistaken, for I am certain whatever 
boars the name must have efficacy with me. — I waB 
liled yesterday, and again to-day, andhave been almost 
dead; but this friendly enquiry from Gerrard- street hu 
poured balm into what blood I have left — I hope atill, 
and (next to the sense of what I owe to my friem' ' 
shall be the last pleasurable sensation I will part widi 

— If I continue mending, it will yet he some time be- 
fore I shall have strength enough to got out in a car- 
riage — my first visit will be a visit of true gratitude 

— I leave my kind friends to guess whero — a thou- 
sand blessings go along with this, and may Heaven. 
preserve you both. — Adieu, my" dear Sir, and dear Indy, 

I am, your ever obliged, 

L. Stereib. 

SCIV. — TO IGNATIUS SANCHO. 

BoM-alreEl, flalurdnj McriJ »6 , ITBT]. 

I WAS very soriy, my good Sancho, that I was not 
at home to return ray compliments by yon for the great' 
courtesy of the Duke of H— g — 's family to me in ho- 
nouring my list of subscribers with their names — for 
which I bear them all thanks. — But you have s 
thing to add, Sancho, to what I owe your good-will 
also on this account, and tliat is, to send mo the sub- 
scription-money, which I find a necessity of dunning my 
best friends for before 1 leave town — to avoid lh» 
perplexities of both keeping pecuniary accoants (for 
which I have very slender talents), and collecting then 
(for which I have neither strength of body nor mind)j 
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and 80, good Sancho, dun the Duke of M., theDachess 
of M., and Lord M. for their subscriptious , and lay tho 
wn, and money with it too, at mj door. — I wish bo 
good a family eveiy blessing they merit, along with 
my Uumblest compUraenta. Yoa know, Sancho, that I 
am your friend and well-wlaher, 

L. Sterne. 



should 

and Lady S 



I leave town oa Friday morning — and 
Thursday, but that I stay to dine with Lord 



XCV. — TO THE EARL OF S 



I WAS yesterday taking leave of all tho town, with 
intention of leaving it this day, hut I am detained. 
by the kindness of Lord and Lady S— who have made 
a pMly to dine and sup on my account, ■ — - I am im- 
patient to set out for my solitude, for there the mind 
gains strength, and learns to lean upon herself — la 
the world it seeks or aceopts of a few treacherous sup- 
iports — the feigned compassion of one — the flattery 
'of a second — the civihties of a third — the friendship 
of a fourth — they all deceive, and bring the mind 
back to where mine is retreating, to retirement, reflec- 
tion and books. My departure is fixed for to-morro>w 
morning, but I could not think of t[uitling a placewliero 
I have received such numberless and unmerited civilitifcs 
trom your lordship, without returning my most gratefwl 
thanks, as well as my hearty acknowledgementsfor yowB-^ 
friendly enquiry from Bath. Illness, my lord, has t>«2— 
casioned my silence — Death knocked at my door, X> 
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I would not admit him — tho call was both unexpected 
ftnd unpleaeaut — and I am Bfiriously worn down to a 
shadow — and still veiy weak; but, weak as I am, I 
have as wliimsical a story to tell 7011 as e^ev befel 
of my family — Shandy's noae, his name, Lis si 
window, are fools to it — it will aeryo at least toamoso 
yoTi. — The injury I did myself last month, in catch' 
ing cold upon Jamea'a Powder — fell, you must know, 
upon tho worst part it could ■ — the most painful, and 
mort dangerous of any in the human body. It was o 
this crisis I called in au ahlo surgeon , and with him a 
able physician (both my friends) , to inspect my disaster. 

— 'Tis a venereal case, cried my two scientific friends. 

— 'Tis impossible, however, to be tliat, replied I — 
for I have had no commerce whatever with the sex, 

not even with my wife, added I, these fifteen yoars. 

Tott are, however, my good friend, said the surgeon^ 
or there is no such case in the world. — What th^^ 
devil, said I, withontknowing woman? — Wo will n^"^ 
reason about it, said the physician, but you most ui^^ 
dorgo a course of mercury. — 1 will lose my life firr — ' 
said I — and trust to nature, to time, or at the wor^»" 
to death. — So I put an end, with some indignatioi^^ 
to the conference — and determined to bear all Q^^^ 
torments I underwent, and ten times more, rather tba-^M 
submit to be treated like a sinner, in a point where 
had acted like a siiiid. — Now as the father of miscbl^ - 
would have it, who has no pleasure like that of di> ^ 
honouring the righteous, it so fell out that, from tl*=^ 
moment I dismissed my doctors, my pains began ^•^ 
rage with a violence not to be expressed, or supporter ' 
Every hour became more intolerable. — I was got t^^ ' 
lit'fl, cried out, and raved the whole night, and was g^ " 



lETTEKH. 299 

I BO near dead tLat my friends insisted upon my eend- 
; again fur my pbysidan and surgeon. I told them 
Upon the word of a man of hononr thoy were botli mis- 
iken, as to my case — but though they bad reasoned 
tbey might act right; but that eharj* as my 
Brings were, I felt l.heTii not ao sharp as the imputa- 
tion which a venereal treatment of my case laid nie 
Br. — They answered that these taints of the blood 
Md dormant twenty years: but they would not reason 
"wUk me in a point wherein I was so delicate, but wonld 
it all the office f<)r which thoy were called in, namely, 
;to put an end to my torment, which otherwise would 
■jrht »a end to me — and so I have been enmpc.Ued to 
'.sBrrender myself — and thus, ray dear Lord, has your 
r fiiend, with all his sensibilities, been suffering the 
iil^stisement of the grossest sensualist — Was it not 
8 ridioidoua an embaiTassment as ever Torick's spirit 
IBB involved in? — Nothing but the purest conscience 
fif innocence could have tempted me to write this story 
H> iny wife, which, by the bye, would make no bad 
llicedoto in Tristram Shandy's Life. ■ — I have mentioned 
t in. my journal to Jlrs. — . In some respects there is 
lo difference between my wife and herself — when 
jhey fiaro alike neithor can reasonably complain. — I 
ia,ve just received letters from Franco, witli some hints 
b«t Mrs. Sterne and my Lydia are coming to England 
a pay me a visit — if your time is not better ora- 

Flufytid, Yorick Hatters himself he shall receive a letter 
I your Lordship, en alleudunl, I am, with great 

Hy Lord, Your Lordship's 

ItftBt faith&il bnfflMa gervaad. 



I 
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XCVI. - TO J. D N, ESQ. 

Ola Bvnd-iIreeC, Frlds/ Uenliig. 

I WAS going, my dear D — n, to bed bafora I W- 
ceived yonr kind enquiry, and now my cliaise sUnit 
at my door to take and convey tliia poor body to it* 
legal settlement. I am ill, very ill, ^ I languish auMt 
affectingly — I am sick both eooI and body — it is* 
cordial to me to tear it is different with you — no nu*- 
interests himself more in yonr happinCBs, and I amgln^ 
you are in so fair a road to it — enjoy it long, nij 
D., whilst I — no matter what — but wy feelings ai* 
too nice for the world I live in — things will msno- 
I dined yesterday with Lord and Lady S — ; we talkad 
much of you, and your goings on, for everyone kno^r* 
why Sunbnry Hill is so pleasant a situation! — Yo>^ 
rogue — you have locked up my boots — and I 
bootless borne — and I fear I shall go bootless all 
life — - Adieu, gentlest and best of souls — adieo. 

I am yoQTs, affectionately, 

L, Stermb. 

XCVIl. ~ TO J n S , ESQ. 



I BAVB got conveyed thus far like a bale of 
veroua goods consigned to Pluto and company — 
in the bottom of my chaise most of the route, upofl- 
large pillow which I had the prevoynnce to purchaae ' 
fore I set out ■ — I am worn out — Imt press on 
BambyMoor to-night, and if possible to York the ne; 
I know not what is the matter with me — - but soc 
denvigrment presses hard upon this machine — ■ stilL 
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[t will not be overset this bont. My love to 

We sball all meet from tbe east, and from Uio 

south, and (as at tbe last) bo happy together - — My 

kind respects to a few, — I am, dear H. 

Truly yours, 

L. Stebnb. 



XCVIII. — TO A. L E, ESQ, 



^ 



I HAD not been many days at this peaceful cot- 
tage before your letter ^ected me with the seal of 
frisndship, and most cordially do I thaul: you for so 
iiiid a proof of your good will — I was truly anxious 
to hear of the recovery of my sentimental friend — 
but I would not write to enquire afrer her, unless I 
Dould have sent her the testiaiony without the tax, for 
iven how-d'y03 to invalids, or those that have lately 
Men so, either call to mind what is past or what may 
'etnm — at least I find it so. I am as liappy as a 
prince, at Coxwould — and I wish you could sea in 
low princely a manner I livu — 'tis a laud of plenty. 
t Bit down alone to veiiisou, iish, and wild-fowl, or a 
louple of fowls or ducks, witli curds and strawberries, 
and cream, and all tbe simple plenty whicb a rich 
lley (under Hamilton Hills) can produce — with a 
clean cloth on my table — and a bottle of wine on 
tny right hand to drink yoiir health. I have a hundred 
iheiiB and chickens abont my yard — and not a pari- 
sliioner catches a hare, or a rabbit, or a trout, but be 
brings it aa an offering to me. If solitado would cm-e 
« love-sick heart, I would give you an invitation — 
■but absence and time lessen no attochinent whicb virtue 
inspires. I am in high spirits — care never enters 
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this i!ottni;6 — I fu-ke the air eveiy d»y 
chaise, with two loiig-tailod horses — they turn 
good ones; and as to myself, I ihiiik I am hetter upim 
the whole for the medicinefl and regimen I subraitttfl 
to In town — May jou, dear L^, want neither the 
one nor the other! 

Toiirs truly, 

L. Stebnb- 

XCIX. — TO THE SAME. 

I AM in still better health, my dear L— e, than 
when I wrote last to yon, owing I believe to my riding j 

out every day with my friend n — , whose castle hw | 

near the sea, — and tliere is a beach as even its i 
mirror, of five miles in leng^lh before it — where vt 
daily run races in our chaises, with one wheel iu the 
sea, and the other on laud. D — Las obtained K) 
fair Indian, and has this post sent a letter of enqnlrieU 
after Yorick, and his Bramin. He is a good soul, and 
interests himself much in our fate. I cannot forgiTB 
you, L— o, for your folly in saying yoxi intend to get 
introduced to the — . I despise tliem, and I shall hold 
your understanding much cheaper than I now do, if 
yon persist in a resolution so unworthy of yon. I 
suppose Mrs. J — telling you they were sensible is the 
ground-work you go upon — by- — they are not clever; 
though what is commonly called wit may pass for lite- 
rature on the other side of Temple-Har. Yon say Mrs. 
J. — thinks th^m amiable — she judges too favourably; 
but I have put a af op to her intentions of visiting them. 
They are hitler enemies of mine, and I am even with 
'lem. La Bramnt assuieA lae Iti^ used their endetr- 
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icnira with ber to brcnlc off her friendsliiji witb lue, for 
teasons I will not write, but tell you. I eaid enough 
^f tbem before uha left ^^agliuid, and though she jielU- 
ed to me in every other point, yet in thia she obsti- 
nttely persisted. Strungo iufjituation! — but I thinlt I 
hare effected my purpose by a fulsity, whicb Toricli's 
fricadahip to the Bramine wtn only justify. I wrote 
lier word that the most amiable of womeo reiterated 
my request, that she would not write to them. I said too, 
she had conceaied many things for the sake of her peace 
of mind — when in fact, L — e, tiiis was merely a child 
of my own brain, made Mrs. J — 'a by adoption, to en- 
]brce the argument I had before urged bo strongly. 
Do not mention tlii.i circumstance to Mrs. J — , 'twould 
displease her — and I bad no design in it but for the 
BrAmine to be a friend to herself. I ought now to be 
busy from sun-rise to suuset, for I have a book to 
^ite — a wife to receive — an estate to sell — a 
l^ish to superintend, and, wliat is worst of all, a dis- 
quieted heart to reason witli — these are continual 
CsJIb upon me. I have received half a dozen letters 
" ) press me to join my frjende at Scarborough, but I 
I at present deaf to thera all. I perhaps may pass 
I few days there something lattr In the soasou, not at 
ireeent — and so, dear L — e, adieu. 

I am most cordially yours, 

L. Sterne. 

TO IGNATIUS 8ANCH0. 

Cuiwenlrl, JiinoM »'«'■! 

I MTST acknowledge the conrtesy of my good tnend 
icho's letter were I ten times busier than I am, and 
[St thank him too for tbo many espresaiona of bia 
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good will, and good opinJoa — 'TU all affectation to 
say a man is not gratified witli being praised — wo 
only want it to be sincera — and then it will be taken, 
Sanebo, as kindly as yours. I left town very poorly . 

— and with an idea I was taking leave of it for ever , 

— but good air, a quiet reti-eat, and quiet reflections 
along with it, with an ass to milk, and another to ride 
upon {if I chuse it), all together do wonders, I aliall 
live this yeai' at least, 1 hope, be it but to give the 
world, before I quit it, as good impresfiions of me u 
yon have, Sancho. I would only covenant for just » 
much health and spirits as are sufficient to carry my 
pen tlirough the task I bare set it this summer. Sot 
I am a resigned being, Sancho, and take health and 
sickness, as I do light and darkness, or the vicissitndcd 
of seasons — that is, just as it pleases God to eoud-i 
them — and accommodate myself to their periodical' 
returns as well as I can — only taking care, whatever- 
bofals me in thia silly world — not to lose my tompei; 
at it This I believe, friend Sanebo, to be the truest 
philosophy — for this we must be indebted to our- 
selves, but not to our fortunes. Farewell — I hope job 
will not forget your custom of giving me a call st my- 
lodgings next winter — in the mean time, I am veiy 
cordially, 

My honest friend Sancho, 

Tours L. Sterije. 

CI. - TO MR. AND MRS. J, 

OuiwouUI. Jolje. !?«, 

It is with as much true gratitude 83 ever Leart 
felt, that I sit down to thank my dear friends Mr. and.' 
Mrs. J — for the contiun&llou of their attention to"Tnfli 
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but for this last iuataiice of their humanity and polite- 
to me, I lauat ever be tlieii' debtor - — I never 

thank you eaongh, lay denr friends, and yet I thank 
you from my soul — uud for the single dny's hap- 
piness your goodnesa wouhl have sent me, 1 wish I 
could send you buck thouaauds — I cannot, but they 
will come of themselves — and so God bieas you. I 
bavB had twenty times my pen in zay hand since I 
came down, to write a letter to yon both iu Gerrard- 
street — but I nm a shy kind of a soul at the bottom, 
and haro a jealousy about troubling my friends, espe- 
tually about myself — I am now got perfectly wcU, 
but was, a month after my airival in the country, in 
bat a poor state — my body has got the start, and is 
at present more at ease than my mind — but this 
-world is a school of trials, and so Heaven's will be 
I — I hope you have both enjoyed all that I 
have wanted — and, to complete your joy, that your 
little lady flourishes like a vine at your table, to which 
I hope to see her preferred by next winter. I am now 
beginning to be truly busy at my Sentimental Journey 

tbe pains and sorrows of this life having retarded 
its progress — but I shall make up my lee-way, and 
overtake every body in a very short time. 

What can I send you that Yorksliire produces? tell 

— I want to be of use to you, for I am, my dear 
fHends, with the truest value and esteem, 

Your ever obliged L. Sterne, 

CIL — TO ME. PANXHAUD, AT PAEIS. 



Be 80 kind as to forward what letters arc arrived 
rom Mrs. Sterne at your office by to-day's post, or the 
BentiuunUal imiTneu, otc. '^ 
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next, and sLa will reteive tliem before she quits Avig- 
non, for England — she wants to lay out a little 
money in sn annuity for lier diinghter — advise her 
to get her own life iuaured in London, lest my Lydia 
shonld die before her. —If there are any packets, aeod 1 
them with the ninth volame* of Shandy, whicL she Iiu- 1 
failed of getting — she says she has drawn for fi^ f 
louis — when she leaves Paris send by her my ac- I 
count. — Have you got me any French subseriptionB, I 
or Hubscriptions in France? — Present my kindest I 
service to Miua P. I know her politeness and good-na- 1 
tare will incKiie ber to give Mrs. J. her advice about 
what she may venture to bring over. ^ 1 hope every 
thing goes on well, though never half so well as I 
wish — God prosper you, my dear friend — Believe 
me most warmly Yours 

L. Stebmb. 

The sooner you send me the gold snuff-box, the 

better — 'tis a present from my best friend. 

cm. — TO MK. AND MRS. J. 

CciiLWPuld, Anga.tS, HOT. j 

My dear friends Mr. and Mrs. J — are infinitely ] 
kind to me, in sending now and then a letter to in- ' 
quire after me — and to acquaint me how they are. 
— - You cannot conceive, my dear lady, how truly I 
bear a part in your illness. I wish Mr. J — would 
carry you to the South of France in pursuit of health; 
but why need I wish it, when I know his affection will 
make him do that and ten times as much to prevent a 
return of those symptoms which alarmed him go mach 

■ AUadlug ta the firil editlen. 
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in the spring — your politeness and Immnnity are al- 
ways contriving to treat me agreeably, and what yon 
promiae next winter will be perfectly so — bnt yon 
must get well — and your little dear girl must be of 
the party, with her parents and friends, to give it a 
relish — I am sure you shew no partiality but what 
is natural and praise- wortliy, in bebalf of your daughter, 
bnt I wonder my friends will not find her a play -fellow; 
and I both hope and advise them not to venture along 
through this warfai'e of life without two strings at least 
to their bow. I had letters from J'rance by last night's 
post, by which (by some fatality) I find not one of my 
letters has reached Mrs. Sterne. This gives me con- 
cern, as it wears the aspect of unkindness, which she 
by no means merits from me. My wife and dear girl 
are coming to pay me a visit for a few months; — I 
wish I may prevail with there to tarry longer. — You 
mnst permit me, dear Mrs. J., to make my Lydia 
known to you, if I can prevail with my wife to come 
and spend a little time in London, as she returns to 
France. I expect a small parcel — may I trouble 
yon, before you write next, to send to my lodgings to 
ask if there is any thing directed to me that you can 
inclose under cover? I have but one excuse for this 
freedom, whith I am prompted to use, from a persua- 
aion that it is doing you pleasure to give you an op- 
portunity of doing au obliging thing — and as to my- 
self, I rest satisfied, for 'tis only scoring up another 
debt of thanks to the millions I owe yon both already 
— Beceive a thousand and a thousand thanks, yes, 
and with them ten thousand Mendly wishes for all you 
wiali in this world — May my fiieud Mr. J. continue 
blessed with good health, and may his good lady get 
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perfectly well, there being net womau's Loaltli or com- 
fort I BO ardently pray fgr. — Adieu, my dear friends 

— believe me most truly and faithfully yours, 

L. Sterns. 

P. S. In Eliza's last letter, dated from St. Jago, 
she tella me, as she does you, that she is extremely ill 

— God protect herl — By this time surely she has 
set foot upon dry land at Madras — I heBjtily vislk 
her well, and if Yorick was with her he would tell har, 
so — but he is eut off from this, by bodily abseace — 
I ara present with her In spirit, however — but wha( 
is that? you will say. 

CIV, — TO J U- — S , ESQ. 

Coiwould, AnB. 11, 17117. 
MY DEAR a, 

I AM glad all has paseed with bo much ami^ I'ttMf 
te ij- filiiiin Marcum timm, and that Madame has fbimi 
f;race m thy sight — All is well that ends well — 
and so much for nioroliztng upon it. I wish you conltt, 
or would, take up your parable, and prophesy as much 
good concei'ning me and my afl'aira. ~~ Not one of my 
letters has got to Mrs. Sterne since tlie notification of 
hur intentions, which has a pitiful air on my sido, 
though I have wrote her six or seven — I ima^ne 
she will be here the latter end of September; thon^ 
I have no date for it, but her impatience, which, having 
suffered by my supposed silence, I am persuaded will 
make her fear the worst — If that is the case, she vUl 
fly to England — a most natural cODcIosion. — Yonj 
did well to discontinue ail commerce with Januali 
j)owdei'3 — as you are so well, rejoice therefore, tai 



yotir heart be merry — mine ought upoa the 
lame score — for I never hftve been so well since I 
eft college — and should be a marvelloua happy man, 
»nt for Bome reflections which how down my spirits 

- but if I live but even three or four years, I will 
acquit myself with honour — and — no mattcrl we 
will talk this over when we meet — If all ends as 
temperately as with you, and that I find grace, &c. &e., 
I -will come and sing Te Deum, or drink poculum 
eletiali/m, or do any thing in the world. — I should 

depend upon G 's critique upon my head, as much 

ts Moliere's old woman upon his comedies — when 
you do not want her society, let it be carried into your 
bed-chamber to flay her, or clap it upon her bum — 

— and give her my blessing as you do it. — 
My postillion has set mo a-ground for a week, by 

.6 of my pistols bursting in his hand, which he 
taking for granted to be quits shot off — he instantly 
fell upon his knees and said {Our Father, which art in 
heaven, hallowed be thy Name), at which, like a good 
Christian, he stopped, not rememhering any more of it 

- the affair was not so bad ?is he at first thought, for 
it has only bursUn two of his fingers (he says). ^ I 
long to return to you, hut I sit here alone as solitary 
and sad as a tom-cat, which hy the bye is all tlie 
company I keep — ho follows me from die parlour to 
the kitchen, into the gai'den, and every place — I 
wish I had a dog — my daughter will bring me one 
■ — and BO Gk)d he about you, and strengthen your 
fiiuth — I am affectionately, dear cousin, your.s, 

L. Sternb, 

My service to the C , though they are from 

home, and to Panty. 
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CV. — TO Mli. AND MBf 



HT DBAK FRIEND9, CM-oald, Aug. a, 1787. 

I BUT copy your great civility to me in writjag 
you TTord that I liavo this moment received another 
letter wrote eigliteen days after the date of U19 laat 
from St Jago — if onr poor frieud could have wrole 
another letter to England, you would in coarae hsve 
had it — but J fear, from the circuraslance of great 
hurty and hodily disorder In which she was, when she 
dispatched this, she might not have time. — In caw 
it baa so iallen out, I send you the contents of what I 
have received — and tJia,t is a melancholy history of 
herself and suffering§ since they left St. Jago — con- 
tinual and moijt violent rbeumatism all tbe time — « 
fever brought on with fit^, and attended with delitiun, 
and every terrifying symptom — the recovery from 
tliis left her low and emaciated to a skeleton. — I 
give yon the ptuu of this detail with a bleeding heArt, 
knowing bow much at the same time it will affoiA 
yours. The three or four last days of our jonriiai 
leave us with hopes sbe will do well at last, for she ^ 
more cheerful — and seems to be getting into betfc^ 
spirits; and health will follow in course. They h"i ~~' 
crossed the line — are much becalmed, by which, w^H 
other delays, abe fears they will lose their passage 
Madras — and be some months sooner for it at Bi^ a 
bay. — Heaven protect her, for she suffers much, m ~J 
■with uncommon fortitude, — She writes much to ^«3 
about her dear frieind Mrs. J^^ in her last pReb=:«'; 
In tmih, my good lady, she loves and honours y*" 
from her heart; but, if she did not, I should not eeteem 
wish her so well as I do. Adieu, my dear 
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— you have few in the world nioro truly and 
lordially 

Yours, L. Steknhj. 

IP. S. I havQ juat rocoived, as a present from a. 
iaaj\ I shall ever love, a most eleg-ant gold snuff-box, 
fabricated for me at Paris — ■ 'tis not the first pledge I 
J liav^ received of his friendship — may I presume to 
I inclose yon. a letter of chit-chat which I shall write to 
Eliza? I know you will write yourself, and my letter 
may have the honour to cknperon yours to India — 
' they will neither of them, be the worse received for 
going together in company, but I fear they will get 
late in the year to their destined port, as they go first 
|«^en: ■ 

^^^^F CDi»[>ald, An!;. 31, MSI. 

^^^jt AM truly surprised, my dear Lydia, that my last 
letter has not reached thy mother and thyself — It 
looks most unkind on my part, after your having 

:' wrote me word of your mother's intention of coming 
to England, that she has not received my letter to 

■ welcome you both — and though in that I said I 
wished you would defer your journey till March, for 
before that time I shouhl have published my senti- 

I mental work, and should ha in town to roceive you — 

' yet I will shew you more real politesses than any you 
have met with in France, as mine will come warn 
from the heart. — I am Borry you are not here at the 
tacea, but les f^-tf chmnpetv^e of the Marquis de Sade 

have made you amends. — I know It very well 

and he is what iu France would be called admirable 
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Tell your mother, I liope sbe will pnrehi 
ither of you may want at Paris — 'tis an 
laioa not to be lost — so write to me from Paris, 
lat I may eomo and meet you in my post-chaise with 
gr long-tailed horses — and the moment you have 
pth pat your feet in it, call it hereafter yours. — 
^ieu, dear Lydia — helieve me what I ever shall be, 
Your affectionate father, 

T,. Stbhmb, 

I think I shall not write to Avignon any moA 
nt you will find one for you at Paris -;-. onoe rooa 



cvn, - TO sm w. 

I MY DEAR SIB, 8.ptemb=rl 

i You are perhaps the drollest being in the univerti 
I— why do you banter me eo about what I wrote i 
on? — Tho' I told you, every morning I jump'd into 
^enus's lap (meaning thereby the sea), was you to 
ifer from that, that I leaped into the ladies' bede 
Rerwards? — The body guides you — the mind n 
. have wrote tho most whimsical letter to a lady t 
fas ever read, and talked of body and soul too — -a 
aid she had made me vain by saying she waa n " 
lore than ever woman was — but she is not the lady 

f Bond-street, nor square, nor the lady who 

ppped with mo in Bondstreet, on scoUop'd oysters, 
nid other such things — nor did she ever go telf-ii-telt 

fcth me to Salt Kill. Enough of such nonsense 

ft- The past is over — and I can justify myself unto 
pyself — can you do as much? — No, 'faithl — 
IXou o"" feel!" — Aye, so ciin my cat, when ] 
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lieara a famale cater- wauling on the honse-top — bnt 
cater-wauling disgnsts me. I had rather raise a gentle 
flume than have a different one raised in ino. — Now 
I take heaven to witness, after ail this bittlmofff , 
heart is innocent — and the sporting of my pen is 
equal, just equal to what I did in my boyish days, 
when I gol astride of a stick, and gallop'd away 
The truth is thia — that my pen govenia me — 
inc my pen. Tou are much to blame if you dig 
marl, unless you are sure of it. I was once such & 
puppy myself as to pare, and bum, ixad had mj labou 
for my puiils, and two hundred pounds out of 
pocket. Curse on farming {said I), I will try if 
pen will not succeed better than the spade. The fo 
lowing up of that affair (I mean farming) made n 
lose my temper, and a cart-load of turnips was i 
thought) very dear at two hundred pounds. 

In all your operations may your own good sent 
guide you — bought ejcperience is the devil. — Adiei 
adieu! — Believe me 

Toura most truly, 

L. SrsiurE. 

CVUL - TO THE SAME. 

DEAR am, Cow^uUl . S.^p^. « . U6T. 

Von ato arrived at Scarborough when all 
world has loft it — bnt yon are an uuaccoiuttal^? 
bwog, and so there is nothing more to be said on lX*> 
matter — You wish me to come lo Scarborough, tr^d 
join you to read a work that is not yet fiui^ed - — 
bosidfiB, I have other things in my head. My wiA 
wiU be here !u three or four days, and I must not bd 
found straying in ihe wilderness — bnt I have be« 
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As for meeting you at Bluit's, with aO my 
- I will laugh, and drink my liarloy- water wiUi 
m. Aa soon as I have greeted my wife and daughter, 
id birad them a house at York, I shall go to London, 
iere you generally are iu spring — and then my 
^itiinental Journey will, I dare aay, conTinee you 
it my feelinga are from the heart, and that that heart 
not of the worst of moulds — praised be GoS f"' 
' sensibility I Though it has often made me wretched, 
t I would not exchange it for all the pleasures the 
isftflt sensualist ever felt. Write to me the day you 
be ftt Yo^k — 'tis ten to oue hut I may inti'oduce 
to my wife and daughter. Believe mo, my goo^ 
Ever yours, 

L. StsbSB- 

CIS. — TO ME. PANCHAUD, AT PARIS. 

DEAR filH ''°'^- °"-l- ^'^'' 

_ 1 HAVE ordered my friend Becket to advance for ^^a 
^tbs your account which ray wife this day deli*'^'^ ^^ 
■' she is in raptures with all your civilities, 'fli*^ _____ 
: give you notice to draw upon your corEeapoiide*^^*^^. 
id Becket will deduct out of my publication, ^, 



Mtow morning I repair with her to Coiwould i 
r Lydia seems transported with the sight of 
rture, dear P — , hreathes in all her composition » 
Bept a little vivacity — which is a fault in the "*" 



Q fully content with her mother'^ 



live m — 1 am ruiiy uouicjii. witu uer mother : 
her. — Pardon this digression from business — 
a natural to speak of those we love. As to ihe^ _^ ■ 
options which your friendship has procurea r^^*"^ 
itt have them to incorporate with my lists wl,ic**l^'* 
prefixed to the first volume, My wife and da«. i''*^ 
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join in millions of thanks — they will leave me Oie 
first of December. — Adieu, adieu! — Believe me 
YourB, most truly, 

L. Stbiois. 

ex. — TO Ma AND MRS, J. 



I HAVB suffered under a strong desire for abOT* 
this fortnight to send a letter of inquiries after At 
health and the well-being of my dear friends, Mi, wA 
Mrs. J—; and I do (tasure you both 'twas meretf 
owing to a little modesty in my temper not to in^4' 
my good-will troublesome, where I have so much, and 
to those I never think, of but with ideas of sonsibilitf 
and obligation, that I have refrain'd. Good God! tt 
think I could be in town, and not go the first Btep " 
made to Gerrard-street! — My mind and body must \ 
at sad variance with each other, should It ever fall 01 
that it is not both the first and last place also vheti 
I ahail betake myself, were it only to say, "God bleu 
you" — May you have every blessing La can Bemf 
you! 'tis a part of my litany, where you will always 
have a place whilst I have a tongue to repeat it — 
And so you heard I had left Scarborough, which yoit 
would no more credit than the reasons assign'd Tot il 
— I thank you for it kindly — tho' you have not tol^ 
me what they were; being a shrewd divine, I thinl 
I can guesB. I was ten days at Scarborough in Sep, 
and was hospitably entertained by one of the best ot 
our Bishops; who, as be kept house there, press'd tai 
to be with him ~ and his household consisted of A 
gentleman, and two ladies, which, with the good Bishop 



If, inaJe so good a party that wo kept 

I made in this time a comiection of greal 
lendship with my mitred host, -who would gladly ha' 
ken me with Lim back to Irelmid. Huwever, we all 
h Bcarborongh together, and lay fifteen milea off, 
iere wa kindly parted — Now Jt was supposed (and 
ive since heardj that I e'en went on with the party 
: London, and this I suppose was the reason aasign'd 
ir my being there. I dare say charity would add a 
ttle to the account, and give out that 'twas on the 
ore of one, and perhaps both, of the ladies — and I 
ill excuse cLarity on that head, for a heart disen- 
iged could not well have done better. I have been 
ltd writing ever since — and hope by Christmas I 
bU be able to give a gentle rap at your door — and 
U you how happy I am to see my two good friends! 
assure you I spur on my Pegasus more violently 
ion that account, and am now determined not to draw 
I till I have finished this Sentimental Journey 
ilch I hope to lay at your feet, as a small (but 
ny honest) testimony of the coastant truth with whii 
am, My dear friends. 

Your ever obliged and grateful 

L. Stek.ve. 



P. 8. My wife and daughter arrived here la)A 
tgbt from France. My girl has returned an elegain 

shed little slut — my wife — but I hate t 
BtsB my wife - — 'tis as much as decency wiU allow 
I praise my daughter. I suppose they will return 
imer to France. — They leave me in a month 
\ reside at York for the winter — and I stay at Cox- _ 
Itould till tlie first of January. 



mucl^^H 

grea^^^H 
har«^^^H 

IS off, I 



r 



CXI. — TO MRS. F ^. 

DEAB MADAM, Coiwould, FrLa47. 

I RETURN j'OQ a tliouE&nd thanka for your obliging 
inquiry after me — I got down last summer very mDch 
worn out — and mucli worse at the end of my journey 
— I was forced to call at bis Grace's boose (the Arch- 
bishop of York) to relresh myself a couple of days 
upon the road near Doncaster — Since I got home to 
quietness, and temperance, and good books, and good 
hours, I Lave mended — and am now very stout — 
and in a fbrtaight's time sliall perhaps be as well as 
you yourself could wish me. 1 have the pleasure to 
acquaint you that my wife and daughter are arrived 
from Trance — I shall be in town to greet my friends 
by the first of January. Adieu, dear Madam — 
Believe me Tours sincerely, 

L. Stebne. 

CXn. — TO MRS. H, 

OoiHODlil, Ocl. 1>, HOT. 

Ever since my dear H. wrote me word she va^ 
mine more than ever woman was, I have been racking;^^^ 
my memory to inform me where it was that you and I M f 
had that affair together. People think that I have hac^Esd 
many, some in body, some in mind; hut, as I told yon 
before, you have had me more than any womau - 
therefore you must have had me, H — , both in m' 

and in body. — Kow I cannot recollect where it » 

nor exactly when — it could not be the lady in Bond — 
street, or Grosvenoi-street, or — Square, or Pall-malU 
Wo shall make it out, H., when we meet — I impa- 
tiently long for it — 'tis no matter — I caunot ttov 
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Stand wilting to you to-day — I will make it up next 
Mit — for dinner is upon table, and if I make Lord 
W— Btay, he will not frank tliia, — How do you dr>? 
Wluch parts of Tristram do yoa like beat? — God 
blasB you. Youi's, 

1;. Sterne. 

CXIII. - TO mi. AND MRS, J . 



FoKdivE me, dear Mrs. J — , if I am troublesome 

writing something betwixt a letter and a card, to in- 
3fe after you anil my good friend Mr. J — , whom 
SiB am age since I have heard a syllahle of — I 
<tuiik BO, liowGver, and nevor more tblt the want of a 
esteem so much, as I do now when I can hear 
tidings of it BO seldom — and have nothing to tecom- 
;penBe my desires of Beeinj,' its kind posseBSors but the 
Itopea before me of doing it by Christmas. — I long 
Badly to see you — and my friend Mr. J — . I am 
gfill at Goxwould — my wife and girl * here — Sho 
ifl a dear good creature — affectionate, and most ele- 
body and mind — she is all heaven could give 
m a daughter — but like other hlesaings, not given, 
lent; for her mother loves France — and this dear 
Pftrt of me must be torn from my arms to follow her 
mother, who seems inclined to eEtablish her in France, 
wliere §he has had many advantageous offers. — Do 
sot amile at my weakness, when 1 say I don't wonder 
■kt it, for she is as accomplisli'd a slut as France can 
ptoduce. — You shall excuse all this — if you won't, 
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I desire M. J — to be my advocate — tut I know" 
dou't want one. — Willi wLat pleasure shall I enibr^t- 
your dear little pledge — whom I hope to see ev^ 3 
hour increasing in stature, and in t'avour, both with Gt* 
and man! I kiss all your hands witli a most devo' 
and friendly heart. — No man ean wish -you in»3 
good than your meagre friend does — few so much, £< 
lam, with infinite cordiality, gratitude, and honest affecti^ i 
My dear Mrs. J — , 

Your ever faithful 

L. Stbrkb, 

P. 8. My Sentimental Journey will please IHic"* 
J—, and my Lydia, I can answer for those two. -^*' 
18 a subject whieh works well, and snita the frame ^^', 
mind I have been in for some time past — I told yi^'^ 
my design in it was to teach us to love the world ai*- ^ 
our fellow creatures better than we do — so it ma 
most upon those gentler passions and affections wlu» 
aid so much to it. Adieu, and may yon and my wo> ^^ 
thy friend Mr. J — continue examples of the doctrfi^H 
I teach. 

CXIV. — TO MRS. H. 



Now be a good dear woman, my II — , and 
these commissions well — and when I see yo 
give you a kiss — tliere'.3 for you! — But I bar 
something else for you which I am fabricating at i 
great rate, and that ia my Sentimental Journey, whi( 
shall make you cry as much as it has affected me - 
or I will give up the business of sentimental writiU;^^ 
id write to the body — that is, H., what I at*» 
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doing ia writing to yon — but you ai'e a good hod'j, 
■Which is worth a half a score mean souls. — 
I am yours, &a. &c. 

L. Srahdy. 

CXV. - TO A. L E, ESQ. 

Ooiwould, November W, I7S7. 

You make yourself unhappy, dear L — a, hy ima- 
ginary ills — which you might shun iugtead of puttiDg 
yourself iu the way of. — Would not any man in his 
aenses fly from the object he adores, and not waste hia 
timD and hia health in increasing his misery by BO vain 
« pursuit? — The idol of your heart is one of ten 
thoufland. — The Duke of — has long sighed in vain 
— and can you suppose a woman will listen to you 
iJiatis proof against titles, stars, and red ribands? — Her 
-Leart (believe me, L — o) will not be taken in by fins 
men, or fine speeches — if it should ever feel a pro- 
farSnce, it will choose an object for itself, and it mnat 
l>e a singolar character that can make an impression 
on Buoh a being — she has a platonic way of thinking, 
and knows love only by name — the natural reserve 
of Iter character, which you complain of, proceeds not ■ 
from pride, but from a superiority of understanding. I 
vhicli makes her ilespiae every man that turns himself I 
into a fool — Take my advice and pay youp addresses i 
to Miss — ; she esteems you , and time will wear off 
an attachment which has taken so deep a root in y**** 
heart. — I pity you from my soul — but we areall born- 
with passions which ebb and How (else they would pl^'-y ' 
the devil with us) to different objects — and the best ^^^ 
vico I can give yon, L— e, is to turn the tide of yo»?3 
another way. — I know not whether I shall writ© ag^** 

uiminilal /o'lrneii, elc. '^ 



while I stuy at CoswouIcL — I am in earnest atiiljr 

Beutimcntal work — and intend being in town eaflU 
after Christmas — in the mean lime, adieu. - — Let OB 
hear from yon, and believe me, dear L., 
Youra, &c. 

L. Stkbhb. 

CXVI. - TO THE EARL OF . 

My Lord, Coi^dnio, N<,.™bcf»8, un, 

'Tis with the greatest pleasure I take my pon t( 
thank your Lordship for your tetter of inquiry about 
Torick — he has worn out both hia spirils and body 
I'l witli the Sentimental Journey - — 'tis true, that fa 
author must feel himself, or his reader ivill not — bat 
I have torn my whole frame into pieces by ray fod- 
inge. — I believe the brain stands as much in need iP 
recruiting as the boily — therefore I shall set out 'tot 
town tlie twentielJi of next month, after having r»* 
craited myself a week at York. I might, indeed, atAaen 
myself with my wife (who is I'ome from Franco), but 
in fact I have long been a sentimental being ■ — what- 
ever yonr Lordship may thiuk to the conlrury. Tha 
world has imagined, because I wrote Tristriim Shasdy, 
that I was myself more Shandeiin than 1 really «nst 
was — 'tis a good-natured world we live in, Rnj W» 
are often painted in divers colours according to tbft 
ideas each one frames in his head. — A very ogr^A* 
able lady arrived three yeai-s ago at York, in ber roal 
to Scarborough — I had the honour of being acquainted 
with her, and was her r/iapTOji — all the females Ww 
very inquisitjve to k.'now >n\io a^e, -waa — "Do not tdl 
ladies; 'tis a nnstieea m^ -wUft V^ vawiTO.'ouirai^ St. -w 
I — nay, moreovex, \ias twt ta^^ ^QmYt-M^wir 



'lope ray book will pteaso yon, my Lord, mid 
my labour will not be totally in viiin. If it \a 
not thougbt a clioste book, mercy on tliem that roftd 
it, for Qiey must Uftve warm imogiDadons indeed! C&a 
your Lordship forgive niy not making this a longer 
epistle? — lu short I oui but add tliis, xrhich you al- 
ready know — that I am. with gratitude and friend- 
ship, Sly Lord, 

Tour obedient fnichtul, L. Sternb. 

ir your Lordfihip is in town in Spring, I idiould be 
liappy- if you became aci)uuutcd with my friends in 
Gerard-street — you would esteem the basbaud and 
honour the wife — she h tlie reverse of most of her 
8DX — they have variona pursuits — she but one — 
that of pleasing her buaband. — 

CXVU. — TO HIS EXCELLENCY SIR G. M. 

MV DEAR FRIEND, O^'^mli. Oft. S. 1187. 

For tbodgb you are bia Excellency, and I still but 
Fai'son Yorick — I still musl call you so ■ — and were 
you to 1)0 next Kniperor of Russia, I could not write 
to yon, or apeak of you under any othor rolation — I 
felicitate you, I don't say bow much, bocaiue I can't 
— I always had somelhing like u kind of revelation 
within me, which pointed out this track for you in 
which you are so happily advanced — it was not only 
my wishes for you, wbich were ever ardont enough 
to impose upon a visionary brain, hut I thought I 
actually saw you just where you now are — and tliat 
18 juat, my dear Macartney," whore yon should b«. — 
T abould long, long ago, have acVno'w\ei?,«^ '^^ ^■^'^^" 
acsa of a letter of yours from PelfttsbOT^V^, ^'^'^^ V>i^T\^? 
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daily accounts you was leaving it — this 
time 1 knew well w/icrf siy tlianbs would find yon 
how they wil! fiail you I know well — that ia, th« 
Game I ever knew you. In three weeks I shall ku: 
your hand, — and sooner, if I can finish my SentS 
mental Journey. — The deuce take all sentimentaa 
I wish there was not one in the world! My wife i, 
come to pay me a sentimen tel visit as far as ftoa 
Avignon — and the poliCesse Mismg from snch a proo 
of hw urhanity has robbed mo of a month's wiidng 
or I had been in town now. — I am going to lye-inj 
being at Chrlstmaa at my fiill reckoning — and nnleafl 
what I shall bring forth is not presa'd to death b/ 
these devila of printers, I shall have the honour of 
presenting to you a couple of as dean hi-ata as ever 
chaste brain conceived — they are frolicksome too, 
maie cela n'empeche ]>/ts — I put your name down will 
many wrong and right hoaourabhs, knowing you wonl^ 
take it not well if I did not make myself happy itiQi 
it Adieu, my dear friend. 

Believe me, yours, &c. L. STERim. 

P. S. If you see Mr. Crawfurd, toll him I greet 
TijTy) kindly. 

^^H , CXVin, — TO A. L E, ESQ. 

^^^B DEAR Coiwoold, DecOTibei 

^^m^ I SAID I would not perhaps write any more, hut it 
^^^ would be unkind not to reply to so interesting a letter 
■ as yours- — I am certain you may depend upon Lord 

^ ~'b promises, he will take care of you in the best 
^^k manner he can, and your knowledge of the world, and' 
^^1 of langnagea in patftciAat, -fliJi -mBkc you useful in 
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any department. — If Lie Lordship's scheme docs not 
succeed, leave the kingdom — go to the east, or to 
the west, for travelling would he of infinite service to 
botli your body and mind — But more of this when 
we meet — now to my own affairs. — I have had on 
offer of exchanging two pieces of preferment I hold 
here, for a living of three hundred and fifty poondB 
a-year in Surrey, about thirty miles from London, and 
letaiuitig Coxwould, nnd my prebendary ship — the 
country also is sweet — but I will not, cannot, come 
to any determination, till I have consulted with yon, 
and aiy other friends, — I Lave great offers too in 
Ireland — the Bishops of C — and It — are both my 
friends — but I have rejected every proposal, unless 
Mrs. S — and my Lydia coald accoinpimy me thither 

— I live for the sake of my girl, and with her sweet 
light burthen in my arms, 1 could get up fast the hill 
gf preferment, if I choose it — but, without my Lydia, 
if a mitre was offered me, it would »it uneasy upon 
my brow. — Mrs. 9 — 's health is insupportable in 
England. — She must return to France, and justice 
and humanity forbid me to oppose it. — I will allow 
her enough to live comfortably until she can rejoin mo. 

— My heart bleeds, L — e, when I think of parting 
with my child — 'twill be like the separation of soul 
and body — and equal to nothing but what passes at 
that tremendous moment; and like it in one respect, 
for she will be in one kingdom, whilst I am in another. 

— You will laugh at my weakness — but I cannot 
help it — for she is a dear disinterested girl. — As a 
proof of it — when she left Coxwonld, and I bade her 
adieu, I pulled out my purse, and offered her ten 
gnineas for her private pleasures — her answer was 
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pretty, and affected mc too mui;Ii: "No, my dear 
our expenses of coming from France may have strait 
yna — I would rather put a Lnndred guineas in — ; 
your pocket than take ten out of it." — I burst I 
tears — but why do I practise upon your foelinga 
by dwelling on tt subject that will touch your bei 

— It is too much melted already by its own sufEerini 
L^e, for me to add a pang, or cause a single si| 

— God blosa you — I shall hope to greet yon 
New-year'a day in perfect beallh. — Adieu, my i* 
friend — I am most truly and cordially youra, 

L. Stbrkh. 

CXIX. — TO J— H S , ESQ. 

illecembfr, IVffl-l 

LiTERAS vestras lepidissimas, mi consobrine, Mtt- 
sobriuis meis omnibue carior, accepi die Veneris; lad 
postit non redicbat versus Aquiloncm eo die, alittr 
soripsiesem prout desiderabaa. Nescio quid est materia 
cum me, scd sum fatigntus & tegrotus de mc^ oxore 
pluH qoam uuqnam — & sum possessus com diaboli 
qui pellet me in urbem — & tu es possessus can 
Qodem malo spiritn qui te tenet in deserto esse tenU 
turn Hncillis tnis, et perturbatum uxore tuA — credo 
mihi, mi Antoni, quod isthiec non est via ad salntem 
sive hodiemam; sive eternam; num tu incipis cogitara 
de pecunift, quie, ut ait Sanctus Fanlns, est radix Dm- 
nimn malorum, & sou satis dicis in corde too, 
Antonius de Castelio Infirmo, snm jam quadra^nta A 
pins nnnos nattis, & explevi octavum memn lostram. It 
tOTDpus est me ciirare, i!t meipsum Antoni 
hominem feliceui & libemm, et mthimet !psi benel 
nl f^xliortaliu Solomon, i^ul dicit i\uOd tultil est 
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an hfic vitA quilm quijd homo vivat festiv6 & cluJkI 

edat et bibal, & bono &-uatur quia Iioc est sua portio 

& do8 in hoc mundo. 

Nunc to scire vellemus, qiiiid non debeo osso r&- 

jireliendi pro festinando cnudo adLondJnam, quiaBeuB 

-est testis, qubd noa propero pia gloria, & pro me 
OBtendere; nam diabolus iste qui me intravit, non est 
diabolus vimna, aut conaobrinus Buoa Lucifer — sed eat 
diabolus amabundus, qui non vult sinere me esse solum; 
nam cJim non cumbenbo cum nxore meft, sum menta- 
lat!or (juim par est — & sum mortsliter in amore — 
& Bom fiituas; ergo tu me, mi caro Antoni, excuaabis, 
quoniam tu faisti in amote, & per mare & per terras 
iristi & festinasti sicut diabolus codem te propellente 
diabolo. Habeo multa aJ te acnbere — sed scribo 
tanc epiatolaia in donio cofifeataria & pleuft aociorum 

> Btrepitosorum, qui non permittent me cogitare imam 
cogitationem, 

Saluta amicum Panty meum, oujus Uteris respon- 
debo — aalata amicus in demo Gisbrosensi, & oro, 

_ credas me vinculo consobrinitatiH & amoris ad te, mi 
Antont, deviaotissimum. L. Sterne. 



CSX, — TO ME. AND MKS. J~. 

Vnrt, Dec. as. 1767. 

I WAS afraid tbat dtlier Mr. or Mrs. J — , or tlteir 
little blossom, was drooping — or tbat Bome of yon 
were ill, by not having tbe pleasaro of a line from 
you, and was thinking of writing again to inquire after 
you all — when I was cast down myself with a fever, 
and bleeding at my lungs, which had confined me to 
my room near three weeks — when 1 had the favour 
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of yours, wliieli till to-day I liave not been able to 
ihank you both kindly for, as X moat cordially now do 
— as well as for all your profesaions and proota of 
good-will to mc — I will not aay I liave not balanced 
accounts with you in this — All I know is that I 
honour and value you more than 1 do any good cre*- 
tureB upon earth — and that I could nut wish your 
happiness, and the success of whatever conduces to 0, 
more than I do, was I your brother — but, good CSodI' 
aro wo not all brothers and sisters who are Meadlyv 
virtuoUB, and good? Surely, my dear friends, my 
illness has been a sort of sympathy for your afflictions, 
upon the score of your dear little oae. — I am worn, 
down to a shadow; hut ak my fever has leh me, I set 
off the latter end of next week with my friend Mr. 
Hall for town — - 1 need not tell my Mends in Grerrard-. 
street I shall do myself the honum: to visit them, be-, 
fore either Lord — or Lord — , &c. &e. - — I thank 
you, my dear friend, for what you say so kindly about 
Diy daughter — it shews your good heart, for as aha 
is a sti'anger, 'tis a free gift in you — hut when 
is known to you, she shall win it fau'ly — but, alasf 
when this event is to happen is in the clouds. M». 
S — has hired a house ready-fumished at York, till' 
she returns to France, and my Lydia must not leave her. 
What a sad scratch of a letterl but I am weak, 
my dear friends, both in body and mind — so God 
bless you — you will see me enter like a ghost — n 
I tell you before-hand not to bo frightenod. — I am,' 
my dear friends, with the truest attachment and esteeiJi,! 
ever yours, 

L. Stebkb. 



CXXr. — TO THE SAME. 

OiaBoBd-aireol, Jan. I, jnea.J 

Not knowing wliother tlie moisture of the weather 
will permit mc to give my kind friends in Geirard- 
Btreet a call tliis morning for livB minutes - — I beg 
leave to send them all the good wialies, compliments, 
and respects I owe tliem. — I continue to mend, and 
doubt not but tliis, with all otber evils and uncertain- 
ties of life, will end for the lest. — I send all compli- 
ments to your firesidea tliia Sunday -nigbt — - Miss 
Ascough the wiso, Miss Pigot the witty, your daughter 
the pretty, and so on. — If Lord ■ - is with you, 

I beg my dear Mrs. J will present the inclosed to 

lim 'twill add to the milliona of obligations I 

already owe you. — I am sorry that I am no subauribor 
to Soho this season — it deprives me of a pleasure 

worth twice the subscription but I am just going 

to send about this quarter of the town, to see if it is not 
loo late to procure a ticket, undisposed of, from some 
of my Soho friends; and, ifl can succeed, I wiU either 
aend or wait upon you with it by half an hour after 
three to-morrow — if not, my friend will do me the 
justice to believe me truly miserable. — I am half 
engaged, or more, for dinner on Sunday nest, hut will 
try to get disengaged in order to be with my friends. 
— If 1 cannot, I will glide like a shadow imiuvited to 
Gerrard-street some day this week, that we may eat 
our bread and meat in love and peace together. — 
God bless you both! I am, with the most sincere 
regard, 

Year ever obliged, 

L. Sterne. 



CXXIT. — TO THE SAME. 

MT DEAR FRIBNIIS, 

I HATt: ueyer been a moment at rest aince I 
yesterday about thia Solio ticket — I have been ^'J 
Secretary of State to get one - — have been upon <^ 
knee to my friend Sir G^ M — , Mr. Lascelles — IW 
Mr. Fitamaurice — witkout mentioning five more "1 
believe I could ag soott get you a place at Court, W 
every body is going — but I will go out and VJ * 
new circle — and ii' you do not bear from me BJ * 
quarter after three, you may conclude I Lave been hD" 
fortunate in my supplications — I send you this BtsB 
of tbe affair, lest my silence Bhould m.ike you thiBil 
had neglected what I promised — but no — MraJ— 
linowa me better, and would never suppose it would ot 
out of the head of one who is with so much truth 
Her faithful friend, 

L. Stersh, 

CXXm, — TO THE SAME, 

Thnrsdiiy, rjjd Bood-alcMt 

A TiiousASD (banks, and as many excuses, my iesi 
friends, for tbe trouble ray blunder has given jofH 
By a second note I am astonished I conld 
Saturday for Sunday, or make any mistake in a 
wrote by Mrs. J — s, in which my friend is as annvalled 
as in a hundred greater escellencies. 

I am now tied down neck and heels (twice ( 
by eug'agementa every day this week, or most joyAiI] 
would hnve trod tUe ci\i ?\«a.am% tyB.\ 'n^^-m ^^Wi, U 
Gcnvird-street. My \)ooUa vn-A\>^ ^« >^*^^ ^" ■""" 
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■Aaj, but poBsilily oa Wednesttay in the afternoon. — 
■I am quite well, but exhaustod witli a room fiill of 
OotajMOy every mnming till dinner. — How do I la- 
uent I cannot eat my morsel (which is always sweet) 
with Boch kind friends! — The Sunday following I 
Will usuredly wait upon yoii both — and will come a 
qturter before four, that 1 may have both a little time 

jond A little day-Iiglit, to sgo Mrs. J 's picture — I 

hag leave to assure my friends of my gratitude for all 
Hwx favours, with my sontimontal tlinnka for every 
A^en of their good-will. • — Adieu, my dear friends — 
' ' I am truly yours, 

, L. Sterne. 

CXXIV. 

EEOM DH. EUHTACE, IN AMERICA. TO THE REV. 

MR. STERNE, WITH A WALKlNG-gTlCK. 

sot, 
Whes I assure you that I am a great admirer of 
(Tristram Shandy, and have, ever since his introduction 
world, been one of his most zealous defenders 
iagainst the repeated assaults of prejudice and misappie- 
kenaion, I hope you will not treat this unexpected ap- 
pearance in Lis company as an intrusion. 

You know it is an observation, as remarkable for 
truth as for its antiquity, that a similitude of senti- 
Linents is the general parent of friendship. — It cannot 
'be wondered at that I should conceive an esteem for a, 
;rperson whom nature had most indulgently enabled to 
r&isk and curvet with ease through all those intricacies 
of sentiments, which, from' irresistible propensity, she 
ihad impelled me to trudge through without ment or 
distinction. 
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TUq oaly reason tliat gave rise to this ad^SS to 
you IB my accidentally liaving met with a piece of tiae 
Sbandean statuary, I mean, according to vulgar opi- 
nion, for to sucli judges both appear equally destilute 
of regularity or design — it was made by a ¥ery u»- 
genious gentleman of this province, and presented W 
the late governor Dobba ; after his death Mrs. D. |ipT6 
it me; its singularity made many desirous of procoril^ 
it; hut I had resolved at Brst not to part with it, tiUi 
npon reflection, I thought it would be a very pwpw, 
and probably not an unacceptable, compliment to By 
favourite author , and in his hands might prove » 
ample a field for meditation as a huttouhole, ot * 
hroom-stick. 

I have the honour to be, &c. &o. 

CSXV. - MR. STERNE'S ANSWER. 

SIB, Lonloo, rBbru.ry9.17B.. 

I THIS moment received your obliging letter, Uw 
Shandea n piece of sculpture along with it, of both wWw 
testimonies of your regard I have the justest sense, and 
return you, dear Sir, my best thanks and acknowledg* 
ment. Tour walking-stick is in no sense more SliMr 
daiok than in tliat of its having more handles than 
one: the parallel breaks, only in this, that, in nnJ 
the stick, every one will take the handle which 8U 
his convenience. In Tristram Shandy, the handle !»■ 
taken which suits their passions, their ignorance, or 
their sensibility. There is so little true feeling in th* ' 
herd of the world that I wish I coald have got an toti 
of parhament, when the books first appeared, that hoot 
but wise men shutdd look into them. It is too muclll 
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B write books, and Gad heads to understand themj tLe 
frorld, however, seems to come into a better temper 
\hout them, the people of ^enine here being to a man 
ia- its side; and the reception it has met with in France, 
^^y, and Germany, has engaged one part of the world 
b give it a second reading. Ths other, in order to bo 
III the strongest side, has at length agi'eed to speak 
ImaJl of it too. A few hypocrites and Tartuffes, whose 
toiprobation could do it nothing bnt dishouoar, remain 
taconTerted. 

(H. I am yery proud, Sir, to have had a man like you 
ma, mj side from the beginning; but it is not in the 
Bower of every oao to taato humour, however ho may 
Vuh it; it is the gift of God; — and besides, a true 
foeler always brings half the entertainment .along with 
pim; his own ideas are only called forth by what he 
nads, and the vibrations within liim enth'ely corre- 
toond with tlioso excited — 'Tis like reading himself 
t^ and not the book. 

I[ In a week's time I shall be delivered of two volumes 
if the Sentimental Travels of Mr. Yorick through France 
lad Italy; but alas! the ship sails three days too soon, 
iad I have but to lament it deprives me of the plea- 
l)lie of presenting them to you. 

Believe me, dear Su-, with great thanks for the 
bnonr you have done me, with true esteem, 
Your obliged humble servant, 

LiDKHNOE Stbkse. 

CXXVI. — TO L, 8 N, ESQ. 

DBAH SIR, Old Bond-stt-et- Wodn^^'W- 

Fr YouE eommendations are very flattormg- l Know 
ho one whose judgment 1 tliink more liiS""'? " ■ ""■* 
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your jjartiaLty for me is the only ii 
can call it in qnestion. - — Thanks, 
the prints — I am much your dehtor for them — if I 
recover from my ill state of healtli, and live to cwi^ 
CoswoulU thia summer, 1 will decorate my study Tift 
them, ikloDg with ttix beautiful pictures I have ehe»ij 
of the sculptures on poor Ovid's tomb, which wore es- 
eouted on marble at Eome. — It grieves one t* IhiA 
such a man should have died in exile, who vmite sA 
well on tie art of love, — Da not think nie encrondi- 
ing if I solicit a. favour — 'tia either to borrow, oi teg 
{to beg if you please) some of those lonehed with ohaJk 
which you brought from Italy — I believe yon hsva 
three sets, and if you can spare the imperfect one of 
cattle on coloured paper, 'twill answer my purport) 
which is namely this, to give a friend of ours. — Yaa 
may be ignorant she has a genius for drawing, KbH 
whatever she excels in she conceals, and her humility 
adds lustre to her accomplishments — I presented hat 
last year with colours, and an apparatus for paintJSg, 
and gave her several lessons before I left towiL — ' I 
wish her to follow this art, to bo a complet 
of it — and it is singnlar enough, but not 
gular than true, that she does not know how to 'make 
a. cow or a sheep, though she draws fignres and had' 
scapes perfectly well; which makes me wish het to 
copy from good prints. — If you come to l«wn next 
week, and dine where I am engaged nest Sunday, 
call upon me and take me with you — I breakfa^ 
with Mr. Beaiiclerc, and am engaged for an hour aftw- 
wards with Lord 0—^ so let our meeting be cither li 
t house or my lodgings — do not be late, for w« 
!/ ^0, Iinlf ail houi tefot*i iviuict^ to see a pietnit 
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executed hj West, most admirably — he has eanght 
Uie character of our friend — such goodness is painted 
in that £ace that when one looks at it, let the soul be 
ever so mnch nnharmonized, it is impossible it should 
remain so. — I will send you a set of my books — 
they will take with the generality — the women will 
xead this book in the parlour, and Tristram in the 
laed-chamber. — Good night, dear Sir — I am going 
"lo take my whey, and then to bed. Believe me 

Yours most truly, 

L. Sterne. 

CXXVn. — TO MISS STERNE. 

Feb. 20, Old Bond-street. 
MY DEAREST LYDIA, 

My Sentimental Journey, you say, is admired in 
York by every one — and 'tis not vanity in me to tell 
you that it is no less admired here — but what is the 
gratification of my feelings on this occasion? — The 
want of health bows me down, and vanity harbours not 
in thy father's breast — this vile influenza — be not 
alarmed, I think I shall get the better of it — and 
shall be with you both the first of May; and if I escape, 
'twill not be for a long period, my child — unless a 
quiet retreat and peace of mind can restore mo. The 
subject of my letter has astonished me. She could but 
know little of my feelings to tell thee that, under the 
supposition I should survive thy mother, I should be- 
queath thee as a legacy to — . No, my Lydia! 'tis a 
lady, whose virtues I wish thee to imitate that I shall 
entrust my girl to — I mean that friend whom I have 
so often talked and wrote about — from her you will 
learn to be an affectionate wife, a tender mother, and 



r 



33 S LETTERS. 

a sincere friend — and you cannot ba intimJ 
ber without her pouring some part of the milk of TiB- 
mait kindness into your breast, ■wliich will serFe to 
cheek the Iieat of your own temper, which yon partahs 
ia a small degree of, — Nor will that amiable 'woman: 
put my LydJa under the painfid necesBity to fly U 
India for protectioQ, whilst it is in her power to granC 
her a more powerful one in England. But I think,i 
(ny Lydia, that thy mother will survive me — do nob 
deject her spirits with thy apprehensions on my ac- 
count. I have sent you a neeklace, buckles, and the 
same to your mother. My girl cannot form a ^vrisll 
that is in the power of her father, that be will not 
gratify her in — and I cannot in justice he less lund 
to thy mother. I am never alone — The kindness ef 
iny friends ia ever the same — I wish UionKit I had 
tliOB to nurse me; but I am denied that. Write to BW 
twice a week, at least God bless thee, my child, iw 
bclicvo me ever, ever, thy 

Affectionate £!ither, L. S. 

CXXVIII. — TO MRS, J. 

Yotiu poor friend is scarce able to write -- be hujrfl 
been at death's door this week with a pleurisy — 1 ijB " 
bled three times on Thursday, and blistered on Fnd^ 
— The physician says I am better — God knows, f 
I feel myself sadly wrong, and shall, if T recover, 1)0 I 
long while of gaining strength. Before I liaVB g(d 
through half this letteit, 1 maat. %\a^ to rest my w«| 
hnad above a dozen limes, "i^. 5 — ^aa ^ **^ id 
caH opon me yesterday. \ te^t >m«'>:^«'fia u«^ \»\«.1« 
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Bcribed at the sight of him, and ho overjoyed me by' 
talking a great deal of you. Do, dear Mrs. J^, en- 
treat him to come to-morrow or nest day, for perhaps 
I haye not many days or hours to live — I want to 
ask a favour of him, if I find myself worse — that I 
shall beg of you, if in this wrestling I come off con- 
qneror — my spirits are fled — 'tis a bad omen — 
do not weep, ray dear lady — your teais are too pre- 
^otts to shed for me — bottle them up, and may the 
cork never he drawn. Dearest, kindest, gentles^ and 
best of womenl may health, peace, and happiness 
prove your handmaids! If I die, cherish the reraem- 
Ijrfince of me, and forget the follies which you so often 
— which my heart, not my head, betrayed 
Shoald my child, my Lydia, want a mother, 
hope you will (if she is left parentless) take her 
: bosom; — Ton are the only woman on eai-th 
depend upon &r such a benevolent action. I 
to her a fortnight ago, and told her what I trust 
will find in you.* — Mr. J — will be a father to 
he will protect her fi-om every insalt, for he 
sword which he has served hia country witli, 
which ho would know how to draw out of the 
ibard in defence of innocence. Commend me to 
— as I now commend you to that Being who 
iB under his care the good and kind part of the 
Id. Adieu ^ AH grateful thanks to you and 
J—. 

Tour poor affectionate &{end, 

L. Sterne. 
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— I BEBBW) her tender look — Iier pathetic eye 
petrified my fluids — the h'qiiid dissolution drowned 
those once bright orbs — the late sympathetic features, 
so pleasing in their harmony, jire now blasted — 
withered — and are dead ; her charms are dwindled 
into a melancholy which domanda my pity — Yes — 
my friend — our once sprightly and vivacious Hairiot 
IB that very object that must tlirill your soul. How 
abandoned is that heart wliich bulges the tear of inno- 
cence, and ia tho cauao - — the fatal cause of over- 
whelming the spotlesa soul, and plunging the yot-un- 
tainted mind into a sea of boitow and repentance ' — 
Though bom to protect the fair, doea not man act tte 
part of a demon? — first alluring by his temptations, 
and then triumphing in liia victory — when villany 
geta the ascendancy, it seldom leavea the wretch till it 
has thoroughly polluted him — f*******^ pjujg ^jj^ 
joyous companion of our juvenile extravagancies, iy & 
deep-laid schetae, so fur ingratiated himself into tba 
good graces of the old man — that even he, with all 
his penetration and experience (of which old folka ge- 
nerally pique themselves), could not perceive his drift, 
and, like tie goodneaa of his own heart, believed him 
honourable: ■ — had I known his pretensions — I would 
have flown on the wings of friendehip, of regard — of 
affection, and rescued the lovely innocent from the 
hands of the spoiler; — he not farmed at my decla- 
ration — 1 have been long bound to her in the reci- 
procal bonds of affection-, — hut it is of a more do- 
licate stamp than tlie gtoaaTOa.torvaXs'aalawcVaaiJuoasA 
ia as for proci-ea-tion — l\w?a ^vftt \ft ^^^i^va -fe^ -J** 



LETTERS. 339 

of innocence, and love Lex still: — 1 woulil lovo the 
whole Bex were they equally deserving. 

tailing Iiei' by the hand — the other thrown 

round her waist — aftej- an intimauy allowing such 
froedoms — with a look deceitfully pleasing, the villain 
poured out a torrent of protestations — and though 
oatliB are sacred — swore with all the fortitude of a 
conscientious man — the depth of his love — the 
hfaght of his esteem — the strength of his attachment; 
— hy these, and other artfiil meana to answer his 
abandoned purpose (for which you know he is hut too 
well qualified) — gained on the open inexperienced 
lieart of the generous Uarriot, and rohbed her of her 
brightest jewel. — Oh! England! where are your se- 
nators? — where are your laws? Ye Heavens! where 
rests your deadly thunder; — why are your bolts re- 
strained fi'Oia oTerwhelining with veugeanco this vile 
seducer? — I, — my friend, I, was the minister sent 
by justice to revenge her wrongs — revenge — I dis- 
claim it — to redress her wrongs. — The uewa of af- 
fliction flies — I heard it, and posted to ****, where, 
forgetting my character — thia is the stylo of the ea- 
Utosiaiit — it uiust became my character — I saw him 
ia hia retieat — I flew out of the cliaiso — caught 
him hy the collar — and in a tumult of passion — de- 
manded — sure, if anger is excusable, it must be when 
it is excited by a detestation of vice — I demanded 
him to restore — alas I what was not in his power to 
return. Vengeance! — and shall these vorrain — these 
spoilers of the fair — these murderers of the mind — 
lork aud creep about ia dens aeeure to themselves, and 
pillage all around them? Ulstraotftd m«i\ t&i "tsitjd — 
I cbai-gud bim with hifi crime — ox.-y\oie,i'\iiaNi^5(«os!*i4. 
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— condemned liis villany — while coward guilt eat o 
his sullen brow, and, lite a criminal coDBcious of his 
deed, tremblingly pronounced Lis fear. — He hoped 
means migkt be found for a sufficient atonement — of- 
fered a tender of Ida bond as a. eutisfaction, and a life 
devoted to her semue as a recompense for his error. 
luB hamiliation struck me — 'twas tbe only means he 
conld have contrived to assuage my anger, — I he- 
sitated — paused — thought — and still must think 
on BO important a concern; — assist me — I am half 
afraid of trusting my ITarciot in the hands of a man 
whose character I too well know to be the antipodes 
of Harriot's — He all fire and disaipatiou; — she all 
meekness and sentiment! — nor can I think there Js 
any hope of reformation; — the offer proceeds tootb 
ftoTa Burprise, or fata, than justice and sinceri^. Thd 
world — the world will exclaim, and my Harriot be S 
cast-off from society. Let her — I had rather see tw 
thaa, than miserably linked for life to a Inmp of vice. 
She shall retire to some comer of the world, and thera 
weep out the remainder of her days in sorrow — for- 
getting the wretch who has abused her confidence, 
but ever remembering the friend who consoles her in 
rotiremeut You, my dear Charles, shall boar a part 
with me in the delightful task of whispering "peace to 
those who are in trouble, and healing the broken ia 
apirit." Adieu. Laujience SraaNB. 

CXXX. — TO THE SAME. 

sm, 
I FDBL the weight of obligation which your friend- 
ship has laid upon me, aud if it should never be in my 
Bnower to make you a recompense, I hope you will be 
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recompensed at the r/^siiTivclion of the just. ■ — I laope, 
Sir, we shaU both be found in that catalogue; — and 
we are encouraged to hope, by the example of Ahra- 
ham'B faith, even nguiiiH hope. — I think there ib, at 
least, as niDch probability of our reaching, and rejoicing 
in the hmirn where we woniti />■■, as there waa of the 
old Patriarch's having a child by his old wife. — 
There is not any person living, or dead, whom I have 
BO Btrong a desire to see and converse with as your- 
Belf; — indeed I have no inclination to visit, or say a 
syllable to hnt a few persons in this lower vale of 
vanity and teai^a, beside you; — but 1 often derive a 
peculiar satisfaction in conversing with the ancient and 
modern dead, — who yet live and speak excellently in 
their works. My neighbours think me often a/one, — 
and yet at such times I am in company with more 
than five hundred mutes — each of whom, at my 
pleasure, communicates his ideas to me by dumb signs 
— quite as intelligibly as any person living can do by 
the uttPi'intf of words. They always keep the distance 
from mo which I direct, — and with a motion of my 
hand, I can bring them as near to me as I please. I 
lay hands on fifty of them sometimes in an evening, 
and handle them as I like: — they never complain of 
ill-usage, — and when dismissed from my presence, — ■ 
though ever so abruptly — take no offence. Such con- 
venience is not to be enjoyed — nor such liberty to 
be taken with the living: — we are bound — in point 
of good manners, to admit all our pretended friends 
when they knock for an entrance, and dispense with 
all the nonsense or impertinence which they broach till 
tbey think proper to withdraw: nor can we take the 
Uberty of humbly and decently opposing thehr send- 
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mentB, witliout exciting their disgust, and being iu danger 
of their eplenedc repreeeutation after they have left U8. 

I am weary of talking to the many — who though 
quick of hearing — are so shw of heart lo Mirve — 
propositions which are next to self-evident; — yon 
and I were not cast in one movid, — - corporal com- 
parison will attest it, and yet we are fashioned so much 
alike that we may pass for twins: — were it possible 
to take an inventory of all our HeatiraontE and feelings 
— just and unjust — holy and impnre — - there would 
appear as little difference between them as there is be- 
tween instinct and reason, — or wit and madness: the 
barriers which separate these — like the real esaenca 
of bodies — escape the piercing eye of metaphysica, 
and cannot he pointed out more clearly than geometri- 
cians define a straight line, which is stud to have length 
without breadth. — ye learned anatomical aggre- 
gates, who pretend to instruct other aggregates! be aa 
candid as the sage whom ye pretend to revere — and 
tell them that all you know is, that yon know nothing! 

I have a Jnort to communicate to you on dif- 

forent subjects — my mountain will be in labonr till I 
see you — and then — what then? — why you mast 
expect to see it bring forth — a mouse. — I therefore 
heseoeh you to have a watchful eye to the cats! — 
but it is said that mice were designed to be killed by 
cats! — cuts to be worried by dogs, Ac. &e. — Tbu 
may be true — and I think I am made to be killed 
by tay cough, — which ia a perpetual plague to mo; 
what, in the name of sonuil lungs, has my cougli to do 
with you — or ^ you with my cough? 

I am, Sir, with the most perfect affection and esteem, 
Yoiu humble servant, L. Sterne, 
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DEAR SIK, 

I HAVE received your kind letter of critical, and, I 
vill add, of parental, adrice, whicli, contrary to my 
natural humour, set me upon looking gravely for balf 
a, day together: BOmetimes 1 concluded you had not 
spoke out, bat had stronger grounds for your hints and 
cautions than what your good-nature knew how to tell 
me, especially with regard to prudence, »s a divine; 
and that you thought in your heart the vein of humour 
too free for tlio solemn colour of my coat. A medita- 
tion upon Death had been a more suitable trimming to 
it, I own; but then it could not have been set on by 
me. Mr. F — , whom I regard in the class I do you, 
as my beet of critics and well-wishers, pi-eacUoa daily 
U> me on the same text: "Get your preferment first, 
Lory," he says, "and then write and welcome." But 
suppose prefermout is long a-coming -~ and, for aught 
I know, I* may not be preferred till the resurrection of 
the just — and am all Uiat lime in labour, how must 
I bear my pains? Like pious divines? or rather like 
able philosophers, knowing tliat one passion is only to 
be comhatted with another? But to be serious (if I 
can), I will use all reasonable caution — only with 
ehis canlion along with it, not to spoil my book, that 
is the air and originality of it, which must resemble the 
author; and I fear it is the number &f these slighter 
touchee which make the resemblance, and identify it 
from all others of the same stamp, which this under- 
strapping virtue of prudence would oblige me to strike 
out. — A very able critic, and one of my colour too, 
who has read over Tristram, made answer, upon my 
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Baying I would consider LLc colour of iny coat as I 
reeled it, that that idea ia my Lead would render my 
book not worth a groat. — Still I promiae to be can- 
tioas; but deny I have gone as far aa Swift: ho feeepa 
a due distance from Rabelais; I keep a duo distancfr ' 
from him. Swift has said a hundred things I durst not 
Bay, unless I was Dean of St. Fateiek's. 

I like yoar caution, "ambitiosa recides Qrnainetit&*' 
As I revise my book, I will shrive my conscience UfKRi 
that sin, and whatevex ornaments are of that kind sbsU 
be defaced without mercy. Ovid ia justly censured iat 
being "ingenii sui amator;" and it is a reasonable hint 
to me as I'm not sure I am dear of it To sport too 
much with your wit, or the game that wit bas pointed 
out, is surfeiting; like toying with a man's mistress, it 
may be very deligbtM solacement to the inamorata btA 
little to the bye-stander. Though I plead guilty td 
part of the cbarge, yet it would greatly alleviate. tbA 
crime, if my readers knew how much I have snppreeBed 
of this device. I have burnt more wit tiftn I bars 
published, on that very account, since I began to avoid' 
the fault, I fear, I may yet have given proofs of. — t 
will reconsider Slop's fall, and my two minute descrip- 
tion of it; but, in general, I am persuaded that tbe hap- 
piness of the Cervantic humour arises from this very 
thing, — - of describing silly and trifling events with the 
circumstantial pomp of great ones. Perhaps thiB i? 
overloaded, anS I can ease it — I have a project of 
getting Tristram put into the hands of the Archbisbop, 
if bo comes down this autumn, which will ease my miticl 
of all trouble upon the topic of discretion. 
I am, &<i. 

L. Sterise, 
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The inclosed was quite an Improjnptu of Toiick'a 
after lie liad been thoroughly sousf:d. — He drew it up 
Id. a few moments without stopping his pen. I should 
be glad to see it in your intended collection of Mr. 
Sterne's rnGmairs, &c. If yuu shonld have a copy of 
H, you will be able to rectify a misapplication of a term 
tlwit Mr. Sterne could never be guilty of, as one great 
excellence of his writing lies in the most happy choice 
of cietaphora and aUusIon.t — such as shewed his 
philosophic judgment, at the same time that they dia- 
playhis wit and genius — but it is not for me to com- 
ment on, or correct, so great an original. Ishouldhave 
sent this Iragment as soon as 1 saw Mrs. Medalle's ad- 
vertisement, had I not beea at a distance from my 
papers. I expect much entertainment from this post- 
liumous work of a man to whom no one is more in- 
debted for amusement and instruction than, 
Sir, Your humble servant, 

3. P. 

A.K IMPBOMPTU. 

:o — not one firllilBg would I gin for Bach a noBt in wet weather, or 
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I <Blf oftho lUBCovery. Hwl Iboan wiee, I.hould bivonimined tSo 
n the coal had lo tho lllle of " flefender or the hodj" — before I bad 
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up la a ]arK«r quanlll; of lliia durk ilcib of 
full Ig my ibsre — and nbjolutoly tor noibli 
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ly day? do, ptsy ! nudam. hold it np lo Bat 
□ larh BO illHUnmii coot lincg Ibe day yo* 
Dane and ■ p»ir of bwetbeiJ — My lady 31" 
, aikd Bo conid not aoo qolio (brooBli v 

f^'bat a hcjod of it hieaki In throngb i; 
ama ttLrough that! what twinkling — 
ifora your syei in Ibe hroul beeofthiaM 
ladiei lo iDoh at lliali eallanta with al el 
ctno pnrpote — tt will terca lliei 
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This li coarse staff — of worse mannfkctnre tluui the doth — pat it to iu 
proper ose , for I lore when things sort and join well — mako a philtrv * 
of it while there is a drop to be extracted — I know bat one thin(r in the 
world that will draw, drain, or sack like it — and that is — neither wool 
nor flax — mako — make any thing of it bat a vile, hypocritical coat for 
me — for I never can say, sMb Jove, (whatever Juno might) that "it is a 
pleasure to be wet.** L. Stbbitb. 

* This allosioB is improper. A pbilire originally signilles « love-potion ^ «nil 
as it is ased as a nooa from the verb phittratff it must signify a tlrniner^ not a 
sucker — cloth is sometimes used for the purpose of draining hy mcani of its porrsi, 
or capillary tubes, bat its action is contrary to pbillratiun. His meaning is obtiona 
enough: bat as he drew ap this fragment without stopping bis pen, as 1 was io« 
formed, it is no wonder he erred in the application of some of his terns. 



THE END. 
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